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s an expert 
on personality 

Australian glamor girl 
advises on charm O'". 

kfAOMI WATERS, writer on clothes, poise, /& 
deportment and personality problems, /■ 
will advise readers on these important jff 
matters in a brilliant series of articles, the 
first of which appears below. 

Leaving Australia ten yean ago, she relumed 
recently to visit her parents. She is an outstanding 
example of an Australian girl who has won tame 
abroad 

Her name has twinkled in electric lights over 
the Gaiety Theatre, London, where she played 
lead in Florence Desmond's place when the 
tatter's husband, ace air-pilot Campbell Black, 

was killed. 

She rase at ante to stardom. At the height ot her 
popularity she gave up her stage career to marry 
Dale Bourne, famous golf champion. 

She then turned to writing and again was success- 
ful Her experience and keen interest in the many 
problems ot fashion, deportment, beauty, and the 
development ot personality and poise quickly won her 
recognition as an expert m such matters. 

Madam* will **/«« u?ulk ? 

By MOtII WATERS 



fTtHE women of Australia 
I. have one great asset when 
it comes to being well dressed 
. . . length of limb. 

It Is that length from hip to 
heel that can make or break 
a woman's figure. It Is that 
line which is so important in 
the wearing of clothes. 

It is not so much for their 
height that mannequins are 
chosen as for their long legs 
which give to their bodies 
something of the grace and 
carriage of a native woman. 

It is that fluid, rhythmic 
walk, as though moving to un- 
seen music, thai gives to the 
women of the East a dignity 
of bearing thai her Western 
sisters would do well to copy. 



Good carriage gives quality 
to any woman's charm. 

Yet I see around me girls 
with figures which would make 
the most famous of European 
mannequins envious losing 
the lovely lines of their bodies 
in slovenly carriage. 

To walk with your shoul- 
ders squared, your tummy 
held in. your head high. Is a 
very simple thing to do, far 
simpler than putting on lip- 
stick correctly. It is only a 
matter of remembering. 

Next time you walk down 
the street draw in the muscles 
of your tummy, hold your 
breath while von walk twelve 
steps, breathe out while you 





of course- 
she uses 

ERASMIC 

face Powder 



AH 1 The exotic 1 The *ophuti- 
akd ! The ohVe-tkmned beauty . . . 
glamour b the kry-nuir of her vivid 
penonjuiry. Emmie her uusiiier . . . 
becam e- of ita subtle filminets. 
BRUNETTE her colour became is 
rich, deeper toning hirrrvjnrari with 
her akin. 




dar taw. ■/•• tuW. !>■..,. It Cold ( 
— petted cl tan aa n crmm, 1/- a taitat. 
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ERASMIC 



■Ua-TWulNf tor YOU. 

tLOHDET The dainty, fragile 
type , . . youH find Eraanus'a 
NATURAL the perfect ahade to 
blend with ymir pearly akin. 

MUNfTTIr The lighter, goWen- 
brown type . . . SUNT AN ia 
year ahade . . . and a warm roar, 
flattering ahade it >J too ! 

TITIAN- M All ED 7 With that 
ooui, craDapareni-looliing akin, you 
muat uae Eraamic 'i RACHEL . . . 
an protide an alluring contrast to 
your lovely locks. 



walk six steps, bat don't relax 
your tommy muscles. 

You will find In time that 
you will be able to control your 
muscles without effort; then 
will come the day that you do 
it unconsciously, and from 
then on you will find a new 
interest In clothes for the 
fashions which you thought 
you couldn't wear before . . . 
they made you look dumpy 
. . . they made you look fat . . . 
you will wear with confidence. 

But there Is more to the art 
of wearing clothes than a good 
carriage. There Is knowing 
the mood of a dress . . . 

Every woman ia at heart an 
actress, and with every dress 



NEXT WEEK'S ARTICLE 
BY NAOMI WATERS: 

"Color as m build- 
up to your charm'' 



she puts on a new role is given 
her to play. 

You must adapt yourself 
completely to the clothes that 
you wear. 

A swinging stride is perfect 
for tweeds and tailor-mades. 

The frills and furbelows of 
the Edwardian fashion need 
the soft charm of a quiet voice, 
gentle manners and subdued 
movements to show them oft* 
to advantage. 

A strident voice and an un- 
gainly walk will do more to 
undermine your natural 
charm and attractiveness than 
anything else In the world. 



I have seen on the beaches 
here lovely girls, beautifully 
turned out, spoiling the per- 
fect picture by careless pos- 
ture. 

Next time you throw your- 
self onto the sand to relax and 
let the world go by, remember 
that as the world goes by it Is 
looking at you; and have you 
ever thought what an ugly 
sight you may look spread- 
eagled and angular? 

Lie neatly on the beach . . . 
It is just as comfortable and 
a great deal more attractive. 

When you put your clothes 
on, do so systematically. First, 
see that your shoulder seams 
are on your shoulders, not 
half-way round your neck. See 
that the side seams run per- 
fectly perpendicular. Wriggle, 
pull and shrug your way Into 
your frock until it is so settled 
on your body that no matter 
how you torn and twist It will 
keep In its position. 

When yon pat a hat on re- 
member there Is only one 
angle for a hat . . . the right 
one ■ . . 

It will take you a little time 
when first a hat is new to find 
out just what that angle Is, 
but, once having found it, stick 
to it. 

Do not wear a hat one way 
one day, and another way the 
next. 

Little things, like how you 
put on your gloves . . . the 
seams of your stocking* , . . 
the way you carry your hand- 
bag, they ali mount up on the 
credit or debit side of smart- 
ness. 

It is not what you wear that 
matters; It Is how you wear it. 




Indian prince** marries 
PRINCESS SAJEDA SULTAJ 
younger daughtrr of the Njw] 
oi Bhapal. was maraud rrcerttir I 
the Nawab of Pauudi. wrll-kqoJ 
Indue cricketer, who wu a mi 
bee of the English Ten team 
visited Australia in 1912 

She belongs to our of Ifiil 
most powerful families, i-r fai 
ranks second only as a MuiEim r. 
(O the Nizam of Hyderaruit. A in 
sportsman, be is one of the fun 
polo players in the vroild. 



Distinguished diptnm 

JJIFMCULT diplomatic oej 
tiottff between England 
Russia have been bandied mm 
by Sir William Seeds licit nh 
bastador at Moscow. 

H( entered the diplomatic 
vice in 1 904 and bits <rmi a> 
ambassador in fight countries 

After be and Lady See* 
tamed in 1915 from lilt Em 
in Brazil, ihey lived at tlx/ream 
home at Lynunglon. l.ng.. nnli! 
was appointed early th* T»»' 
Moscow 




A'etr fewnw "star 
XtlSS JEAN NICHOU- »« 

fear-old EogliJb l**" ,' 
player, who. tennis sotbfltfW 
lieve. will be a of* 
"star." 

Junior tennis champ"' 
England, she is also bale* « 
English open table »n«n < 
pionsbip. and. in jddiut* 
basketball and hockey- 
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TV/O mm whose names were eamanticully linked wish hfvrte Oberon — 
Joseph Scherxk (left) and yaung Ducid Siutn. 

Mi in i; Oberon 

TELLS OF 

Hi it Romance 

"Happiest uinmun in trorf*!" 



By Beam Wireless from MARY ST. CLAIRE, 
Our Special Representative in England. 

"I am the happiest woman 
in the world, for I married 
Hie finest man in the world. 
What more can I say?" 

Australia's radiant film 
iter, Merle Oberon, said 
that last week, after her 
surprise marriage to famous 
film producer Alexander 
Korda 

'Alex and t have been 
tritnd* for a long white, 
trientlxhip juzt grew into 
tew. // was the natural 
stqud," she added. 

SO Morie. the little girt from 
Tasmania, born Eatelle 
DErir!- Thompson 28 years 
ifH>, has found her leading 
Mn in the 46-year-old 
Korda 

Merle s now on her honeymoon 
rt totttxa. Riviera, where she and 
toil were married on June 3, In 
Uu Town Hall, with a simple civlJ 



TO • 

Mm. 



In n blue swimsult. Merle 
If the diving board at the 
swimming pool to talk to me. 
deciding to finish her .swim, 
turned to the diving board, 
on a diving exhibition, from 
He '.o swallow dives, 
iter, disappearing into her 
' cabin, tmcrgei again 
irearine pate green shorts 
blouse. 

i her allm. tanned throat was 
It pear! necklace which bad 
wedding gift from her lius- 



ALTzX.WDER KORDA. new definitely fading man in fifth's life. 



Wedding frock 

OffHLK'S redding frock was white 
-Cr*!": -de-chlnc printed in ■ 
| *«(r: of blue flowers, and a white 
I tU* trlmBa e cl '* ltn navy-blue. 
W^unie color scheme was carried 
| ** IE i-.it white sandals, piped with 

I «fi' 51r,,( convention, the slar was 

in* ceremony the couple 
| ■"cri'.i ;i> a restaurant near Nice, 

I iF ;ht ' > together. 
I "it« la Merle's first marriage, and 
«*!• s second. 

I U August, 1934, Merle an- 
Jjjnced her engagement to 
[*Wph Schenck, veteran head 
[■SOth Century- Fox. She wore 
| W engagement - ring, an 
Pwaid. valued at £2000. 

monUa later Merle decided 
Tjjitit would not give up her film 
j J*r. The engagement wag broken 

I J" IVJt Merle's engagement to 
• Wd Nlven, popular young Holly- 
?Jf Hctor— and since well on the 
"j»9 to rauie himself— wa* an ac- 
*Pi*l tung. Their romanoe lasted 
B*Hrljr two year*— but Korda was 



Cupid si gm them up 

pillt mouth In K>3» has 
had Its quota of big star 
marriages. Look at the list: 
JANUARY: Nelson Eddy and 
Ann Franklin. Johnny 
Wf issmuller and Beryl 
Hcstl. 

FEBRUARY: Wayne Morris 
and Leonora < M Bub blew" I 
SchlnasL 

MARCH: llrdy Lamarr and 
Gene Markey. Clark Gable 
and Carole Lombard. 

APRIL: Douglas Fairbanks. 
Jan., and Mary Lee Hart- 
ford. Tyrone Power and 
Annabel la. 

MAY: Robert Taylor and Bar- 
bara Stanwyek, 

II M Merle Oberon and 
Alexander Korda. 



always In the background. Now be 
has won her. 

"Does tt surprise you tliat screen 
artists actually seek to evade pub- 
licity for a few moments?" said 
Merle, commenting on her almost 
secret wedding. 

"When we finally derided to marry 
we sought nut every plan for 
■rcreey, aa we wanted an Intimate 
ceremony. 

"We came here to Antilles, and 
saw the Mayor. We arranged the 
latest possible hour for our marriage 
—but the secret leaked out.'' 

Perfect weather on the Riviera In- 
duced Mi.- happy pair to prolong 
their honeymoon until June 10. 

"Marrlacc will not Interfara witb 



my career." said the slar simply. 
"No! We arr simply going Ut Join 
oor lives, and make a success or both 
careers — las a screen artist, anil my 
husband as a producer." 

Her home 

ITERLE'S next picture, to be made 
in England under Korda, Is a 
film version of "Manon Lescaut." 
written by R. C. Shtrriff, the author 
of tlie famous "Journey's End. 1 ' 

"I will start work on thli film In 
a few weaks, Alex and I are both i 
so busy that we will be unable to 
make plans for a visit to America or 
Australia.'* 

Their romnnce began seven years 
ago in London, when Merle was an 
unknown, mid Korda was Just about 
to form London Films. 

Korda saw the little Australian 
girl sitting in a London rests nmnt 
and was struck by her beauty. He 
introduced himself, and ufTerPd her 
a role in his first film with his own 
rompany 

The jtrsl picture lor Koria utas 
called, appropriately enough. "Wed- 
ding Rehearsal." 

Since then, Merte how appeared 
for Korda In "The Private Life ol 
Henry VTn," "The Soarlcl Pim- 
pernel," and "The Divorce of Lady 
X" Her Hollywood film career Is 
a direct result of Konla's guidance 

Iter film contracts enable her to 
make pictures both In America and 
England. Korda Is now a head of 
Merle's American studio. United 
Artists. 

The couple are expected to live 
In Merle's beautiful Regency house 
overlooking Regent's Park, London, 
and near the mansion bulli, by the 
Countess Haug-wlts-Reventlow. 



1500 FREE BOOKS ON 
DANCING! 



\* i><\ win . :.i, test thK it tn-idet tu1 
c4nrnt> on ■■, luring w.ui.rlf — it* 
ItiU taaivut »i*lein In Tirur oun litimr. 
■.nd If, »rjrr 39 il*f*. >«U nnl hr- 

tiomt an rxpnrt flAncrr. pmpalur ami 
iwaEht- utter, tt COSTS VOl' NOTlttNt. 
—not imr pt- 1 in?: not >ou mti*t hurn . 
thlrt unW mriT nrvcr acaIh 1x> rriirjiird. 
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ffHl|>»n NOWi 

SIMPLE AS A.B.C 

I T ilur* not ni Jtlrr If wqu hi\\ «■ nr \ n 
- annct-d a «lfp in your I If r orfiire — nr it 
vcjii h*\* be«-u Lrrlnc 'or >fAn l»i Ua-rif-r— 
Flir lAmuurt Bf>LKT sj»lrm, Lhtr lvtlrm 
thai hat «too<J thK t*«t of SS vtti. caaran- 
trc* to tnrijlF ywll .»« 4rrnmnEi>hnri tjun-rrr 
In JtJ-t Mi AArt — OS IT COST9 TOT' 
NOT OVK fKNNV — It will twmb rna nil 
the JjLLm! <t«nrcH — Slow fr'a-lm*. Oulek 
SlPii, WultT. I jure RuniLiti. t.*tnbrifi Halli. 
etc. — Igcttht-r «l1h ModLvvn Old Innv Th-r 
Jlolrtt ni^t.r-m rn-vrr r»lh — yr>u h»te Trrt- 
i Bulut'ti prrk»n>l /.innnirf 

IIElOMK I'lMTLAIt: 
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I.. if: .'.ii Wilt in ■ ii ■■ & 
"r-i'rlw. Unn." Dauclm 

Id itl-trft Gtlt (O ROCK] 

t>lm*»— ridn^daiiL-rri mid 
ha(] dnri^m ml«» nli thr 
fun in Jifc i, )* i.» iiit 
Lime to ttart. *ncj 
HLHHiiUaf d( frttftueir 
BolCt'R wnnrlrrful i.rT-" 
HOW— but hurrv. thla 

ofrnr i« iimutid. 
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What This FREE Book 

l PROFF.SSOR J. ROLOT, F.A.K. ' 

■ Vrttirh Usnrlnr Svsdrm^. ■ _ rt ._ _ 
I Htrnlln 1, OS-M.IM n,l.,e ««., 8r«nrr. * • ""* '* •*■'» M Il»nn.. 

' Dirsr «lr, pifsui sons mr by latun ! * M °* 10 "niifr thr I... Tr.1. 

■ (10*T.. your FRT.r liouk. ■■tJAKClNO \S 2 • Puw is Dmn *U Usar«-«. 
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' Ulliv " • l * li"Pf*»* *:«n»«rs»U«#. 
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I ADDREBH ■ 1VH1 ™|„ ,| ,,,,, r.mom V»k >m ta 
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The Queen sets new trend in 
American fashions ^ttt 

Margaret Vyner forecasts 
a dignity vogue 



EYES ON THE 
•tics 



KING. The Queen /oi/ooJs the King iVith her eyes 
encouragement on "this h'utaric moment!" 



By Beam Wireless front our New York Representative 

'The people of New York have fallen com 
pleteEy in love with the Queen," said Aus- 
tralian Margaret Vyner, when 1 interviewed 
her at the fashionable Franklin Simon's 
department store, where she is acting as a 
mannequin for Norman Hortnell gowns. 

"I believe that the soft, simple designs the 
Queen has brought into favor will hare a profound 
influence on fashions in America in the very near 
future," said Margaret. 




BACKWOODS. Canadian fur f rappers inqxtti 
thit sable coat and hat worn by Margaret Vi/on- 
in /Yea 1 York drea show. 



KEEP FIT ON 
COCOA 

Bournville for Supper 
Every Night 

Scientific research has revealed that even while tleep- 
I rig your body actually asks few energy— arid to 
supply it, you mint have a satisfying meal ic supper- 
time. That's why thousand! of early riser* make 
BournvJJIe Cocoa their goodnight drink. With 
Bournville, even a light meal satisfies you, 
"cocoa, makes every meal go further." 




Cadbury's 

BOURNVILLE 

COCOA 



A cup of Bournville is a cup of food . 



asm 



ttihe Queen has won a 
A fashion leadership which 
is amazing In view of the fact 
that American and British 
dress ideas have not a great 
deal in common." 

Smart American women, said Mar- 
garet, admire the Queen lor her In- 
divid uaJlty and dignity. 

She steadfastly refused to become 
a fashion plate, without character 
and dignity, but has evolved a style 
of dressing which la particularly her 
own. 

"Mar* my wards," said a leading 
New York modiste tc me, "we have 
hud Eugenie hats and now wc most 
certainly will have the Elizabeth 
crinoline In fashion history. A 
dignity vogue. 

"She seems to imprison some of 
her own delightful personality U) the 
gowns she wears," 



Her 



ideas 



own 

TJEFERRINO to the Queen's ward- 
robe, which has delighted New 
York. Margaret Vyner said: "You 
know the Queen has blossomed out 
lately. She seems to have arrived 
al definite decisions about colors 
and styles, and (lie results are de- 
lightful. 

"Although Her Majesty it rather 
fond of warm yellows I see that she 
Is .sliowing a decided preference for 
blues at the moment. Also In evi- 
dence la that lovely soft rose-pink, 
shade which she wears so admir- 
ably." 

The Queen can never have much 
trimming at the top of her frocks, 
because that is where she wears 
her Jewels and decorations. 

Miss Vyner said that the Queen 
always wore the appropriate Jewels. 
In faot, the photographs gave no 
true Indication of the amazingly 
lovely effect of Jewelled loveliness 
she achieved with certain frocks. 

The Queen shares with Mrs. 
Roosevelt a love of jewellery. 
America's first lady has some lovely 
opal jewellery (the opal 1b her birth - 
stone), and a diamond and sapphire 
pin which is considered unique. Mrs. 
Roosevelt also possesses a magnifi- 
cent diamond necklace. 

Margaret told me that all classes 
of American women have asked her 
questions about the Queen. 

Her Majesty has won their respect 



and admiration to such an crtem 
that her clothes and those of tin 
children are a topic of Increwinj 
Interest. Mrs. Roosevelt who spent 
for American women, said of the 
Queen in her daily column, "My 
Day": 

"Everybody admires bo- chum, 
her courage, and her informality." 

So very real 

AMERICANS, says Margarcl, seus 
to lay great stress on tbe lMt 
that the Queen seems so happily 
unconscious of her high rank, and 
Is a gracious, charming woman who 
likes Informality and meeting people. 
They seem never tired of quoting 
the incidents when she and the King 
elude their escorts and get among 
the people. 

It seems to make them so very real 
to Americans. 

Miss Vyner said that apart from 
fashion the Queen had caught tin 
popular imagination of AmralcMvx 
"I do not wonder at this." said Mar. 
garet "I have been presented it 
Court and seen the Queen very fre- 
quently, and I have nothing tut thr 
highest admiration for her chord 
and poise, I admire Her Hajestj 
tremendously as a truly great uidy 
quite apart from her queenly quali- 
ties." 

There is no doubt Anurias 
women echo Margaret's opinion of 
the Queen 

"Pied Piper" 

'THERE is a "pled piper" nuno- 
spiiero about the city when it u 
known that the Queen is to moke • 
public appearance. All roads seas 
to converge on this meeting oi tie 
Queen and her American admirer* 

People admin- the Qui eti for iter 
obvious devotion to the King. Eat 
seems never to take her tjn iB 
him at Stat* funetigm, ana ikt 
exchanges clauses of encoprageiotnt 
with him as he mores thrnnsh Uh 
ordeal or glittering ceremonial sr 
State function which must leit U» 
endurance to the olzno&t. 

The gowns Margaret Vyner vein 
at Franklin Simon's are a stunntoS 
collection which has oven rnsoe 
fashionable New York women open 
their eyes in amazement. 

Margaret's flair for clothes caused 
one New Yorker to say: "11 lj*J 
HoUvwood has its eyes on that (H. 




ACTED AS MANNEQUIN. To snow AmtTKvm uv/mi to* ««* 
u»(tor». Mn. Roosevelt paraded her wardrobe lot crowded cuium' 
Cornell Vmoetvty, 



la* 
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/ 1a)TH BALDWIN, britlio.it American 
, ! i novelist and short story writer, « 

' injoying a torn of the 'Pacific, 

i including Hawaii, Now Zealand, and 
fi Australia in her itinerary, 
i Her* « a modern short story by her, 
!jl teHing of a girl's relentless pursuit of 
|> her own ideals. 

A serial by this popular writer, "Double 
■ Life," begin in our issue af July 15. 

! 




Illusion 



^/otr doc't hear wry much 

■ ntnut Sarita Franklin 

■ nowadays. But thore was 
M- a llmB when, at least 

" within the circles wherein 
^ mDf( d and had her complicated 
m*, everyone talked about her. 
•aarfaj' when I picked up a news- 
ier and read that Mrs. John 
SSftita bad arrived In Nice ac- 
^Luued bv her sister Mists Edith 
jJSjTi began to think about the 
sasell fftmUy as I had known them 
i$ ntnj yearn, and especially aboul 
H14 mid Sarita. 

Sirtta bom Sarah, was one of 
tour Sh-Is fl * e "W 5 wh0 
snarised the great, noisy, rollick- 
'pi Russell family who Brew up In 
■tt laiall country town where I 
ipeot several holidays. The father, 
fter Russell, was a thin, serious 
inc. pleasant, vague, something of 
, visionary. 

He worked as an architect and 
tot m»dc a living. He was active 
j to town politics and once held. 
Is i Wei time, some sort of honor- 
irj oil lev He also belonged to 
party n»ry organisation in the 
•jm He said it rested him to go 
apt In the evenings with a crowd 
rttn woe not related to him. His 
fife Mreei. v 

£hi was devoted to her husband 
,m while the children did not get 
a her nerves, as she had none, she 
jpied plsridiy that they might 
iflwt hit Stie was a sweet, plump 
(jam and when Sarita started 
ribbUnu assays Mrs. Russell re- 
seabercd that her mother's sister 
lid been something of a Writer be- 
te her marriage. 

ilrita was the youngest of the 
(Hi, bjjU) three years older. One 
Hi tte boys rime between them, and 
Ttmmr. the red-headed one. after 
■inn. 1 don't remember all their 
]Unr& I do, however, recall the 
lu>« wtisrti Mr. Russell struggled 
tllinUj lo keep hi a state of re- 
jot, tad I remember how the first 
i Edith asked me there to tea 
jj fourteen-year-old mind was 
jKUmlly shattered with noise. 
It seemed to me. an only child 
tngbt up in solitary state, that 
3m w»Hf bulged and the paint 
mlrf before my eyes from sheer 
<m» o( toe violent health and high 
«ln(a within the Russell dlnlng- 

The stair board? 
ttnui. :frr blinds rattled and thr> 
H prden was a fascinating Jungle 
« neglected (lowers and towering 
Hut, their branches Interwoven 
K» riser was not far away, flowing 
Hw-srd-blue In the sunlight. The 
*well family considered the river 
**r own. They fen In. were 
B*BYrl oijt and suffered no harm. 

JWsm in it in summer and 
fcrtln It snd boated In it They 

w*trr rats, all of them. 
Hi titnr was a little alarmed at 
•»»»? ! toot to the Russell chfl- 
**• She knew me as a bookish. 
*thjn youngster unaccustomed 
»tla fiery, stimulating way or llv- 
1 ftlch ttie Russells managed. 
11*6. Of course Edith, who was 
? own age, was considered the 
one of the family. She 
* so exceedingly pretty girl and 
•Osunxl enviously her curly yel- 
•hilr, as mine was drab and as 
*tflt a string, 
*< wis, really, much prettier 
n '•Sarah, who was as red -headed 
'ranttnv, and whose pointed face 
"Jjessrrnbled from a collection of 
ijjjw" irregular featnrea — hooked 
^ heavy eyebrows, large mouth 
2£her eyes were black and mag- 
JJjJit and when you saw her you 
J*t know what she looked like. 
J Jan icnaw that her appearance 
S .welting, different and wholl; 

Jh« two older girls were like their 
Jftw. inclined to be fair. fat. end 
**t They married early and had 
**»'. rvr their own. The boys 



ranged from phrmp 
U> lean, from red- 
headed to mouse - 
colored, and were lively 
and ambitious. They 
ran errands, cut every 
one's grass but their 
lathor's, kept chickens, which greatly 
added to the confusion, and made 
themselves useful In every way 
possible. And all nine of them did 
well at school, 

Bdith, I recall, wrote me thai she 
bad matriculated with honors and 
was going to a business school. She 
added that Sarah should have got 
honors in her ond-of-year Mama, 
but that the poor child bad In- 
curred the enmity or one of the 
teachers "... who simply dirint 
bother to help her . . .* 

Later, I learned from my aunt 
that little Sarah had walked off 
with the English teacher's best 
young man, a perfet*ly eligible 
young man who had come to the 
town to start a law office. It 
wnsn't at all serious — Sarah's age 
precluded that — but the lawyer was 
completely dazzled. Which was 
hard on the English teacher — she 
was twenty-eight and slie had known 
Jim Mahln for ages and had been 
filling her bottom drawer for five 
years. 

I did not, see the Ruralls after 1 
was sixteen. About Unit time my 
people bought a house In Sussex 
and I spent my summer holidays 
down there. But 1 kept up with 
Edith, of whom I was truly fond, 
and the summer we were both nine- 
teen I wrote and asked her to visit, 
me. She iinswered regretfully. She. 
couldn't come, she had taken a Job 
In London, as secretary to an im- 
portant insurance aian. But would 
I ask Sarah? Sarah would simply 
adore to come and the poor child 
needed Lhe ehanae. 

Slightly astonished. I asked her 
And she came, glowing with hoalth. 
her angularities tilled out, her red 
hair waving wildly all over her head. 
She was sixteen at the time, com- 
pletely poised and sophisticated My 
mother regarded her with *omL- 
amaaemertt, but admitted to 
afterwards that she had never 
s more enchanting child, or 
One who appeared so en- 
tirely natural. 

Her wardrobe was fairly 
limited and. I could see, 
replenished by offering* 
from Edith. But. she was 
completely unconcerned. She 
borrowed my clothes, wore then, 
with utter simplicity and looked n 
great deal better in them than 1 
We were the same size, but it 
Impossible for me to imagine that 
I had as good a figure. 

I had asked her for a fortnight 
She stayed sis weeks. She was 
having such a marvellous time! She 
said so, behaved accordingly and 
there was nothing for us to do but 
to urge her to stay on. And I 
thought of Edith sweltering In Lon- 
don In her first Job and wished she 
were with us to enjoy the sand and 
sea and free sweep of Drees*. Sarah 
wished it too. She would say to my 
mother wistfully: "If 
nnly Edith were here 
—I reel I shouldn't 
be enjoying myself 
as I am— after all, It 
was Edith you 
wanted." Then, of 
course, we would 
swear up and down and black mi. 
blue that wlillo we did want KrilLb 
we wanted Sarah Just, as much, 

She made a great "hit" with the 
boys. That summer T Was in the 
throes of my first bad heart attack, 
and the object of my dreams was no 
Oxlord undergTod. He had liked 
me, I thought, took me bo one or 
two dances and before Sarah arrived 
was almost as attentive as I could 
wish. But one look at her and r 
was relegated to the limbo of for- 
•fOtteri girls. 

Everyone was crazy aboul hei 
Old and young ullke. She bad u 
way with her. Yon looked at her 
and thought she was beautiful, an 
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Sarita gave 
small, in- 
timate, and 
very lively 
parties. 
There was 
considerable 
talk about 
her. 



entirely lovely person Perhaiis n 
was the way she carried herself, (is 
if confident of her own charm. I 
don't know. I nnly know she 
worked havoc in our village and 
when one of the older married men 
began going out. of his way to meet 
her on tli« beueh my mother rutsed 
an eyebrow and said doubtfully: 
"Of course. It can't be the clitld'r^ 
fault . 



But she wasn t sure. 
My father, however. 
He cried heartily, suscept- 
ible darling: "Of course not. 
What an Idea! Sho's as sweet 
and natural as n Power. She 
hasn't the remotest Idea of 
her effect upon people I" 

Please turn to Page 50 
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Another instalment 
of our brilliant serial. . . veiling its 
conclusion in mystery and intrigue. 



Jk /Mr sh a it an a has 

/■ / m been in urc) ified wider 
/ If m most mysterious cir- 
^/ f cumstancey, the mur- 

der actually taking 
place in a room in wukli lour of his 
guests have been playing bridse all 
the evening, while no one else has 
bcrn In or out ol It. 

Dr. Roberts. Mrs. Loirmier. Anne 
Meredith and Major Despard, the 
lour players, are all under suspicion, 
and have own questioned by Super- 
intendent Battle, who has charge 
of the cane. At the same time, 
Hcreule Potrot Is carrying on his 
own investigations of the case; as 
also ia Mrs Oliver, openly delighted 
hi t rirauntering e murder, for tbe 
first time, outside the pages of her 
own fiction 

She suspects Dr. Roberts, ami has 
visited Anne Meredith, offering to 
help tier clear herself of suspicion. 

Later that some day. Superinten- 
dent Battle is on Ins way to visit 
Anne; but first, posing as a buyer 
for p. cottage, be enters Into con- 
versation with Anne's charwoman. 
Bud now, quite unwirmt.louBly, she Is 
discussing Anne and her companion 
with him. 

Characters In this story: 

MR. SHAITANA. of Indefinite 
foreign origin. 

MRS. OLIVER, middle-aged de- 
tective Action writer. 

SUPERINTENDENT BATTLE, of 
Scotland Yard. 

MONSIEUR POIROT, a Belgian 
detective 

COLONEL RACE. Interested In 
secret service work. 

DR. ROBERTS, physician end 
tnan of the world 

MRS. LOR RIMER, smart elderly 
woman. 

MAJOR DESPARD. a travelled 
man. 

ANNE MEREDITH, young and 
lovely, and 

HHOOA DAWES, her attractive 
young companion. 

NOW READ ON; 



no, sir. 1 
hardly thins: they'd want to sell. 
Not so soon. They only got in two 
years ago. I've done for them from 
the beginning, yes, sir. Eight o'clock 
till twelve— -those are my hours Very 
nice, lively young ladles, always 
iratly for u Joke or a bit or tun, Not 
ftuck-up at alL 

"Well, of course, I couldn't say If 
It's the same Miss Dawes you knew, 
air — the same family. I mean. It's 
my fancy her home's In Devonshire. 
She cots the cream sent her now and 
again, and says 11 reminds her of 
hoim-. so I thlnlt It must be. 

"As you say, sir, it's sad for so 
many young ladles having to earn 
their livings nowadays. These young 
indies aren't what you'd call rich, 
but they have a very pleasant life. 
It's Miss Dawes has got the money, 
of course. Miss Anne's her com- 
panion, in a manner of speaking. I 
suppose you might say. The cottage 
belongs to Miss Dawes, 

"I couldn't really say what part 
Miss Anne comes from. I've heard 
her mention the Tale of Wight, and 
I ki.ow she doesn't like the North 
of England: and she and MiasRhoda 
were together in Devonshire, be- 
cause I've heard them Joke about 
the hills and talk ubout the pretty 
coves tmd beaches." 

The flow went on. Every now and 
then Superintendent Battle made a 
mental note tjitcr. o cryptic word or 
two was dotted down in his Utile 
book. 

At half-past eight that evening he 



walked up the path to the door of 
Wcndon Cottage. 

It was opened to him by a tall, 
dark girl wearing a frock of orungo 
cretonne. 

"Miss Meredith live here?" In- 
quired Superintendent Battle. 

He looked very wooden and 
soldierly. 

•'Yes, ahe does." 

"I'd like to speak to her, please. 
Superintendent Battle." 

He was Immediately favored with 
a piercing store. 

"Come in," said Rhoda Dawes, 
drawing back from the doorway. 

Anne Meredith was sitting in a 
cosy chair by the fire, sipping coffee. 
She was wearing embroidered crepe* 
de-chine pyjamas. 

"It's Superintendent Battle." said 
Rhoda. ushering in the guest. 

Anne rose and clunc forward with 
outstretched bond. 

"A 

XV BIT late for a 
call" said Battle. But I wanted to 
find you in. and it's been a One day." 
Anne smiled, 

"Will you have some coffee. Super- 
intendent? Rhoda. fetch another 
cup." 

"Well It's very kind of you, Miss 
Meredith." 

"Wc think we moke rather good 
coffee." said Anno. 

She Indicated n chair, and Super- 
intendent Battle sat down. Rhoda 
brought a cup, and Anne poured out 
his coffee. The Ore crackled and the 
flowers in the vases made an agree- 
able Impression upon the superin- 
tendent. 

It was a pleasant, homey atmo- 
sphere. Anne seemed self-possessed 
and it her ease, and the other girl 
continued to stare at him with 
devouring Interest. 

"We've been expecting you." said 
Anne. 

Her tone was almost reproachful 
"Why have you neglected me?" It 
seemed to say. 

"Sorry, Miss Meredith. Tvc had a 
lot of routine work to do." 

"Satisfactory?" 

"Not particularly. But It all has to 
be done. I've turned Dr. Roberts 
inside out. so to speak. And the 
same for Mrs. LorrlmcT. And now 
I've come to do the same for you. 
Miss Meredith." 

Anne smiled. 

"I'm ready." 

"What about Major Despard ?" 
asked Rhoda. 

"Oh. he won't be overlooked. I 
can promise you that." sHirf Battle. 

He set down his coffee-cup and 
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member It, I suppose," said 
Battle with a chuckle. "Now. 
Ilien. Miss Meredith. I'm afraid 
I'm going to be rather like those 
forms you fill up for passports." 

"I was born " began 

Anne. 

"Of poor but. nonest parents," 
Rhoda put In. 

Superintendent Battle held up a 
slightly reproving hand. 

"Now. now, young lady," he said. 

"Rhoda, darling." said Anne 
BTavely. "It's serious, this." 

"Sorry," said Rhoda. 

"Now. Miss Meredith, you were 
born— where?" 

"At Quetta, in India." 

"Ah, yes. Your people were Army 
folk?" 

"Yes— my father was Major John 
Meredith. My mother died when T 
was eleven Pn'.her retired when I 
was fifteen and went to live in 
Oheltcnliam. He died when I was 
eighteen and left practically no 
money." 

Battle nodded his head sympa- 
thetically. 
"Bit of a shock to you, I expect." 



By ^Agatha Christie 



looked towards Anne. She sat up a 
little straighter in her chair. 

"I'm quite ready. Superintendent. 
What do you want to know?" 

"Well, roughly, all about yourself. 
Miss Meredith-" 

'I'm quite a respectable person." 
said Anne, smiling. 

"She's led a blameless life, too," 
said Rhoda "I con answer for 
that." 

"Well, that's very nice," said 
Superintendent Battle cheerfully. 
"You've known Miss Meredith a long 
time, then?" 

"We were at school together," said 
Rhoda. "What ages ago it seems, 
doesn't it. Anne 7" 

"So long ago. you can hardly re- 



"It was. rather. I always knew 
that we weren't well off, but to find 
there was practically nothing— well, 
that's different." 

"What did you do, Miss Mere- 
dith?" 

"I had to take a Job. I hadn't 
been particularly well educated and 
I wasn't clever. I didn't know typing 
or shorthand, or anything. A friend 
in Cheltenham found me a Job with 
friends of hers— two small boys home 
in the holidays, and general help In 
the house." 

"Name, please?" 

"That was Mrs. Eldon, Tbe 
Larches, Ven trior. I stayed there for 
two years, and then the Eldons went 



abroad. Then I went 
U) a Mrs. Deering." 

"My aunt," put in 
Rhoda. 
"Yes, Rhoda got me 
the Job. I was very happy. 
Rhoda used to come and 
stay sometimes, and we 
had great fun." 
"What were you there — com- 
panion?" 
"Yes— It amounted to that." 
"More like under-gardener," said 
Rhoda 
She explained: 

"My Aunt Emily Is Just mad on 
gardening, Anne spent most of her 
time weeding or putting in bulbs." 

"And you left Mrs. Deering?" 

"Her health got worse, and she 
Itad to have a regular nurse " 

"She's got cancer," said Rhoda. 
"Poor darling, she has to have 
morphia and things like that." 

"She had been very kind to me. I 
was very sorry to go," went on Anne. 

"I was lookbig about for a cot- 
tage," said Rhoda. "and wanting 
someone to share it with mc. Daddy's 
married again— not my sort at all 
I asked Arme to come here with me, 
and she's been here ever since." 

"Well, that certainly seems a most 
blameless life," said BnlUe. "Let's 
Just get the dates clear. You were 
with Mrs, Eldon two years, you say, 
By the way. what is her address 
now?" 

"She's in Palestine. Her husband 
has same Government appointment 
out there— I'm not sure what." 

"Ah. well. I can soon find out. And 
after that you went to Mrs. Deer- 
ing?" 

"I was with her three years," said 
Anne quickly. "Her address is Marsh 
Dene. Little Hembury. Devon" 

"I sec," said Battle, "So you are 
now twenty-five, Miss Meredith 
Now, there's Just one thing more— 
the name and address of a couple 
of people In Cheltenham who knew 
you Slid your father." 

Anne supplied him with these, 

"Now. about this trip to Switzer- 
land— where you met Mr. shaltana. 
Did you go alone there— or was Miss 
Dawes here with you?" 



Superintendent Battle uan 
favored with a piercing stare. 
"Come in," said Rhoda Daicet, 
drawing back from the door- 
way, 

"We went out together. Wc Joined 
some other people. There was > 
party of eight." 

"Tell me about your meeting witJi 
Mr. Shaltana." 
Anne crinkled her brows. 
"There's really nothing to taTL Ht 
Just there. We knew hira In 
the way you do know people In as 
hotel. Be got first prize at the 
fancy dress ball He went st 
Mephlstopheles." 
Superintendent Battle sighed. 
"Yes, that always was his favorite 
effect." 

"He really was marvellous," said 
Rhoda. "He hardly had to mate up 
at all." 

The superintendent looked from 
one girl to the other. 

"Which of you two young ladtel 
knew him best?" 

Anne hesitated. It was Rhoda who 
answered. 



lOTH the sum* to 
begin with Awfully little, that u 
You see. our crowd wsi ski-lag u lot 
and we were off doing runs m«t 
days end dancing together In the 
evening;. But then Shaitana seemed 
to take rather a fancy to Ansa Von 
know, went out of his war to pw 
her compliments, and all Ihsl. We 
ragged her about It. rather" 

"I Just think he did ll lo srmos 
me," said Anne. "Because I diin* 
like him. I think It amused him » 
make mc feel embarrassed." 
. Rhoda said, laughing: 

"We told Anne it would be » nief 
rich marriage for her. Slit ft 
simply wild with us," 

"Perhaps," said Battle, "you'd fin 
me the names of tbe other people u> 
your party?" 

"You arent what I'd call i fruit- 
ful man." said Shod*. "On you 
think that every word we're Willi!* 
you Is downright lies?" 
Superintendent Battle twinkled- 
"I'm going w make quite ruTe " 
isn't, anyway," he said. 
'You are suspicious." said Rhodi. 
She scribbled some names on » 
piece of paper and gave H to bin 
Battle rose. 

"Well, thank yon very much. JW 
Meredith," he said. "AS MlSf Dowr* 
says, you seem to have led a P* 1 " 
ticularly blameless life. I don'! lluot 
you need worry mitch, It's ** 
way Mr. Shsitana's manner chiias« 
to you, Youll excuse my asklnf. t" 1 
he didn't ask you to awrry run-or 
—er— pester you with attrnUoni « 
another kind?" 

Please turn to Page 60 
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UK ship bad just eased 
out of New York harbor 
and already Lucia was si 
her unpacking. "That 
woman will keep house in 
her coffin," Rodney aid of her. 
And it was true that her eye* so 
loved order that her hands 
sere ever striving for it- Now she 
was making a beautiful straight 
parade of Rodney's coats and 
trousers, n*" 1 !'"**'^ brushes and 
bottles Into chaste geometric forms. 
Not that her stateroom would re- 
main composed and patterned and 
seemly. Any woman with one 
husband and fire children 
knows better than even to 
hope that her four walls 
wiO be anything but ■ 
shainbles. 

Across the corridor 
Miss Gospel was also 
unpacking — for four 
children. Lucia oould 
hear her now. whisk- 
ing about as only 
Gosay oould whisk — 
she had been whisk- 
ing [or the Lelth 
family for fifteen 
years now. 
"I w o n d e r." 
thought Lucia, "tf she 
brought the white shoe polisa," 
and knew Out she had for 
Gosay had never forgotten any tiling 
yet fn these fifteen years. "I won- 
der what women do who don't have 
a Gassy. I wonder." she thought 
then mildly, "why we're tffW^e four 
children abroad. Because It's cer- 
tainly Insane." 

The Invitation had come one Hay 
morning, postmarked London, **g "*d. 
Mary — Lucia's Pittsburgh cousin 
married to an English husband. "We 
shall be in Venice this summer for 
some reason. Why don't you bring 
your bevy and use our Sussex house 
for a few weeks? Ill leave every- 
thing, servants, a cor. a pony—you'd 
all love it-™ 

Lucia had merely smiled as one 
dues at a butterfly dream, but Rod- 
ney had surprised her by saying. 
"Weil, why don't we? fll grab eight 
weeks' vacation, we'll lake the whole 
bunch- Why. it's perfectly obvious 1 ." 
There was one thing about living 
with Rodney; you never knew what 
was going to happen next. 
Well, this had happened, appar- 
Lly. They were now on a ship, 
complete with four children, one 
Gossy, five crunks and so many suit- 
cases, hags, kits, boxes and bundles 
that no one of them knew the exact 
number. Only Lucie the eldest, 
had been left behind. England did 
not attract Lucie; she had a boy 
on her mind. She was supposed 
to have Latin on It; Rodney had 
paid a pretty penny for his daugh- 
ters coaching, but he admitted that 
he dldnt expect anything to come 
of It. 

Rodney had Draught the strongest 
collection of objects, thought his 
wife as she drew Lhem forth Bos- 
well's "Life of Johnson,'' Five rasors. 
A movie camera — dear soul, he still 
hoped, after five years of experi- 
menting, that be would learn to 
operate it An atlas. Six pipes. A 
box of something called Digest-Its 
An army blanket, "TTist will add 
a nice touch to Mary's Georgian 
house." Saddle 
soap. And. of 
course, all his 
clothes, dinncr 
sult» full dress, 
everything he 
owned for ash- 
ing, golf, tennis, 
riding, bathing. 
"Oh, dear." said 
Lucia finally. 



"/ want to Ml 
yom unmelhing," 
said Noel. Tee 
changed my mind 
about a girl's 
hair. I like U 
long now, much 
better." 



Gossy came to the door. "AU 
through, Gossy?" 

"Yea. ma'am." She was an Ameri- 
can, this Miss Hannah Gospel, and 
had been since the age of two. but 
she had been bora in Yorkshire and 
Yorkshire was still in her pink com- 
plexion, her high-pitched cheek- 
bonea, her cheerful passion (or work. 
"There are seventeen pairs of shoes, 
Mrs. Lelth. not counting rubbers." 

"Yes." They smiled at each other. 
It was one ol their Jokes, this mul- 
tiplicity of articles — food, clothing, 
equipment, gear— with which they 
dairy wrestled for the health and 
well-being of the children. A Joke 
against them. Lucia sometimes 
thought, for the multiplicity was 
sometimes loo much for Lucia, al- 
though never too much for Gossy 
"Where are the children?" 

"Up on deck with Mr. Lelth. 
ma'am." 

"Well be having tea They aught 
to come down and wash." 

"Yes, ma'am. I'm Just going to 
fetch them." 

Lucia heard their thunder up Che 
corridor, the noise of a herd of ele- 
phants. "Ssh!" She poked her bead 
out of the door, but Chris shouted, 
"We're going lu the engine room. 
To- morrow I Father fixed II up!" 
And Mardh cried, "Why didn't you 
tell me a ship was so wonderful? 
I didn't know it!" And John 
chanted. "I like ships, I like ships." 
And Jeff bawled, "Hurry up, mother. 
They've got cakes up there!" 

Lucia and Gossy smiled at each 
other above the heads, the din- Thai 
was the trouble with these two 
women; they always smiled when 
the children roared like this, and 
forgot to scold. 

Rodney had two tea tables placed 
together and waiting. The Leiths 
always had two tables in public 
dining places as they always had 
(our rooms in an hotel and three 
compartments oh a tram. There 
was music during tea, which merely 
meant to the children that they had 
to talk n little louder. They were 
also a little too hungry for sweet 
decorum's sake. But Rodney pro- 
mised that the next fellow who 
grabbed with both hands would be 
led out by the ear. and manners im- 
proved perceptibly. 

Luna looked at her sons. Chris 
and Jeff, big and blond and hearty, 
like Viking boys — where had they 
got this arrangement of bone and 
tissue, this red-cheeked fairness? 
Not from her or Rodney, indeed 
She could see the Family strains In 
Mards and Lucie, dark-haired. Call- 
Uh, stringy But some unknown 
forbear must have leaped the gen- 
erations to live again in Chris and 
Jeff. And John. John was inex- 
plicable, too. Small even (or six, 
odd-featured, pale, thln-rmlred — 
John was their quaint one, their 
sprite. And their only distinguished 
member. Her other children were 
average, but John wore distinction 
like a star on his brow. 

Lucia looked at her living sons 
and thought of her dead one. "I 
am happy. Bow can I be?" She 
wondered, loo, If Jeff ever grieved 
for that adored older brother No. 
Jeff was the bland one of the family. 
Trouble, the troubles of a ten-year- 
old, struck that armor of bumdness 
and lightly bounded away. 

On Sunday Mania accepted the 
nomination of her older brothers 
to write the Srst letter back to West- 
chester County. Marda, being right 
had not lrarned thai letter-wrilitia 
Is a bore. She sal at a desk in the 
writing-room and worked (or forty 
minutes. 

Pleosc turn to Page 12 
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She thought to escape 
boredom by renewing an 
old love . . . but things 
did not happen 
as she planned. 



/MT Vancouver there had 
f M been a little party on 
fw / m the Marine Drive for 
\S ^^L. Charles and herself, 
and uftvr cocktails the 
party moved down to the trans- 
continental train, sir Edward clews 
was there beside her on the plat- 
form; and the bouquet of while 
orchids Sir Edward had given her. 
together with her youth and her 
effect of a great and consuming 
happiness, made passers-by think. 
In spite of her simplest of thin black 
wool dresses, that she was a bride. 
Lady Clews was there, and Kuril 
Browne, and .vr. extra man or ao. 

Charles, too, was over there, 
across from her on the platform. 
People came to see them off 
wherever they were— Santa Barbara 
—New York— Charles was unalter- 
ably rich: and- sick of it as she was, 
she managed — because she had been 
an actress on the stage five years 
ago when Charles had married her 
and ended everything— to seem 
exactly what she wanted to &eem. 
So she was a bride again to-night, 
with occasional demure glances 
across the platform at Charies. Tvc 
gat to get something out of it." she 
thought. "Form, if not substance." 

"Probably next summer." she 
assured Sir Edward, who had his 
arm linked through here — elderly he 
was, and fond of young women — 
"Charles will be going up tn Ketchi- 
kan again on the yacht. Fourteen 
canneries and a cold-storage plant. 
Fish." 

"And you will come, too?" asked 
Sir Edward. 

"T always have to come, too," she 
said, "although I'm not really alive 
to salmon scum. We've been all 
over the world for fish Smell mc. 
Do I smell of ash?" 

She smelted heavenly, said Sir 
Edward, squeezing her arm. What 
was it, he asked— a white Mower per- 
fume or something fresher? 

Charles was talking to one of the 
extra men. lighting another cigar- 
ette, stamping It out. Why did he 
always light another cigarette, she 
thought. If only to stamp it out? 
Lady Clews was speaking to her of 
the Clews children, her topic. 



M, 



LIMI BROWNE was 
edging over to get nearer to Charles, 
and much good it would do her. 
Critically she looked over Charles 
to And the particular quality in him 
'.hat so attracted Mlml Browne. He 
was so tall and lean — an; man she 
had married would have Co be that; 
he looked conditioned. He didn't 
say much. He had a terrific crust. 
He wasn't ever sloppy or romantic. 
Whatever he went after he got. All 
those things were on the credit side 

People were pushing past their 
group on the platform. It was nearly 
nine — a bright, cool young evening 
shoving over Uie edge of the day. 
Up here days lasted forever. It 
would be good to get home to New 
York and the early winter dark. 
Here was Phoebe, her maid, with a 
coat 

"No. Phoebe." she said. 

"Put It on," said Charles, with his 
back to her. 

She smiled down at Lady Clews 
as the coal was put on her. "Charles 
Is so tender." she said. "Thanks, 
Phoebe," 

These people were waiting to see 
the last of her, regretfully. She was 
always glad to see the last of every- 
one, even Charles, especially 
Charles. She was always glad to 
close her door arid lock it for the 
night It was almost lime for the 
train to leave, and ah* looked for- 
ward, as she chatted, to that 
moment as ■ preliminary to rest— 
a good cleansing cream to get rid 




zA Complete 
Short Story 



this stupidity, as he stamped „i. 
cigarette. "Obviously. ' nid 

■■Hello," said Dave CaUin 
Charles. 

"Darling, we must fly." rets - in 
Kit. "You're more luscan,, flan 

ever Luce Oh, there job ,_. 

dressing-case, Bradl Catch that 
porto-we're in the dull car, Luoe 

-ff you want to look ui up * 

They were gone, their entrance 
and exit as swift and unexpected ji 
a summer storm, which had cnuxtit 
her up with It, which dragged her 
thoughts after It. She was pale ana 
Charles knew she was pale, site 
couldnt pretend to listen any mom- 
to an- Edward- Mine o'clock At 

fast. "All aboard " 

Her bed was made up. Off wiih 
the hat. with toe gloves, with the" 
two-piece black wool dress, itjocs,! 
stockings. 

"Give me something while," tit\ 
said I 'i Phoebe. 

.A knock on the dour, wluch 
Phoebe answered. "Mr. Field." aid 
Phoebe 

"Oh. . . . What b It, CliariesT' 
she called out to him fretfully. "Yon ' 
can't come in," 

"What about dinner?" asked' 
Charles. "Ill have It sent in." 
"I don't want dinner," she called. 
"What's the matter with you? 
Those people?" asked Charles 

"Nothing's the matter suit net*; 
she said. "I happen not bo be hungry; 
and why make an issue of It?" 

"Those stage people, darn thm'B 
said Charles. "Which one of the men 
was it?" 

"Phoebe," she said, "give me ■ 
dressing-gown." 



All 



Mr. French came out with a lantern. 
Luce was wiping Dave's face. 



of the make-up. a slick, mildly sharp 
astringent to pick up her precious 
face. Then 

"Luce!" screamed a voice sud- 
denly, near her "Luce! Darling— 
at last " 

A red-haired, smiling young 
woman dashed across the platform 
to her and was shaking her into 
recognition. Three people had 
pushed themselves into their group 
and their group did not like It. 
"Opon my soul!" said Sir Edward. 

"It's quite all right. Sir Edward," 
the said, looking down at the red- 
haired young woman who was so 
eager, so glad, poor dear— looking at 
the older, rather accentuated man 
who was with her and then swiftly 
and cautiously at the young, very 
blond, very brown-skinned man who 
stood back. "Kit!" she said. "And 



dear old Brad- 
Dave?" 



And Is that — 



"Darling! Its Dave, of course," 
screamed Kit. 

So— yes — it was. For an Instant 
there was nothing In her mind. She 
was lost. 

"Five years ago," she said to Dave, 
"you were only twenly-one." 

"And you." said Dave. "So you re- 
member." 



D- 



, 'AVE was looking 

at her as he had always looked at 
her. Dave was an extraordinarily 
fine young actor. He had had a 
small, swift success on Broadway 
and a greater, more opulent success 
In pictures. Nat so tall u Charles 
but much better-looking 



"Charles, here are three friends of 
mine from the theatre," she said, 
speaking clearly to Charles' impas- 
sive, superlative back across the 
platform. And then when he did 
not turn but continued to light a 
cigarette — "Charles!" she said 
sharply. Before he turned Charles 
dropped his cigarette to the plat- 
form. 

"FUt Blonchard," she laid at once, 
more In explanation than introduc- 
tion, "and Brad— Brad's her hus- 
band. They're dancers, marvellous 
In comedy. . . . How's the triple- 
threat tap, Brad?— And this lg Dave 
CaDan. Kit's kid brother. . . . Be- 
fore she married Brad she was Kit 
Oallan." 



whlLc she 

had Oh when his impatience reschej 
her at last la the enclosed sjtwt of 
the com pact train room, A puis 
white silk nightgown with fliuuip^ 
at her feet — a white wool dn 
gown with great cuffs of whjti 
white-beaded moccasins lined wtth! 
white fur. He had bought Iter 
moccasins In Skagway. 

"Well." she said to him. hium| 
poised on the edge of her bed, "«ba!" 

do you want?" 

■'Get II 
Phoebe," he ; 
"Get your dlnns 

Tney were a 
in the room,! 
lug at him. Is 
studied, in 
ally, Ms face- 
he was 
again, taut, »»•> 
tar updor * 
brawn. UK " 
nen of hii 
turned dewn. 
"Charles, when youre like *■ 
hale you," she said 

1 know It. That makes at > 
this." he said. 

"Your *Uly Ideas make r* 1 
this." 

For an Instant he could not l 
"Charles is really angry w-n* 1 
she thought. 

"You were once In love 
Impertinent young can of on "T 3 
he said. "He's sorry f» r 
thinks rm too old tat you- 
yon married me for my to "" 
"Wan, didn't I?" she «*kt 
"Not exactly." said Cnsrk* 
always hoped that wasnl i» 
reason. " 

-You're right there, Chu»^ 
told him. 'Thai wasiii u* 
reason. I liked your 
liked your clothes and ta*J« ' 
wore them— with a 
my clothes, the best the **■ ; 
produce and I dnn'i * S 
them . . : 1 liked ^"M?? 
towards me— oool-l <*™K1, 



Charles' eyes flicked up at her for get you really going ** 
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Charles Mela by the grace of God 
md here I am and get out of my 
nj- everybody. Including my eo 
ynuliXu! wife." 
"So you know you're so beauti- 
ful." 

Tm not blind. I can look In a 
any time, rnn't I. and verify?" 

'In men's eye*," said Charles. "Sir 
gdwjrd -while orchitis " 

"Don't, please,- let us have any 
mart '' Sir Edward," the «ald. She 
xsfi ft I ired she could hardly sit still 
»lid straight on the edge of the bed. 
B nould be a relief lor once to for- 
get pasture, to lie down on her 
itomach on the bed and bit the train 
pillow* with both hands and yell 
fjjme violence, some swift powerful 
happening Co sweep Charles and 
bcrscll away from the dead level of 
iaclr 'i! i happiness together. A sum- 
Bit niorrn, perhaps, catching them 
bub up and whirling them away. 



"Yo, 



LOO are not to 
w those people again on this train 
it anywhere." said Charles. "I for- 
bid you— particularly what's-hia- 
ssnir — Dave. That was our con- 
tact, remember, when we married. 
No— more — stage — people. And I 
HOT your promise," 
"All right," the said, swaying as 
Isr train rounded a curve. "Only 
|o away and leave me alone." 

TtJ jo," said Charles more loudly 
titan usual. "That a the thing I do 
tat. Atld don't I always leave you 
•tad— But to-night," said Charles, 
tor a change— I have It In tnlnd 
a kiss :ny wife good-night I 
hive s twautifu! wife." said Charles 
ittatiirfy. 'who does not like to be 
tlued." 

Without warning, for she had 
aarary listened to Charles, she was 
with! up by him. His arms were 
mum] her. She tried to pull away, 
hot lie only held her th* tighter, so 
ite iubmltted indifferently enough. 
Klsiien were cheap. Just something Lo 
maitr? What If there was a stirring 
a herself at the Insistence of it. at 
It* repetition, the strength? In- 
mdlble that this could be Charles. 
S» had never pretended even to 
luraelf. much less to him. to be In 
lf» with Charles . _ Kisses were 
tacsp because there were so many 
n( theai They occurred everywhere 
ill orer the world. Moons were 
tieap too. because they came so 
aften and were free Co everyone. But 
Ukr these she had never ex- 
tHrlenced or Imagined. 

"Charles— please— I can't stand it." 

« let her go. He leaned against 
He wall of the room but she couldn't 
■e his face, for he kept It turned 
«*y Charles was hiding his face 
Win Her He was fumbling for the 
"j" At Qrrn he eouldu't find It 
«« eyes must be shut. Then he 
JJJtxl It. The door was open now, 
"'litis In a stream of cold air. The 
*or w H shut. He was gone ft 
vm over 

When Phoebe came In from her 
""Her she found her mistress, the 
Wnnit Mrs. Charles Field, lying 



flat on her train bed. wiLK her !act 
hidden In the pillows. 

Through the night die train fol- 
lowed the river on rising curves, for 
they were in the mountains. Charles 
had a compartment forward. Phoube 
a lower berth somewhere. She had 
her room to herself as always. Every- 
thing was unchanged. Luce had 
tioctdng to worry about. In the 
morning everything would be the 
same, and so It was. Phoebe— "Good 
morning. Mrs. Field." Orange Juice, 
dry toast, coffee on a tray. 

"Til get up now. Phoebe, Give 
me the iweod suit this morning.". 

"The heather tweed, Mrs. Field?" 

"No. The hound s-tooth check In 
brown and cream— with the stiff 
shoulders " 

She was dressed. Charles had 
not come. The porrer came to 
make up the room and there was 
nowhere for her to go. for she never 
went M the club car alone. 

So she stood outside her room In 
the passage. People coming through 
looked at her as she moved aside 
to let them pass. 

"Luce!" said a voice, mid then as 
she turned her head, "I beg your 
pardon. Mrs. Charles Field." 

"I haven't changed. Dave," she 
said 'T still like hamburgers. I'd 
still like to walk down Broadway in 
strapped higli-hceled cheap «hoes 
with my feet wet." 

"Your marriage," said Dave, look- 
tug at her watchfully, "is good." 

"My marriage." she agreed, "Is 
very good." 

"Except that you're not In love 
With the man," said Dave, 

They looked at each other, so close 
together In the narrow space that 
she could see the tiny yellow flecks 
In his eyes. She steadied herself 
with her hand against the wall. 

"Yes," said Dave. "And you still 
love me." 

"I'm supposed not Co be speaking 
to you," i*he said. 

"Mr. Charles Field." said Dave 
with bitter envy und dislike, "forty 
years old— a snob — a toff — a polo 
player— a mountain climber— Just 
the Jealous older husband of the: 
third act!" 

"Charles Is thirty-eight," she said 
exactly. "Charles Is not jealous 
really,'' she added, dallying with the 
thought, wondering after last night 
whether Charles, might not be 
Jealous a little. "With Charles It's 
tile form, the surface, a matter of 
pride. His wife Caesarjs. Above 
suspicion." 

Together— that Is, side by side— 
they leaned, looking out at the river. 
Then Dave stood back. 

"How far do you go?" he asked 
casually "To Quebec?" 

"We get off at the Park to-day 
For three days of golf," she added, 
"and for Charles to climb some- 
where. You go straight through?" 

"Yes." said Dave. "I do— that is 

. . Yes." 

"Tell Kit I love her." said Luee, 
"but am prevented from seeing her 
Good-bye. Dave " 

He held out his hand, When she 
gave him her hand In? stooped and 
kissed It. Then he laughed Just as 
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I watch the smake curl 
up the chimney. 
One by one your Utter* 
vanish, loo, 
for fo me thty woke of love 
eternal; 
They were nothing more 
than words to you. 

Words that at my foolish 
htaet o-dreaming 
With a promise of eternal 
Hiring. 

I sale words; trjey wove a 
magic charm, drar. 
Clever word*: they didn't 
mean a thing. 



And While ! think my tears 
are softly falling. 
But not for you. nor yet 
for memory; 
My mourning gestures to a 
sweet illusion — 
To the man I thought that 
you might be. 

So I watch the smoke curl up 
the chimney. 
Knowing you are gone be- 
yond recall. 
And I find, without your 
hvely words, dear, 
There n nothing left of 
you at all! 

— M. Smith. 




"Luce!" screamed 
a voire suddenly 
near her. "Luce, 
darling, at last." A red-haired, smiling young 
woman had dashed across the platform. 



ne went. "Happy days." ne said ma 
his shoulder. 

At twelve Charles came foi 
her. "Good-morning Everything 
packed?" he asked. 

"Yes. Geod- morning," she said 
Where have you been?" 

"About." Charles' right eyebrow 
had gone up. A danger signal 
Charles was in one of his moods. 

Here, porter." said Charles 
Everything' is ready." 

"I saw Dave." she said. 

"Wltat happened?" he asked. 

'NotlUng. He kissed my nana 
and t*ald good-bye." 

"Forever?" 

"Supposedly." 

"Well, that's cleared away." sain 
Charles. "Those people didn't even 
look clean Here's the Park Shall 
we go?" 

"One place." she said dully, "seem* 
to be quite as good as another." 

The Park was verdant, smiling 
and cool, surrounded by mountains 

The lake was a bright young blue 
and against 1L were set out fair gar- 
dens of blue delphiniums as tall as 
your shoulder. The lodge raced the 
lake and cottages spread out along 
tiie edge of the lake like the sticks 
of a fan Sixty cottages, each one 
a little log liouse. an entity, a family 
home. 

Thai young man got off the 
train, murium," said Phoebe cau- 
tiously as she ran her mistress o 
bath 

"What young man?" 

"Die one you were Mieafclng to 
tins morning on the train." said 
Phoebe. "Your friend." Phoebe 
glanced up over her shoulder. Yea 
U wa* Important news. Mrs. Field 
had stopped brushing her hair 

"That can't be. Phoebe." she 
said quletlv. "The young man who 
spoke to me this morning for a 
moment was going on to Quebec 
Whocirr you saw must be .someone 
else." 

"He came up In tile same hotel 
car as me," said Phoebe. "He said. 
'Hello. And how do you like to slave 
for the Idle rich?' And I said " 

"All right, Phoebe," Interrupted 
her mtitress "Thank you for lei - 
Hug me know." 

She had her bnth "I'll wear the 
tweed suit again. Phoebe " When 
In* was, dressed and Charles eamr 
In she spoke to him of the mat let 
m once. "Dave la here," she said. 
"He rndc up In the hold car with 
Phoebe." 

After a moment Charles lighted » 



cigarette. "Good news for you." he 
said pleaMintlj 

She looked up at him quickly. 
"You mean— that I'm to net- Dave?" 

"Yea." said Charles, "See him b\ 
all means. Want a drink?" 

"No. I thought," she stumbled, 
caught her tangled thoughts up, 
"that was our bargain— no more 
stage people — and that you'd mind 
—If I broke over," 

"I And," said Charles, "that I don t 
mind in the lentl." 

"Particularly— iiim." she Insisted 

"He's cheap,'' said Charles, "and 

he's slioridv— bui If you like lilm " 

Charles waved his hand. 

"You actually — don't cam hi all?" 
she Insisted. 

"No." said diaries 



JL/A3T night — 
When you kissed me like that— 
something was changed between 
us. wasn't It?" 

"Something surely was." said 
Charles. 

*Whal — was changed?" 

"Why dig Into It?" 

"I must" 

"Well, you let me go— you were 
glad when I went. That's— that's a 
case of whether a man goes com- 
pletely CKLQ- for a Woman— lias to 
have her — or he works through to — 
freedom from her." 

"To freedom from her To the 
opposite," she whispered "To not 
caring." 

•Yea." 

■You did that?' 

'Darling. I'm sorry." said Charles. 
"I've never let you down belore, 
have I? I've always been old Jug- 
gins adoring you In the background 
—twirling my imaginary moustache 
-acting Jeulou* — glaring- " 

"Yes," she said. 

"Well, now it's over, that's all," 
»ald Chnrlcv almost genially and 
with real relief- "We can Coddle for- 
ward to something pleiwinter for 
us both— a iiort or— release rrom 
bondage." 

Charles poured himself a drink 
and presently asked: 

"Er— haven't I seen Hint tweed 
pefore?" 

"I wore it In Alaska." 

"I rather like it." said Charles 
"The cul." 

"You mentioned [hut once be- 
fore." she said, 

"Oh. did IT" 

"That * why I wear it." she sulil, 
"?>W* »-Jia»" .\uic" Charles. "Yes- 



[traay, or any time for five yean 
linck until to-day, to hear that would 
have pleased me very much." 
"And now?" 

"Delighted," said Charles flatly. 
And he added. "Of course." 

A sileuci' A dock .struck "I,uok 
here." said Charles. "Is. that two? 
I have a golf same on and I haven't 
lunched. Will you excuse me?" 

After Charles had gone the tele- 
nhoae rang beside her 

"Mr. Callnn," announced Plioebe. 

"Ask him to come to the collude," 
said Luce, "and take me for a walk 
around the lake." 

"Mrs. Field wishes you to coma 
Ui the cottage. Mr Collan. and take 
her for a walk." mid Phoebe into 
the telephone 

"Fine!" shouted Dave. "Tell her 
Til be there." 

"He's coming." announced Phoehe 
unnecessarily, as she set down the 
telephone. "He talks louder than 
Mr Field." 

"He's an actor." salt! Luce "He 
knows how to talk." 

"Too loud." said Phoebe. 

At the end of summer there had 
been rain and In places the trail 
was soft On a rustic bench that 
faced the lake the two sal down 
for a while to be together, 

"Dvin't look Don't speak, ' whis- 
pered Luce. "There's a presence 
here." Dave turned his head. Be- 
hind them in the forest lay a doc 
looking off at the lake, watchful 
but sleepy, too. soil-eyed, incredible. 
"All tills is a preserve." whispered 
Luce. "They're not afraid."' 

"So what do we do?" asked Dave. 

"811 here until dbimlssed." said 
Luce. 

Reaching out, Dave took her hand 
and turned It over, examining its 
fineness, Us perfection, thr slim. 
;ool strength of it. -with me you 
wouldn't have to do nny rough work 
Clttier.'' sakl Dave "I'm— headed 
for the top In pictures." 

"You're extremely good-looking, 
Dave," she said. 

"I tell you I'm more," said Dave. 
"1 appeal to women "' He hesi- 
tated. "Don't I?" 

"Certainty you do" she said 
What"— Dave ktswed her palm, 
and looked up at her rather warily 
— "about you?" 

"Oh. me," she said. "I'm mar- 
ilcd." 

Dave laughed out at that. "That 
makes It more so Not lex... Don't 
be childish. Don't try to pull any- 
thing, Luce." 

"Suppose we wait a little," she 
sold, "and let things slide n lW 
'ong will you be here?" 

"As long as you are." 

PI«os« turn to Page 42 
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INVADERS WE 
WELCOME 

A HOMECOM- 
ING Austra- 
1 i a n woman 
speaking to her 
friends on arrival 
here said: "What 
a happy country 
f have returned 
to. While the Old World is 
building Siegfried Lines and 
Maginot Lines and an ugly 
phrase. A.K.P. (Air Raid Pre- 
cautions!, has crept inlo every- 
day conversation in London, 
you people in Australia are in- 
vaded by song." 

At the present time this is 
literally true. 

As a nalion thousands of 
miles away from the cultural 
Centres of the world we wel- 
come this invasion of music and 
song as an aid to happier living. 

We have with us now two 
homing songbirds, Australians 
who have delighted the world, 
and have come home to delight 
their "ain folk" — Marjorie 
Lawrence and Peter Dawson. 

Marjorie is the Metropolitan 
Opera House star whose life 
story from bush girl to prima 
donna reads like a romance, 
and Peter, who has sung all the 
world over, is known to the 
farlhesl boundary rider out- 
back, as well as to' the people of 
the city, by the humanity of his 
songs and his manner of sing- 
ing them. 

We are proud of the fact (hat these 
great singers are native born. 

Ever since the dags of Melba there 
have been Australian singers among 
the truly famous — acknowledged 
overseas as leaders of their pro- 
fession and welcomed at home with 
a warm regard for their achieve- 
ments. 

Visiting are Hichard Crooks, 
w ho likes us so much he has re- 
turned for another concert 
season, and the Vienna Boys' 
Choir, which will gladden us as 
compensation for the departure 
of another singer from ga\ 
Vienna — Lotte Lehmann, who 
has just concluded an .Austra- 
lian season. 

Social life, the gaiety of first 
nights and their well-dressed and 
cultured atmosphere, the presence 
of great slant — all these hold us 
happy captives in the invasion of 
song. 

— THE EDITOR. 



Mist-wreathed Utopia 
hid from Cruba 



Cocos Islands—lonely, 
lovely, and minute 

By JOHN BECK 

COCOS ISLAND, last of the tropic 
paradises, unspoilt by contact 
with the outer world, shrouded itself 
In mists when the giant Guba flying 
boat came searching for it on the 
Indian Ocean survey flight. 

Perhaps It was malting a last bid 
for Isolation against the march of 
time. Tor Cocos has always been 
lonely, lovely and minute — that Is its 
chief and enduring charm. 

What a Job Captain Yancey, Cap- 
tain Taylor, millionaire scientist 
Archbold, and the crew of the Guba 
must have had searching for this tiny 
spot in the limitless ocean — especi- 
ally when the sea mists decided to 
keep its secret. A second attempt 
saw the Guba fly direct from Batavia 
to the islands. 

The twenty-three small Islands 
which make up the group are only 
palm tree high above sea level, and 
the greatest width of the whole atoll 
is under ten miles. 

No airman would envy Capt. Yan- 
cey the navigator's Job of finding that 
spot on the map, particularly when 
Cocos showed no desire to be dis- 
covered from the air by those flying 
Columbuses. 

Cocos Island, despite Its Isolation, 
has a habit of getting in the news. 
History was made there when the 
Sydney-Emden sea fight ;ave Cocos 
Islanders a front seat at one of the 
most vivid dramas of the war. 

The world seeks Cocos again In the 
mastery of the Indian Ocean. 

One day Its small white and Malay 
population may see It as a recogntted 
stopping place in a fast Australia- 
Africa air service. It. may become 
also an island resort for Australian 
holiday-makers. 

The presence of the British cable 
station at Cocos keeps the Islands In 
close touch with world affairs, but 
only by cable and radio. 

Ships rarely call, but the pic- 
turesque ceremony of dropping a 
barrel loaded with supplies and mall 
from malj ships Is one that has been 
known lor many years. 

For nearly a century, the Cocos was 
managed by John Clunics Ross, who 
In 1826 took possession. 

At present the Inhabitants live an 
idyllic life under the rule of George 
Clunies Ross, great-grandson of the 
founder. 

In an old manuscript known as 
the John Ross Journal, there Is a 
connected account of the settlement 
of the islands, and his dealings with 
Alexander Hare, who had been in 
possession first with 200 Malayan 
slaves. 

In the book, with its grey marbled 
cover, neat faded handwriting, and 



•iltlltil tuitUI itttiHMI II1,„ IIMII H 

A N Island kingdom 
r\ with a Sect as 
\ "King." Thk is Cocos 
: Island, a spot in rht 
I ocean the Gubd 
■ plane has brought 
into the news. 




MALAY WOMEN at Coca* Uland. They uwA on iht 
plantations, swim in the cobalt -blue w« around thr island, 
happy in this remote and lovely Utopia. 

old-fashioned formal phraseology, 
there is a story which reads like a 
cross between "Treasure Island" 
and "Robinson Crusoe." 

The lonely little Islands situated 
In th^e Indian Ocean were discovered 
by a Portuguese, who named them 
Cocos. before Captain Keeling dis- 
covered the single northern Isle 14 
miles distant from the main group. 

In 1823 John Clunies Ross obtained 
from Sir T. Raffles, Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor of Bencoolen, a grant of settle- 
ment on the Morning Isles, off the 
South African coast, with authority 
to display the British flag. 

For various reasons John Clunies 
Ross abandoned the Morning Isles, 
but in 1825 he took a quantity of 
roots, seeds, and plants and steered 
direct from South Africa for the 
Cocos Islands. 

Decided to stay 

J-JE examined them, found fresh 
water there, and decided to stay, 
though Alexander Hare had already 
landed at Cocos with his band of 
Malayan slaves. 

However, he and John Clunies 
Ross soon disagreed, and Hare's 
slaves left him and Joined Ross as 
subjects. Hare left the islands never 



AT TOP: Gtorge CIuudi 
Rosi (right), to-year-ald 
"King" of Cocoi lilanit. 
and bit ton. Thi kost' 
Sot like Scott baiom in 
this tropic paradiu. 

to return. He died some 
time later. 

During Queen Vic- 
toria's reign the owner- 
ship of Cocos was left 
in fee simple In per- 
petuity to the Ross 
family, 

In their book, "West, 
ward Bound in the 
Schooner Yankee," 
Captain and Mrs. Irv- 
ing Johnston, Ameri- 
can travellers, describe 
their visit to the Cocos. 
where they were the 
guests of the fourth 
member of the Clunies 
Ross family to rule the 
islands. They state: 
" This tiny group o/ islands is isa- 
tatett in a vast ocean, not one of 
them higher than a coconut tree. 
They have grown up around a lagoon 
as pretty and as dangerous wUhretjt 
as any we had seen. 

"Nineteen Englishmen are 
stationed at the cable station. 

"The Ross home is heavily built 
of teak and white tiles, with 
windows set In walls two feet thick. 
The wide doorways and wonderful 
panelling resemble more the old 
homes of Europe than those of the 
tropical islands. 

"Ceilings are high, and the vast 
rooms furnished with beautiful 
Sheraton and Chippendale furniture. 
Bronze busts of the four gene- 
rations of the Ross family are ex- 
hibited, and a rose bush still flowers 
that was brought from Scotland by 
the first Mrs. Ross." 

All the sons of the Ross dynasty 
nave been educated In Europe, and 
the wife of the present "King" of the 
Cocos was a London cashier before 
her romantic marriage to the head 
of the family. (This romance was 
told in The Australian Women's 
Weekly some years ago). 

Mrs. Ross, a charming woman, lives 
at her Island home for some monttut 
of the year, but her four children 
are being educated In England, 
and she visits ihem regularly , 
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L. W. Lower investigates the 

Davis Cup Racquet 

"Why travel thousands of miles to 
belt a ball about?" he asks 



What I don't know about tennis would fill several large 
mliimes. 

This does not deter me, however, from discussing this outlandish 
jnercise. 

MY wife playa and, judg- 
ing by tiie loofc of her 
racQuet, ttiey use a square 
piece of granite as a ball. 

The Australian team, Craw- 
lord. Hopman, Bromwich, and 
Qulst, with Norman Brookes 
m looker-on and unofficial 
adviser, are now out after the 
Davis Cup. 
1 think I should have gone with 



them because their first games will 
be in Mexico. 

You may well ask. as the small 
boy asked when he saw hla first 
motor cor In motion, "What 
Mi-xico?" 

Sorry, but if I hadn't got It oil 
my chest it would have gnawed at 
mc for days. 

Mexico 13 a tough country and If 
our team can play there and get 
out without having their ears shot 
off they have a rough chance of 
getting to America. 




"Play some more." 

''Say, Joan, you're marvellous." 

"You must come to our party next Tuesday. 



sjwnjJfQ bappiijr. Joao rate* at the eager Eaco* 
■J LiliinH mnlodr an her Kan-allac Uteri 1 Oultar 
ihfj *r» .-ruiirallftd 07 f«h llutrerlni: nci* 

How her Ufa ha -t fhmgi-J nine* nhe Icariwc to 
piny I r 

JMMida — tnYltatlOTU — narttea, and nen »(*ci 
it* U t« piar ow thr radio. 

tiq can baa* iha lafnp mueriertce tij earolllnji 
-Uh ibt "HawailaB CluU. Ulo 001? Ouir.ar 
Facial I bU Id Australia 

Buddr WTfcara th" Katm Br*r,her«. o amy 
Cflly Lia AtfKcnk, Norm SerrtL and Len FiT!ia 
an orjf!fJ^ainoui jiiarcra, are Injfcrucuira at the 
Hawaiian Club." 

T<nj JiaTfl tbelr combined tno^Jcdsre in mr 
■nnat amarlnaj Count* mrer written. »• prrvJrMr* 
krmvledre !■ rfqvlrrd, and too plat TtMir Ortt 
■ j " ' la i«i alnotra. 



arciTtnd tier, and ptayi yet another 
: rrinfldsnt In the kAOWlrdrT* "ha! 



BEGINNERS' 

CLUBS 
Commencing 

Right Away- 



Correspondence 
Course 

Tea. can learn easily 
In your own home. 
Write (or free de- 
UXli today. 



THE HAWAIIAN CLUB GREETS YOU 
IN YOUR OWN HOME EVERY SUNDAY 

10 am. 4BK BRISBAWR 
ZGB SYDNEY 

15.30 p.m. JGI. GEELOSG 

12,45 p.pL SKA »flEUIDF 
K.I5 p-m. 3DB MELBOPRN* 
7 :<t p in. THURSDAY — IKY BIDNKI 



m «a iMri kr AnWMlWi four »■•». «f 

,„J,Ti imimeiin ir »«<iilni tin mtiin' Ok* ■■■i n l ftl '•«>>' 
war M Um 

HAWAIIAN CLUB 



By 

L. W. Lower 

Austral ins Foremost 
Humorist 



liustroted by WEP 



Brfabana" 



ft I'.rlr 

r n otflur auiTA* »paxiAtn»n« in athtkalia 



■iy(inr> Hafbosmai 



The last time I played tennis In 
Mexico was — let me see. Anyhow, 
we used to play with solid cork balls 
In those days, and the nets had 
barbed wire along the top. 

Things have improved since then, 
I believe. All spectators are dis- 
armed at the turnstiles, bul inn 
pexamrntal players will find the at- 
mosphere very dhiturbinjr. 

Shouts of "Carrambft!" and 
"Gringo! -Son at a pig:" ring nut 
through the hot . Mrtiran air. 

Many Ls the game I've played 
In Mexico wltli a knife between 
my teeth, a guitar In one hand, 
and my racquet In the other. 

Crawford, I understand, is the 
only married player in the team. 
Whether this ls an advantage or 
not I do not know. It !a possible 
that married life may make a man 
feel so vicious ttiat his opponents 
quail before him. 

On the other hand, he may be- 
come so timid that he could not 
return an easy lob. 

Bromwich ls single, but then he 
Is only twenty-one and he has 
plenty of time to be bagged by some 
Mexican senorita If he doesn't 
watch himself. 

Tnnfs the worst of being single. 
You've got to watch yourself. When 
you're married, you've got somebody 
else to do the watching. 

T know, because T am the most 
watched husband in Australia. I 
console myself with the idea that 
at least I must be worth watching. 

Discipline at all costs 

4 8 captain and manager of our 
team, Hopman will have a 
tough Job. Especially In America. 

I wish he had seen mc before he 
went away. I could have given him a 
few hlnts. 

The last tewn 1 managed In 
America was very ihold on I) recal- 
citrant Ol! 

"That's a nice hotel," said one of 
the team as we were going down 
Broadway. "Let's stay there." 

"Certainly not!" I replied. "1 am 
taking ynu to a nice, quiet, refined, 
polted-aspidlstra boarding house," 

That may sound harsh to many, 
but a manager must tie firm. 

I allowed a certain amount of 
sight-seeing and night hie, but every 
member of the team had to be in bed 
by seven o'clock. This I consider 
essential for the sake of fitness. 

Whether It wan seven o'clock In 
the night or neven o'clock in the 
morning, I Insisted on the team 
adhering to this rale. 

Discipline Ls everything. Prom my 
own experience I know that the 
adulation a tennis star receives is 
likely to turn his bend. 

"Look I" they used to say. "There's 
Lightning Lower, the ace tjnnla 
player! Let's rush up and kiss him 
and get his autograph." 

This docs not affect n level -headed, 
blase man of the world like myself, 
but In the case of a young man like 
Bromwich. for instance, it might 
affect his backhand shots to a con- 
siderable extent. 

Bromwich. by the way, is a two- 
handed player. I am hut In favor 
of Oils & roan should have one 



"I've played in Mexico," says L. W. Lower, "with a knif* 
between my teelh, a guitar in one hand, and my racquet 
in the ottier." 



hand free to scratch the back of hla 
neck or rub his car or something. 

It bt andignMcd for an inter- 
national player to be bawling for a 
ball-boy to scratch his neck e'ery 
now and llieru 

Perhaps Bromwleli dues n't scratch 
his neck. 

Perhaps he hain't got a neck. 

You know the last time Mr. and 
Mrs. Hopman went to America with 
a Davis Cup lenm. they had to stay 
In dllTcrent hotels 

This seems an excellent Idea. Al- 
though, mark you. It has Its draw- 
backs. 

When I stayed at an hotel and 
the wife stayed at home there was 
an awful row the next day. 

Still, you can't please everybody, 
I suppose. 

Norman Brookes ls going to be tha 



chief headache. He ls not with tha 
team in an official capacity, but h» 
wUl give the players advice. 

If there Is anything that chills 
my blood and makes me feel llki 
Dangerous Dan McGrew It's peoplf 
coming Up to me and advising ml 
about this and thai. 

If our team falls. I am snn 
that it will be due to too much 
advice. The more the advice, 
the more the confusion. 

When you come to think of it — 
grown men travelling thousands of 
miles to belt n ball about! Tha 
volley of it all I I suppose the at- 
mosphere In tennis circles us 
America at this moment (duck!) 1* 
very tennis. 

After that one. you may go and 
have a dose of sal volalUe. 




NIGHT 

SNAPSHOTS are easy now.' 

There's nothing difficult or expensive about night 
photography. Just load any camera with the new, fast 
Kodak Film — Kodak Super Sensitive Panchromatic 
Film — and it's ready to give all the fun of making 
pictures at night , . . and perhaps win a prize 
tor you, too. FREE FOLDERS tell you 
exactly how it's done ! ^^cr-s? 

OF ALL KODAK DEALERS and fc^V^ "^ VH/^l] 

KODAK 

(A/asia) PTY. LTD. 

K.a.w.7 m GitoBOl »Tanrr, ht»net. «.< », «.. .,ii 6 
vnrroftMi tat roams stbukt. meuhh'bmx. cm. ah .< n«n.r.i_ 

•^SSSSSB: UEE.SSE' 82K*" »™»^ *■« » ******* 

soirrn t< Kikti.it »1 aiimmt srxggT, Adelaide. 
Wist timuti n nie sat srarxT. rs'BTn, 

TABMIINIA; « ELIZABETH STRUT »l>r. tltt Act .1 ,,,.„..,.. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795763 



12 



TTie Australian Women'; WeeUy 



W 17, 1939 



Th 



e neuu 



SOFT-TEXTURED 

Face Powder 



brings you 
the luxury of " the very 
expensive " al a price fot 
erery day. Exquisitely soft 
(Eiiglii-h-type) to g$V« vmir 
(kin that adorable soft malt 
finish which is the «ecret of 
the smart Ki>|!lijhwt>mnn's 
perfect make-up, the well- 
([roomed loveliness of ex- 
pensive beauty-salon care. 



Man England 




■ EVELRY PtSFUHE 

t It' frrljl ,- .,■ nnlt 

*.*, a t oi.il i i 

REVELRY TALCUM 

(.„•„,, . . 1/4. 



that kept her 
in bed 



T+rrilitr, drugging, Spuunt 
vt Hod Shf Mintd tt Pay 
frttm If ork Ever\ Jlltmih. 




Discover for yourself ihe different — 
quicker, more complete and more la%ting relief of period Pfttn that 
you can pec w/rh a couple of little M>vo\'F t.iblcri 

When your poor back feels mi though it is bcinf; drawn 
to the front — when yuu want to sir down and cry with 
the pain and that terrible feeling of weakness ... In 
MYZO.ve's marvrlloui ■icletiu (anti-spasm) tBmpouud 
bring you blessed comfort, and a plrayant, quick, com- 
plete relief such as you've never known with anything 
cHe, 

Just take a couple of Myzone 
tablets with water or a cup of 
tea. Try Mvzone with your very 
next "pain." Notice how there is 
do doping effect. 

2/- hex. Ail Chemist*. 




EAR SIS. We ate 
now on our way to see Mary Rng- 
Innd; we arc having a good time; 
the weather Is blue; we have movies 
and church tnis morning and go in 
swimming; II times around the deek 
Is 1 mile; we saw the engines and to- 
morrow la fourth of July. Love to 
aunl Oerlrude. Marda.. 

Chris and Jeff were rude enough 
to read the lelUrr without being In- 
vited to. 

'Gee. you didn't tell tier any- 
thing. You didn't tell her the en- 
gines were turbines!" 

"And you didnt even mention 
the fire drill," said Jeff. "Or the 
whale," 

"That, wasn't a whale, Jeff," said 

Chris. 

"Well, she ouuld have told her It 
was a whale. That would have 
made her sit up." 
"But u would have been a Ue." 

said ClvriB coldly 

"Oh. well, that's ali right. Just 
to make her sit up." 
"It Is not all right. You can't lie 
I at all If I catch you lying, IT] 
knock your teeth In." 

"Oh. jture" Jeff grinned and 
strode off airily. 

John Utter! his grey eyes to Marda. 
"Did yen tell her there was no 
land?" To John that was the great 
marvel. He had made up words 
that he sang to himself. "There 
Is no land any more. It Is water 
now, all water. The land Is gone." 

Fourth of July on a ship. The 
children couldn't quite Imagine It 
"What'll It be like, mother?" asked 
Marda. 

"Well, let me see. There'll prob- 
ably he music and speeches and 

flags," 

"I'm glad we're on an American 
ship." said Chris. 
'Why?" 

'Because, dummy, an English ship 
wouldn't evnrtly celebrate the 
Fourth, would It?" 
"Why not?" 

"Why not' Berause tee Fourth 
Is an American day." Marda looked 
helpless and Chris cast a glanre of 
despair nt his mother "Motlier. 
she doesn't know the dlfferencel" 

"Yes, you do. don't yon. Marda? 
Yon know about England— where 
we're going." 

"Yes. Mary England I'm going 
to play with her!" 

"Mother!" Chris' race was pure 
horror. "Oh. Mother." he groaned, 
"she thinks its n girl!" 
"Well. wuppoFf you explain." 
"Well, listen, fathead. England Is 
a country, a place, we're point; 

there tt Isn't a girl -" 

"But her name Is Mary " 

"It isn't! It's 'merry.' That means 
happy or — or— well, you know Merry 
Christmas Well, this Is Merry Eng- 
land. Happy Fnglnnd. see?" 

"Y-yes."' said Marda. but she 
didn't quire Where had Mary gone 
suddenly? 
"Tell about the Fourth," said Jeff. 
"Aw. she's so silly she wouldn't, 
understand II " 



VJHRIS mother 
spoke then. "You're being very un- 
kind, Chris, She's eight and you're 
eleven. You were silly youraelf when 
you were eight," 
"Hah!" guffawed Jeff. 
"1 wasn't that silly I" Chris' out- 
rage was noble. "I knew about the 
Fourth of July. I guess." 

"Wen. lej] Mnrriri then Don't be 
so superior " 

"Well " Chris took a long 

breath 'Fourth of July ia Inde- 
pendence Day. when the Americans 
signed the Declaration of Indepen- 
dence against the Brfttsh," 
"The British?" quavered Marda, 
"The English. Oh. gosh. I cant 
make her see " But he caught his 
mother's eye "Well, you know how 
we play Revolution. Marda Jeff In 
always Paul Revere and you're the 

embattled farmer and I'm " 

"Oh, that," said Marda. "Yea. I 
know When we play war." 

"Yes, sure! Well, Pourth of July 
Is the big day for Americans, you 
see. because that's the day we de- 
clared , we wanted to be a free 
country. And then alter we stopped 
fighting the British we were a free 
country, because we won." 

"Oh have we stopped?" Inquired 
Marda. astonished. 

"Oh. good graclousl Oh, good 
night!" Chris was likely to explode 
now. "Of course we've stopped 
How could we be going to England 
If the war was still on?" 
"I don't know." staid poor Marda 
Lucia put her turn around her 
daughter "It 11 all come clear. 
Marda Don't worry about it. Chris, 
learned about it at school. YonD 
lenrn It too." 

But Marda mourned the rest o1 
i the vovane. She had lost Marv Erm- 



Continuad from Page 7 

land, that girl with gold curls and 
laughing voice who was to have 
been her dear, new friend. She had 
secrets to tejl Mary and she had 
brought three dolls to show her But 
Mary wasn't there beyond the 
water. Only a place was there, a 
place called variously England and 
London and Sussex. 

Fourth of July afternoon. On the 
broad aft decks and on stairway* 
stood the passengers, their faces to- 
wards the New World and towards 
the speakers who told of the be- 
ginnings of the New World. Aloft. 
Lhe Stars and Stripes were proud 
and airy In tlie breeze. The band 
played, everybody sang "The Star- 
Spangled Banner." 

Chris was red with emotion when 
tt was over. "Gee, I'm glad I'm an 
American," he said, not tactfully 
since several British oitWens were 
within hearing 

"Yes," said Rodney, "but don't 
get stuck-up about it." 

Chris stared "Aren't you patri- 
otic?" he demanded. 

"1 am. But being patriotic doesn't 
mean being supercilious, If you know 
what that mean*." 
"What does It mean?" 
"It means, literally, raising your 
eyebrows. Latin Super— above: 
cillum— eyelid Supercilious people 
think that nnbody else Is as good as 
they are," 

"Well, nobody else Is as good as 
Americans," 

Whereat Rodney raised his eye- 
brows, at his wife. "Whew." he said. 
"There's a nice Job cut out for us." 

Plvmouth Tender. Customs, 
boat-train Again, the parental 
Lclths wondered why they had ever 
thought it would be anything but 
torment to bring their family abroad, 
for getting four children out of a 
country was nothing to landing 
them In one John got lost, walked 
out of the railway station -and was 
found in the (own of Plymouth earn- 
estly inspecting a cabhorse. Jeff 
got sick Having crossed the ocean 
with no digestive qualms the mo- 
ment he set his foot on land he be- 
came afflicted with many. Marda 
wept This female child, trained 
In the hard school of brotherly 
tyranny, almost never wept, but 
she was wrary and Mary England 
was horrid, just a railway station, 
all noire and watting and fatigue. 

Only Chris wojs efficient. It was 
he who first spied John, be who 
discovered wayward bags, he who 
fetched coffee to the elders— wiLh 
great pride In hts ability at shil- 
lings 

Matters did not improve a great 
deal on the train. The children 
behaved monstrously, That Is, 
they pointed and criticised and 
thought everything that ra novel 
was "funny" or wrong or inferior. 
Jeff said, on beholding an auto- 
mobile, "Why. they drive on the 
wrong side of the road." Chris 
Hid, with distaste. "The houses are 
awful old. aren't they?" Marda said 
"Why don't they have money like 
ours?" They all said. "Why don't 
they have trains like ours? Isn't It 
a funny little engine? Why do you 
have to have a ticket for dinner?" 
Luola and Rodney were not proud 
tf their arrogant. Ignorant little 
provincials 

John alone took ihe new sights 
without shock or offence. Hp sat 
quietly by the oarriage window his 
grey eyes resting on gentle gardens, 
old trees, stone houses, and there 
was a small light In his face. Lticla 
pointed out Borne oows. "Devon- 
shire cream cows. John," and he 
smiled as if he saw that they werr 
very special cows . 

And Gossy? She did not recti 
to forgive her dear children their 
stupidities about her blrthlsna. be- 
cause for once the children did not. 
exist for her. She smiled broadly, 
nodding at the landscape, almost 
speaking to 1L. It was as if every 
rose, every roof, every feather of 
smoke was an old acquaintance to 
whom she had returned This was 
England. She was an American. 
And Gossy knew this afternoon the 
especial privilege of those who love 
and belong to two countries. 

There was a big. rackety, friendly 
hotel near Piccadilly Circus, which 
Rodney had chosen for the sole rea- 
son that he could house his family 
there without going bankrupt. There 
was no nonsense about this hotel; 
thnt is, there were no private baths, 
bedside telephones, radios, readies 
lights, running Ice-water, or any 
Other such Lrrelevanclea, This hotel 
won lor sleeping and eating. Tha 
Lelths slept, ate the neat morning 
and Rodney's promised three days 
of sightseeing began. 

Please turn to Page 14 



TectA iWcomt? pearly wfcftt ; 
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WHY I USE 

newYEET 




New • VEET ' ends all on. 
wanted hair in 9 mitiiitw 
without trouble, mesa or 
bother. 

, Hew ' VEET' leaves th* 
skin soft.imoothand white, 
without trace of ugly 
Stubble. 

New 'VEET' Is a daiaiy 
white cream— sweetly 
scented and pleasant to use 
New 'VEET' avoids 
come njgrowth — unlike 
the tuor which only makes 
the hair grow faster and 
thicker. 2/6 and </- (double 
siie)at ail ChemistsftStures. 



HELP STOMACH 
DIGEST FOOD 

Wllh Triple- Arl km ItniM-t' 
mnd YenHI Kal IJk* a Rtirf* 

VfMJr iTMarin ihoutr] dl|<*i two ppgnJ* »| 
food daily mud hi tfiiw muk uintii* "'**T 
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■tJalek celM,| atvtt (nmlotl. M«*IpK 
Syrun - m cornh\nm<titm fli K-rW' 
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Some NEW LAUGHS 



"Meal Joke* wrre old and mellow when wr were teventeen. 
When we are aid and nirllaw, they'll itlll be cverireen." 



!■» 



MOPS V— The Cheery Redhead 




"Oh, George.' George! Wake up! There's someone creeping up Ike stairs." 
"Well, thank heavens ifs not me this time." 





Friend: The most wtmderf it! thinfj in the world is to be alone 

with a person yau love! 
lUopsy: Then maybe f shouldn't be here! 



"Aren't you ever afraid of losing control of the car?" 
"Often. I'm two instalments behind already." 




"Yes, she told the doctor she 
snored so loudly she tcoke her- 
self up." 
"And what did he advise?" 
"He told her to sleep in the next 
room." 



PURE BLOOD 
PERFECT HEALTH 



" The Blood a tht Strmm of Life." 



GET RID OF 

RHEUMATISM 

LUMBAGO 

STIFF JOINTS 

GLANDULAR 
SWELLINGS 

LEG ULCERS 

ECZEMA 

PIMPLES 

RASHES 

SORES 

•OILS 



In Llquuland 
I i bit! form ft 

'■ mi 




An impure slate of 
the blood leads to 
tkin froubles such 
as Pimples, Rashes, 
80 its, Ulcers, Sores, 
Eczema. 

Blood impurities 
also lead lo Rheu- 
matism, Lumbago, 
Arthrilis, Stiff and 
Painful Joints, 
Neurtlis 

Keep yourself free 
from blood and 
skin complaints by 
taking ' Clarkes 
Blood Mixture,' 
purifier and healer. 



B 



ramwaves is 



A Prize o! Is paid for each 
joke Used, 



"I'M a oell-mndc man." 

"You're lucky! I'm the revised 
work of a wife and three daugh- 
ters." 



"IT'S nol a fit night ror man or 
beast to be out," said the firree- 
tooklng woman. 

"Then we'd both better stay at 
home," sighed the henpecked; hus- 
band. 



kJMAUL BOY: rather says piease 
can you lend un the wireless 



Are 



set LhJ* evening? 

Neighbor: With pleasure, 
you giving a party? 

Small Boy: No, we want some 
sleep 




■7 If it fatai I 

economy to 
I't.-i chtap 
imirtili*m> 



•tTOW did the Smith wedding go 

off?" 

•■Pine until the parson asked the 
bride tf ahe'd obey hex husband." 

"What happened then?" 

"She milled: 'Do you think I'm 
cra^?' and the groom, who waa 
In a sort of dase, replied. I do,' " 

CMALL BOY : Who I riven Led barbed 
wire, mother? 
Mother: Oh, sorse manufacturer 
at boys' clothing. 



"\V I,AT * P^'Wy exquisite hat, 
* Y dear," 

"Oh. I'm glad you Uka It," 
"Yes, It's perfectly lovely. I used 

to wear a hut like that myself when 

It was 111 the fashion." 



end all your 
Foot Troubles 

With 

ZdmBuk 



DO you realise how much 
licnllliier and happier you 
would I* if only your feet were 
free fmm the aches, swellings, and 
pains caused by Standing and walk- 
ing, tight shoes or chafing? Know 
whal real foot comfort means by 
following this simple precaution. 

Each night aftrr hathinc; the feet in 
warm water, drv Ihorottghly, then rub 
Zam-Bnk ointment intu the sales and 
between the Loes The refined lirrTcil 
oils in Zam-Bnlf are readily absorbed 
into the skin and thus rcadi the seat of 
the trouble in the underlying tmuc* 

Pain, Swelling and Inflammation 

are quickly relieved by Zam-Buk. Hard 
tkin, form, and Imniom are softened, 
joints, ankles, tncs, and icct are made 
easy and you can attain wear shoes in 
comfnrt, Stan with Zam-Buk to nisht ! 

1/6 or 3/6 » t-nr. All Chemitts fr Slam 




— My f—t JMlnfkt a *,| 

few ila'J^j .m„d itfrrint. 
ZanPuh ny'ttArrl-utty nrr*jtUenr4 mf 
ftii null eMaVi/eJ ml to frt Afoul ill 
€*H and toml<*\."—\t*i. L Ct/Hmt. 
Sn/t ran, mnii .uii,I|*a f—t eauitj 

m aawtta •/ i-**. «««*.-.» i. ? lny 

nltrr pnl 1 >ol-,.n X.r— 1 in m 
tnlUr. r*l Irrl (ft n*r Ma^^"^ 
Mr j. A. Httdiny. 



Rub ZAM-BUK In Even* Niqht 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795765 
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Women amazed at 
sensational success ol 

NEW 
IMPROVED 




RICHER, FINER, 
CLOSE-PACKED, 
LONGER- LASTING, 
BUSINESS-LIKE 




THE BOTTLE 
TEST, 

To prrnr that 
Wnr RfatM hrap* 
Up MttM nwrt 
liit/.f, unii 1 rkm kp- 
rouf lJW' or* ftfi* 

Uandu}) far Um#tr , 

AOI AL TEST. 
KfnaJ •jaunt** nf *iW *f»d Rii*** 
in hftltlra (A «ni U rarii j-fuJL of 
valr-r. Mi ■ken ay ind Mi (In tiding 
10 minnlr*- 

RESIT-T. Shown clwh ht the 

11 1 ill I tm I inn. 

A. Old Pt i u 1 - ■» «ud* di*J d*wu u> I-m- 
ftliaa otir inch. 

B, Bollk -nil nrarlj Ml "f FIVw 
Khun rifh wo4*, 'Ik- New 
lliiw i mil* rruiiiuH piled hfcjcb 
long **"(«■ f lh* .rat • mode 

Ju*l ii»uk oi uiiiJ» IVm Winjfi nucf* / 
Ptf*d murh kifhrr ! ThUktr J Richer! 
They H«*d up f«r iWljf?, too. TkiM 
prowM that th* Nm Kinse &a-dat*t 
Mn oW /fi««. Thin lAinA 
/or brAti'd il f*oMi ati .v«imir% 



FINE tUBILE SUDS EXTRA-CLEANS IN & 
Clothe* therefore shades whiter 

The New Rinsa suds ire /ine bubble tud* — the hardest-working, 
rleanaine; mills ever known! The? runtuin less sir — more re* I wanliing 
help. Ordinar? tuapft give only Hie bubfcile suds Ihnt liurni and fade 
away before the. irigrfllofiel dirt can he removed. Ilul when von ute lllfl 
New Rinuo «uo\s tou nee the difference Ml once! They gel the w««h 
erlrx clean because the* remove rrrry [rare of Jin. Your clothe* are 
therefore • hade* whiter . . . sweeter . . ■ sunny bright. 



RINSO 2-MINUTE BOIL 
SIMPLIFIED . . . 
■ow no * «>a king needed with 
rich NEW RINSO ind* 

Th** tttiiaD H-niinnlr tail bow ■fCu.il.j 
Hjnipli-Tt uurr — kerauH ihc rich firm 
It in* ip -Mid* emhr hMkinfc iiimrreiMi-y. 
Mnrr than lli.it vour rt*fthf« *rr muih 
HhiHl Mftrr th*- fewlili b*»iL. Full 
UMlnictiiiitu un rTort packet. 

PERFECT FOR COLOURS 
all "light" washing 

rtr« tttii-o'.. ihi«l ridb and* m hnrt 
for tout "]t-fhl" waalting U*C tuVt- 
warn New Hlumi wimU fan filk*, xiwllfiit, 
rolaar*- all wm-dunf that do ■•n't f*> 
inlo Ihc hflit. 



packet frm yo«' 



NEW RINSO safe for hands 
. . mo more tore, dry %k\m 
* ■ split naili 

Pi* bKctl 14 wwn- -Lh*ul tout hnnrh 
wlini y#U mill Wllfa tbc IWw HlDV*. 
Thrrc'i po*.1rrpJr nothLoc; n Lbf** "Ntnr 
Hiii** iudi lu fliTr<-I Um DKWt frctuili'** 
■kin. 

WASH-UP QUICKER WITH 

NEW RINSO I 
Lonqer-lasting suds absorb 

more grease 

I'm tb« New Hi in n far wteKinf wf, 
Tti* rJlt«-riiii , kinprfT-Luvtinuj piid* 
mliMtra ("ti truce af arraac . . . Lean 
aliiaa anil pdaMwarr aparktiu^ 

THE MAKERS OF LEADING WA5HIHO 
MJ.r.HIHES RECOMMEND i\HlO 
EXCLUSIVEUr 

A LKVKN rao DUCT 



Ufary England 



J_.ONDON looked 
enehtnttng to the alders on (hli 
cool, thin summer d»y. The sun waa 
not abroad but Ills xhont was there, 
leaning Londoners, as he loves U> do. 
ehucldme to hlmoelf . no daubt, us he 
altptwd secretly about, his broad late, 
bis gold robes, shadowed stid ln- 
fiaibie, 

Lucia said. "This Is London as 1 
always think of U. The grey city. 
Ho sun and beautiful." 

"But you lenow the sun Is there," 
aald John. 

"Yea, darling, that's what I mean. 
I'd like to have been here at Jubilee, 
Rodney, when II waj so Joyful and 
mad. But It looks cheerful, doesn't 
11?" 

"Yes." said Rodney. "British 
cheer. Made of beel and ale and 
hardship and oourage." 

Rodney was playing a gome nil by 
himself. He had long been want- 
ing to find a husband for Miss Gos- 
pel, a husband In name only, as he 
said, for oil he vranLed to do was 
to discover a name In Vac world that 
would be worthy of Hannah's sur- 
name. "London's the plane for 
names," he said, so now he was 
reading signs fiercely, husband- 
hunting for Miss Gospel. "Dr. Tidy" 
he thought rather nice, and "David 
Cuspid" and "Augustus Twittcy" 
pleased him. although they were 
obviously unsuitable to be bracketed 
with the heroic name of Gospel. 

Three mornings and three late 
afternoons, they clambered on and 
off the buses and gnaed upon new 
sights. The children ceased ob- 
jecting to the strangeness. It ab- 
sorbed them now, Westminster 
Abbey, where Chris looked deeply at 
Kipling's new gravestone and said, 
"I wish he weren't dead." Kensing- 
ton Gardens, where John said. "But 
Peter Pan Isn't an Iron boy." The 
Ttiwer of London and Chris telling 
Jeff all about Sir Francis Drake. 
The Children's Library In Johnwn 
Street, where Charles Dickens lived 
as a wretched little boy. "But It's 
a sweet little house." said Marria. 
"I'd love to be poor and live In Ihls 
little house " The ChatiBine of the 
Guard, where John's only question 
was, "What are the horses' names?" 

Lunch at the Strand Corner 
House, anmethlng delightfully called 
bubble and squeak and something 



A HOLIDAY 

j Just a Little holiday 

Spent am one the hills. 
\ Fern and moss and rivolei, ; 
) Creek with tiny rills. 

Just ■ little holiday 

in sequestered glen. 
Far from city'B harried life. ■ 
Far from butty men. 

J mil a little holiday. 
Just a time of rest, 
Just return uf health and ! 
strength. 
Hind and body blest. 

— Grace L. RodcLa. ; 



OBI ti 



else called gooseberry fool. Dinner 
at Simpson's, bright green cabbage 
eul In blocks and beef from a cart. 
Lunch at the George and the Crown, 
where John said, looking around, 
"This is oldness." Dinner at Lyons' 
near the hotel, where a lady orches- 
tra played and Jeff said, "Hello" to 
the lady cellist. 

And on the last day Rodney found 
Miss Gospel's mate. Ho was a 
carpenter In Mornlngton Crescent, 
his flhjn said "Thomas Baptist." and 
Rodney went home in glee to Gossy 
who said, "Oh. Mr. Lelth." and 
mushed, although she had never 
thought this Joke was very tunny. 

Then came a limousine and Regin- 
ald Evans. M&ry's secretary, to con- 
vey them to Sussex. A blithe young 
man and a capable one. "How do 
you do. This h awfully nice. You're 
quite ready? We'll go right along 
then. I do hope you'll like it down 
there. It's quite nice, really. View 
of the downs and all that. All 
right, young chap, there you are." 
He swung John into the car, swung 
them all In. directed the bestowal 
of the luggage, in no time at all had 
them bowling between the high 
arches of England's old trees in the 
greatest comfort and good fellow- 
ship. 

Mary's house was stone and square 
and chimneyed. Lucia saw the 
green turf, the gardens. Indoors let 
her eyes take their nil of wide, 
polished oak rooms. "It's perfect," 
ohe Lold Mr. Evans. 
"It Is rather good. 1 think. There 
of rooms, nurseries. 



Continued from Poge 11 

drcwing-roomi, an office, hatha I 
think it may do you." 

■'I think it may," said Lucia. 

The children had on lnvltaUoi 
to tea, "Who arc the Duiuapa 
Mother?" 

"Friends of Cousin Mary. The) 
called yesterday, remember? Th«| 
have three children. Margery, Fran- 
cis and Noel. We're all to go 
to tea to-morrow," 

The juvenile part of the tea m 
a failure. The Dunlap three we?i 
SUH. polite, and bored. The leJlh 
lour wore abashed and gauche. Food 
was consumed, rabbit* wen lq. 
s peeled, conversation was aV 
tempted but unsuccessfully. 

On the way home Chris said. "DM 
you ever see such crummy kids?" 

Mardtt didn't think Ndc! to* 
crummy. Be was gentle and scorn, 
ful and clever and she adored liim. 
but she said. "Margery's the worst 
She's so stuck-up. Mother, do »« 
have to have them back to tear 

"Why, I should think so, shouldn't 
you?" 

"Oh, socks," moaned Chris, "do w% 
have to?" 

"You'll like them better when yog 
know them." 

The Dun] bps were Invited for 
Wednesday and Maids sold ttis 
Mated to have her hair cut 

"But why, darling? You nerer 
had your hair cut in your life!" 

"I Just want to." One o! the 
remarks addressed to her by Nod 
had been, "I don't care tor cirls 
with straight hair." The other had 
been. "Will you have a cinroat 
bim?" 

"But Mania, your hair won't curt. 
Besides, I think It looks silly far 
little girls to be all prinked ob,* 



V>IHRIS found net 
moping In the garden. "What s th* 
matter?" 
"Nothing." 

"Well, why arent you tetcini 
ready for tea?" 
"I'm not coming," 
"Not coming? What! taunt 

you 1 " 

She finally confessed, "It's my 
hair. It's so straight and Mother 
won't let me — 

Chris' Jaw dropped In masculine 
wonder. But. she aid looli nii»>r- 
cblc, poor little nuL He hud -j> 
comfort her somehow, "But Wards, 
look. T like straight hair. Why, 
gee. I hate onrly hair. Your hair 
Is pretty. It's the best kind ol 
balr." 

"Oh, Carta. Is it?" 

"Why, sure. That curly stuff- 
why, gee It just looks nasty. Yours 
Is all smooth. Goodness, didn't you 
know straight hair was better?" 

"No." 

"Well, I do. And I'm older tfuo 
you, so I know, don't T?" 

"Well—" It was not the supreme 
accolade but IL was approval from 
one's: most respected brother. Bhs 
decided to attend the parly. 

It was the strangest thine, Jbtt 
that party went like a hciusf atlta 
Chris, being gallant to Margery f* 
mere politeness' sake, diwovcrat 
that he enjoyed gallantry sna ala 
discovered Margery. Frauds »o) 
curious about baseball. Jeff gW 
look to explain and a Mendihip *H 
bom. 

Marda sat watching Noel. BM 
was bo unlike her lusty brotherl, 
with his slim head, his narrow 
features, his beautiful lofty smite. 
He was eating bread and hiitter 
ardenljy and paying no one any 
heed. 

John sat as If he were atom ns 
the world. He was ihinkbi* now 
It would feeel to be a tea leaf float- 
ing In a gold-ond-whlte cup 

After a rousing gome ol OWJ 
and a visit to Susy, the pan? 
said to Marda carelessly. "WW! 
about the lily pond? Are there on} 
fish down there?" , 

"Oh. yes!" She was golm » «■ 
alone with Noel! _ 

Noel said, as they sat by the W 
pond, "We didnt like you »t Of* 
you know. We voted on you aits 
you left that day and we all "fJS 
you were hot oil-cans. I ext«* **" 
have to vote again now." 

"You mean we're not hot aO-oata 
after all?" , . ^ 

"That's It And It's not wy*2J 
tag some kids around, Bw !; 
We're usually the only ones 1*™ 3 
summer. We can do thing! 
gether, picnics and wafts I IW" 
even take you to Wells' BridH *■ 
day. There's no cinema there tn 
there's a larky lea shop and » «"* 
and a castle, rve got «*"» r 
saved." 

"Oh, Hoel." 



m,iiwi 
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National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795766 
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The_ Awffoliow Womcn't Wtkty 



pportunist in 
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runs 



An episode 
in the strange 
history of the 
Rooke Legatees 



I ■ HE Duke, he looted every 
^* m inch a duke, although be 
M was lounging straddle- 
M legged with his badt tc 
the Are In the famous 
library of iluggatradnre Castle, al- 
though his tweeds were muddy and 
his hair wind-tossed, stood with a 
Vit in his hand, which tie was study- 
ing through bis eyeglass. Tht 
Datum, seated in an eaay-chali 
■ few yards away, was watching Mm 
with some anxiety. 

"Hta." His Gmw remarked 
-Mostly the old crowd. I see. One 
or twa of them don't know which 
aid of a gun to shoot with I Jlnimit 
for instance, is no earthly good." 

"Everybody Invites Jimmle, my 
dear," his wife reminded him 
mildly. "Besides, he Is your Unit 
cousin and his moors almost march.' 

"That's all right," her husband 
agreed, "but there are one or two 
bere 1 don't seem to recognise. Who 
Is Mr. James J. Bresson? Namt 
**m* familiar, but 1 can't place 
aim" . 

"He is the man Eustace wanteu 
Invited, my dear. One of the mnsi 
Interesting men In Europe, they say 
You remember that famous Greek 
Who was supposed to own whole 
countries somewhere In the east— 
taade greet fortunes selling guns 
whenever there was a war " 

"Yes, I remember that chap," the 
Duke interrupted, "but what hat 
this fellow Bresson got to do with 
him?" 

"Well, according to Eustace, be 
has made millions the same. way." 
the Duchess explained. "Anyhow. 
Eustace met rum In town and tele- 
phoned to know If he might Invite 
Htan I can assure you, Gregory, 
til our guests will be delighted to 
meet him He very seldom goes 
anywhere." 

"So long as lie doesn't want to 
shoot." the Duke grunted. 

"Of course he may shoot If he 
•snls to." his wife observed plac- 
idly. "Half the moora round her* 
ire owned by Americans nowadays, 
and I remember your saying your- 
lelf that that man from Philadel- 
phia who took your Argyllshire moor 
one season was the best man you 
had ever seen in the butts." 
J "Yes. yes, that's all right." H15 
'Grace agreed. "But here's another 
•■'male I don't know. A fellow of 
•"the name of Rooke apparently 
'Coiin ROOke, Who Is he?" 
< "Well he Is acting for the mo- 
D»nt as Bresson's secretary. He la 
' 1 war correspondent, and quite a 

friend of Eustace's." 
• Toe Duke thrust the list into the 
pocket of his loose coat. 

"Well. my dear, I suppose It's si) 
right." he sild. "That chap Bres- 
»n ought to be Interesting, at any 
nlc. They say that if he were ever 
to write his memoirs aewral gov- 
ernments would have to resign 
Where are the crowd?" 

"There 1 * no one here yet, my 
dear," the Duchess told him. "None 
af the can Is back from the station, 
una Eusuk* has been out with Mc- 
Gregor to look at the butts." 

"Ill have my bath and change 
tarty then." the Duke decided. 
'Don't let anyone open "The Times' 
till I come down." 

"There will be several conies." his 
Wfe sutured him. "I will put one 
•way especially fob you." 

"KUUs, I suppose?" the Duke 
•sked. looking back from the door. 

"Of" course," she answered. "The 
McGregors are coming and the 
Macraes." 

The Duke look Ms leave. His 
mouse drew a little sigh of relief. 
Sometimes when there were unex- 
pected visitors the master of Mug- 
eatradore was not quite so amen- 
able. Six: took up her novel, but put 
it down again almost at once. There 
was a call of bagpipes from the ter- 
race, the signal that the expected 
guests were rnmlns: through the 



eckled. sandy- 




Illustrated by FISCHER 

Haired, typically Scottish, with a 
really humorous mouth nod deep- 
set blue eyes, led hie mother away 
as soon as he found a chance. 

"Tell me about the Governor," he 
begged. "Is he all right?" 

The Duchess smiled. 

"He seemed rather Interested to 
have this mysterious Mr. Bresson 
here," she confided. "He didn't seem 
10 understand why he brought a 
secretary, but anyhow he is quite 
all right. Your father is peculiar, 
but after all he Is not unreasonable 
Mr. Bresson is quite a distinguished - 
looldng person, and t rather like 
the look of the young man. How 
did you get to know him?" 

"I met him years ago down in 
Kenya." Eustace replied, "and 1 
came across him the other day 
again really through this fellow 
Bresson." 

The Duchess wrinkled her fore- 
head. She was a good-lookunc 
woman, but, aa she often remarked, 
she had rather a troublesome 
family. 

' You haven't one of your wild 
schemes on. have you, Eustace?" she 
Msked anxiously. 



It WO$ the king's daughter, in riding clothes of European cut, who smiled 
upon him. Servants were gathered around. 



By 



frontier of North Kenya where my 
surveying job is. Things in Europe 
are so disturbed Just now. however, 
that he doesn't want to leave, and 
he has as good as offered me the 
Job of using his outfit, collecting 
*iomc stuff lie has left out there and 
going after those heads for him." 

"I certainly don't see anything 
to which your father could possibly 
object in that scheme." the Duchess 
admitted. 

"Of course no couJdnt." her son 
agreed. "Old man Biessdn wanted 
a bit of htunorlnir, though, so I woi 
anxious to have you ask him tip 
here I can show him some heads of 
my own which are pretty rare, and 
he will meet one or two chaps to- 
morrow who can give me a boost lip. 
I don't say t am much good at 
these little brown birds with n shot- 
gun, but I'll back myself with a 
rifle against mast of them." 

"Evotyone knows how good yau 
are. my dear." the Duchess purred. 

"Well, that's aU right. Mother," 
ne said. "Only. If anything comes 
ol it, and he offers me the Job. don't 
Jet the Governor gel awkward, will 
you?" 

The Duchess looked across at her 
very handsome spouse and smiled. 
"It seems to me." she remarked, 



clgar« and cigarettes, Mr, Jumtv. 
J. Bresson, a tall, thin man. hand- 
some hi a somewlrat ascetic fashion, 
was comfortably established in an 
easy-chair with his favorite drink 
— Whisky and water — by his side, and 
his pipe in his mouth. Colin Rooke, 
who could scarcely conceal lib 



eagerness, was seated a few feet In 
the background, and the host him- 
self was sprawling over the table, 
upon which a large map was spread 
open. Mr. Bresson looked specu- 
latively at his two companions. 

Please turn to Page 39 



GOODBYE . . GRIY HAIlty 



E. Phillips Oppenheim 




"Don't you worry," he laughua. 

•'Mo, but seriously?" she beggeu 

The young man looked out from 
the alcove in which he and Ids 
mother were seated, across the 
lounge to a distant bridge table. His 
father, who had [he mysterious Mr. 
Bresson for n partner, was smoking 
a cigar and had the ah of a mini 
perfectly content with life. Among 
hlfi other accomplishments Eustace 
recollected with satisfaction that 
Bresson had the reputation of being 
an exceptionally good bridge player. 

"There's no question of any wild 
.scheme at all, Mother," he aald 
thoughtfully. "Bresson lias always 
been a keen big game sluil and a 
great collector of heads. There are 
Just two tie is short of and he had 
fitted out an expedition to go after 
them very near thr !>nrth-wwiten> 



'that he has already taken a fancy 
10 your friend. I cannot imagine 
that there would be the slightest 
difficulty Now, Eustace. I think you 
ought to go and dance. Mary will be 
looking oul for you. and the Mui-rae 
elrls hate bring left out." 

He rose with a iitt.it- grimace. 

"What a match-making mamma 
you are, old dear." he smiled, gaalng 
towards the dtilant ballroom. "J 
warn you, though girls urc all very 
well in their place, that the Tun of 
the evening Is going to begin for me 
when you other people are getting 
your beauty sleep," 

The fun of tin- evening duly beyan 
at a llltJe before midnight In Lord 
Eustace's sittmfs-room. A footman 
had seen to II. that there was an 
ample supply of anything likely to 
!w» needed in the way of whinky, 



Years drop off your age 
when the grey hair goes 

fTHE fray in your hair 1* not wirrted — .nor Is It one of tho»e evlll that 
if must b« endured— (n y more! Thli inexpensive homo treatment bring] 
back the NATURAL colour to any hair — blonde, brunette or auburn. If it 
wai auburn — to auburn It return* ... if It wat black — black It bteom« 
and in on. There ii NO repulsive otf-ihade appearance — for thll natural 
horns treatment It rrnf a dye, and it it at limple to u*e a« It !« effective In 
treatment. 

HtM'S WHAT TO OO 

Jim jet c imo/l t»« of Orlei Compound It used up. h n jciofulcly hurm/ui, fret 
from your coemiit and mi» up wrt/' unr f™» jreote of (um, 11 not rtrcky ohd duet 
ormre of tav (turn. V, ounce Glycerine ,u0 °(T- '«*» dandruff, If jiov lion 

or*f «ne talf-finr of water, ffift only » T?/, iT'.'rT TV"'" 
, . r _ J" ' , . ' ' half II left BenudMy wft ond ffoisy. 
cutis a halt. Comh die liouii rhrongh j u , t ^ M , ,f ytu wouM M Jtmf ^ 

die hair everr other day until rlie mmture yean more youthful. 



DHLEX compound 
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Do the 

Children get on 

YOUR NERVES? 

"I tvui.ln tuuJ iht ibitdren'i chatter'' 
writ** Mrs, J..S.H,. of Bulbjriit, "and my 
MM l'« riddtn tnappnh temper droet my 
husband *u*y. One day mv rbemni 
told me to lake PboipboraleJ Iron. Ub. 
what a difference.' I am a new woman!" 
.What a rhouukf to (hi victim of nerves 
— ro be a new wouiun! Here's a test 
worth trying for yourself — the famous 

"a Day" Wonder Test 

Firjit *cc how fir m can wulk. or tow 
Iodo yon can work before EhHo^ rired, 
•thy, nervom. Ncxl lake two tablet* nf 
Pho*piWi}(cd Iron with each inc. it tvr H 
Tbto rest yourself ayain r and kc 
ill* different:*; in rhc way you kwk, feel 
«td met. 

Phosphorated Iron Jttcnu to wnd new, 
rich. iron-Udcn blood jstraiyht to starved 
acrvc-cdk — and qnkkJy buiida fre&h 
reserves uj nerve -force in weak, ner- 
vous, anutemic meji and women. Note 
the way you brighten up, enjoy food 
•jgaiir, and oef hack to renrfui. relaxed 
ftltcp at nishc! Ait ywtr chemist for 
Pbospbnrafcfi Iron fjbttix. 



DRINK CRAVING 
CONQUERED 



By fcUCRAHT with Hi Ye.rV B-icceu. 



"THrriti far fell minjiifit unlirfirrvalilc cnrr 
My hunbartd hmi not touched ft drink line- 
he ru-d a Ciiurfte of Ru-ornr.r. He Lays he will 
Barer SuutJi il attain "" wittcj « Bratftful 

h bw) t>e pivrrn 1 or i-k-i. foltm,- 
torlljf. Nat eafltJx c*!l or write r.B-tiuv 

ttU * FREE SAMPLE, Buok!el 4ncj utui, 

TMttmpuiaj.. iirpt. u., k as v to.. 

1*7 -Kllaanrrb fltrrrt. flydfitrj."* 



could go on the 
bus. Would you have to take your 

Qossy?" 

"Oossy's going to Yorkshire." 

"Well, we'd have to take some- 
body. J expect. Or, I nay. WC could 
bike I Oh, you haven't got » bike.' 

"I could Ret one," said Marda. 
plunging "When could we go, 
Noel 7" 

"Oh, to-morrow, 1 expect." 

"But Gossy's gains to-morrow. 1 
have to be here to see her oH." 

"Oh, well, the rem dny. then 
Whenever you like.™ 

Marda was eight and her passion 
was not eternal, but at moments thiu 
evening she would remember that 
she was not a hot oil-can and that 
she was going to bike with Noel 
some day. 

Qossy. having settled the family 
was to have a month In York- 
shire. They all walked to the motor 
bus with her. Chris carried hei 
bug, a preposterous old valise moitly 
filled with photographs oi her dar- 
lings, and John gave her a nubbin 
OX elderly chocolate. Gossy wept 
at that, for John's vice was choco- 
late. 

Then Rodney said, "Well, what 
about going to the village for bikeB? 
I'm not buying any, but If we can 
rent some— want one, Lucia?" 

"I do," confessed Lucia. 

John didn't want a bicycle. He 
said they weren't alive. But that 
was because he bad given his heart 
to Busy, who had ancient bones and 
a while face and fat hips and a 
gall Just short of coma. 

They pedalled the countrysidf 
"the galloping Lelths." They pic- 
nicked with the Dunlaps. There 
were other teas and lunches with 
other new grown-ups But Marda'? 
high day was that one on which 
she and Noel went alone to Wells 
Bridge. The oianeness took no little 
manoiilng and propaganda, but fin- 
ally Mrs, Dunlap said. "Oh. well. It 
la perfectly sate. I suppose, and I 
think Noel will take good care of 
her." 

Shops to took at. any toy- like 
shops In old-timbered, picture-book 
houses. A castle to gaze upon from 
afar, with a turret, if you please. 

Tea In a little shop garden by the 
canal. Noel giving her the best of 
everything and telling her Jokes and 
trying to explain the delights of the 
Christmas pantomimes in London 

"111 take you at Christmas time." 

be said. 

"Oh, Noel. I won't be here!™ • 
"You— what?" His plum cake 
stopped In mid-air. 



Marv England 



"We're going noroe." 
■When?" 

"I don'l know exactly The last 
jf August. I think." 

"But It's August now." 

"Oh, but we aren't going yeu" 

"Well. I should think not." tain 
Moel almost crossly 



B, 



HJT she had tor- 
gotten about, home-going when an 
announcement crashed down on her 
head. This was the last week "Oh. 
Mather, it can't be I" 
"Yes, darling, we sail Saturday." 
'But we haven't done all the 
.'hingfi I haven't even started to 
learn tennis." 

They were all as startled end 
Horrified as Marda. "Oee, Francis 
and I were going to the rector's to 
see his birds' eggs." complained Jeff 
"Well, get to worlc^odvised Lucia 
Get everything in this week." 

And they tried, indeed. Their day, 
MM ns full as a bank president's. 

On Friday came the farewell 
party, supiier with the Dunlaps The 
elders, a lot of them, were in the 
big dhilng-room, the children in the 
little one A henvehly party, favors 
presents, paper cans, bolt,*) chicken 
peaches and cream, and a monster 
irttke. pink-Iced and saying In choco- 
late writing, "Chris, Jeff. Marda 
John — Come Back Soon " 

They played tag on the lawn until 
:he stars came. Indoors they batted 
ping-pong and billiard balls. Francis 
turned on the gramophone and they 
whirled, wild and laughing. Francis 
and Jeff got the gloves and boxed 
Jeff was knocked clean off his feet 
and his head struck a chair. 
"Oh, Jeff I " Francis was white. 
'Countl" croaked Jeff "I'm noi 
lull" 

Chris began. "One— two— three— " 
< But he's hurt!" cried Margery.) 
'3hul up. Four— five — " 

Jeff struggled to his feet. Sharp 
rears of pain were in his eyes. 
"Okay," he said, and looked as If 
he were going to fall. 

Francis rushed to hold him up, 
but Jeff shook him off. "I'm all 
right I was Just seeing store for a 
minute Come on. Francis. Finish 
the round." 

Francis hesitated only a moment 
Admiration for his friend and pity 
for his friend's hurt flooded in hlni 
But pity must not win. It killed hlni 
to punch Jeff now, but you had to 
iet the other fellow be a sport. That 
was the first law of sportsmanship. 



Continued from Page 14 

"Draw!" announced Chris, when 
It was over. The two took off their 
gloves, stuck out their hands. They 
looked straight at each o titer an 
their clasp held for l moment 
"Thure's a good guy," thought Jeff 
"There's a good chap." though I 
Francis. They smiled. It was great 
to have a good guy. a good chap, for 
n friend. 

They were having a tug of w«u 
when Rodney came to fetch them, 
ull but tearing each other's arms out 
of their sockets, screaming fiend- 
ishly, 

"Sorry, lads, if* terribly late." 
All hands dropped abruptly, "Dt- 
we have to go?" asked Marda. 
"Afraid so," 

The six looked at each othet 
olankly. Only John did not seem 
kj understand. "Well," said Chris 
"Gather your loot," said Rodney 
They collected penny whistles, 
L'hocolate bars, games, books and 
the pink paper sun bonnets that 
had seemed 90 funny a few hours 
before. 

"Well," said Marda as they stood 
ibout, laden. 

"I'll see you in the morning, 
Marda." Noel spoke softly, "We'll 
come to the gate and wave, you 
know." 

"Yes™ 

"And think how Jolly It will be 
■n s ship." 

'■Yes. It's lots of fun." 

'"Come on. children," called Lucia. 
'Hats and coats." 

Coats were helped on, good-byes 
were beginning. "Dear little John," 
Mrs. Dunlap was saying, as he 
solemnly shook her hand. 

"Marda." Noel whispered, mo- 
tioned her with his eyes. She fol- 
lowed to a corner behind the hsJJ- 
stand. "I want to toll you some- 
thing," said Noel. "It's this. I've 
changed my mind about a girl's 
hair. I like it long now, much 
better." 

"Ob, Noel." groaned Marda and 
darted away. 

"Well, John, how does home 
look?" 

"Looks Just the same to me," said 
Jeff. "Listen, there are the kids 
Come on I" 

They pelted out of the house 
"Hello," said everybody, which dis- 
posed of the formalities. 

Lucia, struggling with unpacking, 
saw her husband at her door. "Chuck 



DO YOU KNOW ? 




BDRC1IMLI , Dentist # 
of Zona Acre, puxmg- 

fZth. Centura SAto: " PUT ONE 
of MV MAGIC NECKLACES ON THE 
NECK of- YOUR CHILD WHEN HE IS 
TWO MONTHS OLD, LET HJM 
WEAR IT UNTIL HE HAS COT./V 
ALL HtS TEETH, AND V 
WILL NEVER BE TROUBLED 
WITH THE EVIL OK 
FAILING StCKNESSf? 
WWAMYS PARENTS KNOW t 
THAT WE SAFEST WAY 70 
HELP THEIR CHILD'S 
TEETH CROW STRONG- £$$ 
AW SOONO IS TO CLEAN iSM 
THEM RtOOLARt </ r": \ 

mtn KOLVNOS 07- 



TO PROVE THAT 
TOOTH IS A SEPARATE 
LIVING ORGANISM AFFECTING 
A LA ROE R LIVING ORGANISM 
USHN HUNTER, FAMOUS EH6LI&H 
SURGEON took a HUMAN TOOTH- 
AND TRANSPLANTED tT TO THE 
COMB OF A COCK THERE fT TOOK 
MOT AND GREW* BECAUSE -EVERY 
TOOTH 15 A LtVI N6 ORGANISM . IT 
MUST BE KEPT CLEAN IN ITS 
CREVICES /COLYAfOS PREVENTS 
W D££AV, BECAUSE IT CLEANS 
RIGHT ROUND EACH TOOTH" 




SIS £ AN/ KOLYAfOS BUBBLES 
T^i^y? 1 SURGE INTO EVERY CREVICE 

• PIT AND FISSURE BETWEEN YOUR 
TEETH. FLOATING OUT ALL DANGEROUS 
|\ FOOD VEPQSfTS. KOLVNOS LEAVES YOUR 

TEETH SUMGfCALLY CLE A N , GiEAMlNG 
WW NEW BRILLIANCE. KQLYNQS IS 
TWICE AS ECONOMICAL AS ORDINARY 
[\ TOOTH PASTES BECAUSE YOL>-^ 
NEED ONLY HALF AN 
. INCH ON A DRY 
^ BRUSH™, 



KOLYNOS 
DENTAL 
CREAM 

1 '3 AND 2'. 




AN ingenue Jaeger coal u'irA 
bright fulurr ahead. Soft blm 
woo! in tailored military Itrm, 
coniradkttd by loftly ftmwint 
ruthing at the wuintlint. 



that for a minute. Came on dawn 
and sit on the porch and look at 
your garden." 

"All right. Where's Lucie?" 

"Gallivanting, She thinks shea 
going to marry him, Lucia. I ss)t«i 
her when and she said ten years, it 
seems be has three years of prep 
school four years at college, and 
three years of engineering before 
he'll be ready to wed." 

"Oh, dear." 

They sat on a swinging seat, ui 
the quiet suburban street, heard thi 
voices of the children in the back 

"Whatll we play?" Chris resum- 
ing his role as boss. 
"Tog I" Daisy MUroy squeaks. 
"Aw. no.™ The males dissenting 
"War!" shouted Freddy Taggart 
Enthusiastic roars at this and then 
Chris: "What war!" 
"Any war. American Revolution I" 
"No," aald Chris, 'T don't like thai 
game any more." 
"Why not?" 

"Because I've been to England I 
dont like to light the English," 

"Aw. come on. Who wants to be 
George Washington?" 

"No." This was Jeff now. Tr» 
got an English friend. Wc box. but 
we don't fight." 

A queer silence. "Well, tben,"s»kl 
Jimmy Dale, "let's play Ethiopia 
I'll lead the Ethiopians and I'll bet 
well beat the Italians." 

"You won't beat the Ilallamr 
Marda cried. "There was an Italian 
boy on the boat coming hnmr and 
he was lovely and you won't brsl 
him ! " 

"Good-night-- began Freddy 

"Let's piny Run, Sheep, Rub_" tut- 
gesled Jeff. 

"Aw." came a disgusted chorus. 

"Well, we wont play war " said 
Chris clearly. "It isn't fun for m 
any more We\e been around, rati 
nee. and met people." 

Lucia and Rodney sal quite stfl] 
Then Rodney said. "Well. Luela. 
now maybe we know why wc did It' 

(Copyright.) 
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THE AUSTRALIAN i 

WOMEN'S WEEKLY : 

RADIO SESSIONS... • 

from STATION 2GB | 

yyFI>NI.St)AV. Jon* 14.— 4 ; 

Co 4.10 r>.m : Judith Hares ! 

tells of ber Beauty Talk altb ■ 
"Jane He." 

TIHIRSIIAY, tour IS.— * *• | 

*M p.m.; Mafic at the Stan j 
with June Marsdrn. 

FRIDAY. Jane 16. — 4 to Ut ! 

t>.m The Apairaltaii Wonjeai | 

Weekljr TV* Party with JadlOi j 
Hayea. 

8ATTJK»AY. June 17.— 4 U 1 

4-M pjo.: Dorothea Vauller Sa j 
Hollywood. 

SUNDAY. Jane IS —4 to U* j 

P-tn.: June Maradfn and Ma*k ; 
of the Stars. 

MONDAY, Jar* IB. — 4 I* ; 

4.30 pjn.: Judith Uayr> trO» ; 

of her f'sxhlflfi Talk wiik 1 
"Rene." 

TUESDAY, June ».-t U> : 

4.3a pan,: June Marsdffl j 
Murk of the 8tan. 
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A. A brunette might be 
daring enough to per- 
oxide or platinum Ihe 
outline of her curls. 



B. To complete a picture 
of Old-Warld charm, a 
chignon fixed low an 
the nape of the neck. 



C. Make last year's 
black frock smartly 1939 
with Molyneui's gaily 
billed black net sleeves. 



D. Balenctagn's rose taf- 
feta fichu worn over a 
strapless gown of paler 
rose, green, or black. 



E. Cunning pill -ho* F. With a black dres 

anchored to your curls Balcndaga's satin boUtti 

with a jersey scarf lo and bag pinned on wit 
match the draped blouse. a diamond clip. 
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Wimples . . . 

Hat iti tt s fruiters 




• CRAZILY tip- 
tilted pillbox la 
black straw, with 
cir.wn and wimple 
of block si lie scat- 
tered with silver 
stars. (Top lair). 



• A DIRECT steal 
from (he Forelcin 
Legion - while iell 
cap with llowtnq 
scar! of royal-blue 
and white silk jer- 
sey. (Above leftjl 



• SCHIAPA- 
RELLTS coy little 
model In crisp 
black straw wllh 
bows and fly- 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795770 



hat 17, 1939 — The Australian Women's Weekly 



Fashion Portfolio ■ ■ . Third Page 



Paris Snap 




By Air Mail from 
MARY ST. CLAIRE 



Sketched by 
PETROV 



SOFT SILK or chiffon scarfs 
printed with playing cards — 
the nine of burls, the wish 
card, always briny given great prom - 
inenee — are popular just now for 
wear with tweed or flannel salts 
or wool afternoon frocks. Back- 
grounds are black, scarlet, midnight- 
blur and fores! -greert. Thrse scarfs 
arc also worn twisted round the 
crowns of masculine-shaped felt 
hats. 

OA NEW WAT of combining 
plain and printed materials 
comes from the Parisian 
couturiers who are designing gowns 
with shoulders, sleeves, collar and 
shirt basque of printed material, 
while bodice and full skirl are of 
the plain color. This makes a 
change from the printed Collar, cuffs 
and sash on plain material and the 
plain bolero on printed frocks- 




WHITE AND NEUTRAL col- 
ored frocks arc being bright- 
ened these liays with Ijrill ta.nl 
pipings wbiofa edge yokes, rollars. 
cuffs, belts, hems and short sleeves- 
This type of decor fives Just the 
right jmriunl ol" cnlaf la all other- 
ffi.se plain ensemble, and the present 
full -skirted, tigh t- bodice d styles 
Irnd themselves to this gaiety. 



OTWO- PIECE TENNIS EN- 
SEMBLES have taken Paris 
by storm- They consist of * 
white silk or linen sleeveless play 
mil covered by a widely- flared coat 
□T the time material, with lining and 
refers of some brightly colored 
printed crepe, riving a tpUCb of color 
and interest to what would other- 
wise be jnsl another tennis outfit. 



UNTIL A FEW WEEKS AGO 
the Parislenne would not be 
frcen carrying an umbrella. If 
by any chance she had to lake one 
it was ho disguised, when not in 
actual nve, that Jt formed part of 
her handbag, became a walking - 
Ptlirk oT folded Into a neat packet, 
bat to-day women 1a Puis are 
flaunting their umbrella*. 

No day ensemble Is complrtr with- 
out one. either to match or in some 
brilliant contrasting color that K 
picked up "gain In the gloves, hand- 
bag or hat trimming. Bright green - 
oiled nitk umbrellas dotted with red 
rose hud* are very popular and so 
are silk ones In raspberry -pink, 
pacific-blue and old-gold. 
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Knitted u uh « 

Lacy Front 

NEW jumper with long or 
short sleeves, designed on slenderising 
Irnes and done in a simple stitch. 



// /OC can make this 
/ ft smart jumper with 
/ // long or short sleeves. 
"-^ I Instructions are given 
_S here for both. 

Notice the attractive front 
which is done in crossover 
style in a new lacy stitch. 

The original was knitted In 
4-pIy blue wool of super crepe 
texture. The garment is made 
without a basque, the rib- 
stitch continuing all the way 
and the jumper moulding to 
the figure. 

Malt-rials: sot, Patau's Super 
Crepe, 4-ply, No 2028 (9oz. far long 
sleeves). an* pair No. II and one 
pair No. 9 "Isls" mWlM B No. 13 
"Imii" crochet hook, three small 
buttons. 

■wnKati: To SI xlte 34-35- 
ihrh buM length from Lop of 
shoulder, 19 Inches [adjustable I. 
Sleeve seam. IB or 6 inches. 

Tension; 8 stitches to 1 Inch on 
No. 9 needles. 

FRONT 

With No, 9 needles, cast on 100 
stitches and work 3 inches straight 
in k 1, p 1 rib. 



Change to the No. It needles and 
work 11 inches strai gh t.- then 
change back to No. 9 needles, and. 
still working in k 1. p I rib. Increase 
at each end of the next and ever; 
following 3rd row until there are US 
stitches on needle. (Work sill 
measure 71 inches from commence- 
ment). 

Work 1 row straight. 

Next Row: Bib 21 stitches, ram. 
leaving remainder on a spare needle. 

Continue in rib on these 27 
stitches, increasing as before at aide 
edge only iini.il there are 36 stitches 
on needle. 

Work straight until front measures 
13 inches, or length rr*nrired, to 
arm hole, then shape armhole by 
casting off B stitches at, beginning of 
next row at side edge, then k 2 tog. 
at this edge in following 6 rows. 

Continue straight until work mea- 
sures 181 Inches, or length required, 
then shape shoulder by casting off 
8 stitches at beginning of following 
2 alternate rows, armhole edge- Cast 
off. 

Return to remaining stitches, 
leave 64 on spare needle, then com- 
plete remaining 17 stitches for right 
shoulder to correspond with left, 
BACK 

Wort exactly us for front until 
there are 118 stitches on needle. Oon- 




. 1 BLOCK "FRUIT AND NUT" 
sne of the four cacirinqly new 
Ha. I BLOCK vorictki — is Mot- 
PtsiwrHm'i foMus "Extra Cream" 
chocolate with oVHiciqui Molted 
nifh c«i cbofcetT rorwiB. The 
otHe* No. I BLOCK varieties ore 
"CHd Gal d". "Imtra Ctmjh" «»d 

"Nut Milk" all in the Murt 

new packs. 




NOJ BLOCK 



m S M P P T « 1ST 



CHOCOLATE 



EKE* HIE 




Unue m rib. 
Increasing at 
each end of 
every 3rd rtrw 
as before, until 
there are 138 stitches 
on needle. 

Work straight untD aide 
edge equals that of front, then 
shape arxnhojes by casting off 
B stitches at beginning of next 2 
rows, then k 2 toe. at each end of 
the following 6 rows. 

Continue straight until work ts 
same length as front to shoulder 
shapings. 

Nest Row: Cast off 8, rib 16, cast 
off 60 for neck, rib to cad. 

Cast off a. rib to neck. 
3rd stow: K 2 tog, rib to end. 
Repeat 2nd and 3rd rows until none 
remain 

Complete right shoulder to corres- 
pond. 

YORK 

Wltli No. 11 needles and wrong 
side racing, work on 64 stitches at 
front for inset. 

1st Sew: Purl 

Sod Row: Blip 1. • wl fwd, k 2 



ir 



Points about wool 



J y» yon know thai 

makes lis own warmth? 




The wwal fibre actually , 
rates heat when exposed 
ould ami weL At the same 
tint* Uk large amount of air 
held in the spaces of ■ woollen 
Sarraetrt forms a p u ti xl in- 
sulating medium. 

Becaase af Una ahttity to 
conserve heat, wool xafe- 
gwihtsi i.v bad? acsimsi 
ultLWLs af aeat and cold. 

Besides briruj warm, wool ts 
Uf*L son. strong, and dnrable. 

For eeuiaries Arabs have 
warn woe Hen garments to pro- 
tect them from the SJ— i-g 
nut ay day sod from the bitter 
chill at the desert night. 



measures 18 jrifh*- o| length re- 
qnrred, then shape top by J *^ g<; *Tiff 
off 8 stitches at beginning of next 
row at side edge, then k 2 tog. at 
beginning oi every following row at 
this edge until none remain. 

Return to remaining stitches, 
heave 18 on spare needle, then com- 
plete remaining IS stitches to corre- 
spond with first aide. 

With No. II needles, work straight 
on 18 centre stitches in ssce pattern, 
as for yoke, until length equals side 
pieces. Knit 1 row and east off. 

SHORT: With No. 11 needles, east 
on 64 stitches and work 1 inch in 
k I . p l rib. Change to No, > needles. 

Neat Kow : Rib *, • k 1, p 1. k 1 
Into next stitch, rih 4. Hepeat from 
• lo end (88 stitches] . 

Work 1 inch straight, then In- 
crease at each end of next and 



YOU am Ami this /umprr with long 
oc short sfeettes. Instruclumi tor 
both art git/en an thit page. Tlx 
prttttf buy front it en Tirana 
fcaturr and offiet* rhr orwrt a'm- 
plialu af tht ganrtmt 

every following 4th row until there 
are 98 stitches on the needle. 

Co ntinu e straight until work 
measures 6 Inches, then shape tup 
by casting off B stitches at begin- 
ning of following 3 rows. Lhen i 3 
tog. at beginning of every- row until 
36 stitches remain. Cast at! 

TO MAKE UP 
Tress pieces carefully under • 
damp cloth. Bew together side, 
shoulder and sleeve seams »nd instn 
sleeves, **"ng all fullness lo top. 
Par long sleeves, join panel u skla 
with single crochet. 

Work a row of single croclir; rami 
inside edges af yoke, and cmcnti lit 
outside edge* to edges of ribbed 
fronts. stake S crochet loons slonj 
edge of yoke opening at back sol 
sew an buttons to " il^ 



Woollies . . . tuvy shouU 

ht»vp their shape 

There is a prevailing belief that woollen garments are apt Is 
shrink however carefully they are handled. 

But care in washing and drying will preserve bofti pristine ftest- 
aess and shape. 



tag. through backs of stitches, re- 
peat from * to hurt stitch, k 1. 

3rd Row; Blip 1, * wj-jl. p 2 tog., 
repeat from ■ to hurt stitch, k 1. 

Rows 2 and 3 farm pattern. 
■ Continue repeating them, decreas- 
ing at the beginning of next and 
every fallowing alternate row until 
23 stitches remain. Work straight 
for 4 Inches, or length required, to 
centre back of neck. Knit 1 row 
and cast off. 

Now pick up 64 stitches out of the 
backs of the same 84 stitches at 
front and work a second piece to 
correspond, shaping at opposite end 
of the needle. 

SLEEVES 

LONG: With No. 11 needles, cast 
on 54 stitches and work 3 Inches In 
k 1, p 1 rib, Change to No. 8 needles 

Next Ko» Rib 18. turn, and con- 
tinue tn rib on these stitches only, 
increasing at outside edge tn next 
and every following 6th row until 
there are 40 stitches on needle. 

Continue straight until work 



ROBBING causes wool to 
thicken and mat together, 
besides losing its shape and a 
quarter of its warmth- 
Woollens should never be 
allowed to get too dirty bef ore 
being washed. If the garment 
is so soiled that it kills the first 
lather, use a second. Do not 
leave to soak. 

Rinse in three changes of 
water, and be careful not to 
leave It about when damp. It, 
should he dried quickly in a 
warm atmosphere away from 
direct heat and, if possible, 
flat. 

The fact that woollen Jumpers are 
now made to fit the figure neoes- 
sl tales special cue In drying, gtnee. 
If they are allowed to stretch or 
shrink, they win be unusable. 

Do not bang lo dry. A good plan 
is to stretch a towel between two 
kitchen chain that have been placed 
near each other back to back, and 
lay the garment upon tL 

A pin or two may be placed here 



and 



there to keep sbnuldrn SB* 
_ to place, in thb to uV 
sir will circulate through the * o0< 
and it wDl retain Us she. 



To bait a garn»l 

Im juMther si** 

rpAKE a careful note of the msw- 
urements given In thr In*"*' 
tions, then measure yoursrlt in 
lo be sure that the garment Is J"* 
Sok? 

To enlarge a plain garment, wj; 
liply the mrmber of stitcbo? rsfl»" 
for one inch by the nnml I? lt r 
Inches necessary f or the ettnt *•* 

To make a p*i ari *r she, out IP 
as many fewer stitches u sic nv 
quired for one inch. _ 1 

To enlarge a patterned ts™": 
make certain that e noi«ri JtH* 
are added ror a eompieie l» Mft * , 

Armhole shaping: II s Isrgs °V 
ment h required, add hsll sbJJt 
on both back and front 
shaping to the shoulder. 
forget to work the sleeve 
tngly larger when casting 0»-*J 
a smaller garment reduce tb*J*E: 
of the armhole shaping U> sW"**! 
by half an Inch and make to* 
enrrespcreltngiy stnaUer 
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OUR PATTERN 
SERVICE 




Ww290S.— Bodice interest. 32 to 
36 bust. Material required: 2i to 
%ds., Wins. wide. Pattern, l/l. 

WW2906.— Matron's style. 38 to 
44 bust. Material required: 2i to 
Btdsv, 54inE. wide, "and iyd. 
cor.irast. Pattern, 1/1. 

WW2907. — Youthful evening 
gown. 32 to 38 busl. Materia) 
squired: 6iyds., 36ine. wide. 
Patau, 1/1. 

|fW290$l— Sfcitt and slacks. ' 32 
to 38 bust Material required: 
2iyds. r 54lna. wide, for slacks, 
and 2iyds„ 36ina. wide, for 
House. Pattern, 1/1. 

WW2909.— Flared coat. 32 to 33 
bus!. Material required: 3iyds.. 
Mrs. wide. Pattern, 1/1. 

Tailored (rock. 32 to 
& bust Material required: 
Ziyis., 54ins. wide. Pattern. 1/1 

WW2911.— Simple and young. 
32 to 38 bust. Material required: 
%da.. 54ins. wide. Partem. 1/1. 



Pteast* JVo(<» 

o ensure prompt despatch ot 
attorns ordered by post you 
hauld: * Write your name 
nd full address in block lolters. 

Be sure to Include" necessary 
tetmpa and postal notes. 

State size required. * For 
blldren, stale age of child. 

Use box numbers given on 
jr» (Wtnloi) coupon. 



DELIGHTFUL SET FOR YOUR 
TROUSSEAU. Sizes 32, 34, and 
3&-tnch bust. 

No, 1, — Pantaes. Requires; 
liyds.. 36ins. wide. 

No. 2. — Petticoat Requires 
2iyds.. 361ns. wide. 

No. 3. — Nightgown. Requires 
4iyds., 36in£. wide. 




WW291C 



VAV291 1 



Concession Coupon 

Available ior ans month (ton 1 , auto Dl 
bunlo. 3d. ibmp must be l^waidod tol 
each coupon enclosed. PattomB ovfj 
onfl tr r 1 "'* * old, 3d antra Sand four 
order lo "Pattern Dapmtmonl," to the 
adciraas tn youi Slain an undot. 
Box 30BA, G.P.O.. Adfdnlde. 
Box 409F. G.P.O.. BrUbono. 
Box I8S, Q.P.O., Melbourne. 
Box 41, G.P.O.. Nnwcaatls. 
Bo* 491G. G.P.O.. Penh. 
Box 4239YY GJ>.0.. Sydney. 
Tanmunla: Box IttS. G.P.O.. Melbouren. 
N.Z.; Box 42997Y , G.P.O.. Sydnoy. (Ni 
reader*, use money order* only.) 

Pdt(im« may bo called lot at orldmies 
appearing on 3. 

PRINT NAME AMD ADDRESS CLEARLY 1M 
BLOCK LErTERS. 

NAME „.. 

STREET... 

TOWN — 

ST.*. IT 

5KE Faltum Coupon, lf/1 M 
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, l%e wtfy .tiffo my- of % . 
mfuty moffw is Tfle safe mx way ; 

Beware of waghiug woullie-a with airdinary Map that 
makes them hard pud rniuted , . « shrunken aod ill- 
fitting; . . . waken colour* fair nud ran. Only with Lax 
can vuii uraaJi vour precious awHjllrea lime after time i 
know that iln i will always May aufl and fluffy , 
perfei-t -lilting . . . the colour* clear anil gay. 

BULK'S Tin. SAKE, EASY ME I HOD1 

*DroW id outline cf tht gannmK on pupfj-. M*k^ 
rick, luicwum I.nx »n«-|» — tfJt t^mper.ilure with 
bmeh of Cup KamifM in V- n-!-. *ad work 

gtniJy sbiMil in ibr tradV Jlu no I rub. Kiiiic lIlTM 
limn, kwjiing nc icily tbf um« trmpr r n LnrC 
ebrnu^ioiti. /luU Bit m towfl torcmuvQ moi-tare. 
Do nnt twint or wrihR. 1'Jacr over pencilled 
eutlinr uul rrtitiy pull Lnlo shupc. l>ry 



S.O.S. tram 

an O.S. Lady 

• If you're one of the not-so-slims — if, in fine, you 
ore 0(ut) S fize) — choose clothes thot have a grace- 
ful and slimming effect. Select your wardrobe with 
a careful eye to fashion features and figure flattery. 

Points to choose 

JJOLEROS: a short, straiglit-hiung- 
Ing bolero that fallB well awtiy 
from the figure slims wrtl&t and 

hips. 

WIDE SMOULDERS OR 

ELBOWS: You wiint something that 
gives importance to the upper 
part of your dress— epaulets, leg- 
of-mutton sleeves, and abort capes 
are good. Embroidered or Hawed 
yokes, Raglan or dolman sleeves. 
saddle shoulders are other picked 
points. 

NECKLINES can be long and nar- 
row, deep V's or VTt. Halter and 
draped necklines. Medici collars, B 
narrow neckband thai ties In front— 
all are flattering. Some fuUnesj 
In front of the bodice is good, too. 

WAISTLINES should be uneven; 
try elongated points or curves where 
bodice Joins skirt. A "coraclette" 
waist, with exaggerated point* front 
and back. 1s often successfully Hum- 
ming. 

HKtuTS with gores, panels, or 
wrap-overs are all excellent: so are 
groups of pleats set Into a rounded 
yoke. 

MATERIALS should he soft and 
dull-surfaced— georgette, fine tweeds, 
velvet, marocaln, chlffoo. and so 

OIL 

COLORS must be dark or rich— 
never neutral. Large bold floral 
designs look good If the groups ol 
Sowers are widely spaced. 



Sketches 

by 
ROBB 





AUX-iNSPIRED chiffon dirmw- 
goum thirred on the thoulden 
and of the waist: full, bracelet- 
length sfeetvs. 




DEEP V NECK. 
Sinks up with c 
i cu a r b e d 
upward -curving 
ukzUttin*. 



Points to avoid 

XT ARROW RKOrLDERS. plain set. 

In sleeves, tUtht-mting bodices 
don't go with large sums. 

ROLL COLLARS, turnover col- 
lars, and wide revere are apt to be 
thickening slid make neck look 
short. High, stand-up collars do 
the same thing. 

WIDE BELTS or any clearly 
defined waistlines are not for the 
full figure. 

SKIRTS with a yoke In a straight 
line round the widest part of the 
hips are disastrous. Nothing, In 
ffttrt, should begin or end at that 
wide hiplme. 

SEVERITY and FTJSSINESH must 
both be shunned. Reject without 
regret all frocks with horizontal 
linen, and all which have any 
meaningless bits. bows, and pieces 

SHINY MATERIALS— natin, taf- 
feta, and heavy-surfaced stuff*— 
deque, hairy tweeds — are also out 

FIGURED MATERIALS lire 
tricky. Turn your eyes once and 
for all from nil -over, geometrical 
or small, neat patterns. 





INFLAMMATION 

OrlC& PAIN 

Inflammation if ihown by rftjiw*. 
s-wrllmg, heat and pain in the 
affected parr. In rack coadicioci 
J odes i* of exceptional ralue, t- 
the iodine content penetrate* dtcfiW 
into the ii«urt, quicldy diipci;-f.. 
inflamniiuicxi. cor,«;r*etf>n and pain. 




Swollen Glands, Sore Throat, 

HllflipS. For the cncfUflJ firm At J 
rr*s»fDBov o4 thav trouble*, lotto u of 
eroi Mrvfcr. and id prompt dm eiu* 
mrrrt« tfrioui octwplii lilm. put — mhj 
roar dovtor pcOAJxtr. 



SNORT, straight bolero, narrow 
neckband that ri« in the front. 




BoilS. A meat li-tirr *ar» : — "\ iijffrred 
CtOiyi a rnimbrt of ftaarr bcrib cm its* tut 
•ad aKclc. Am pleaMd k> try that aitcr m 
or arrcn application! of k-icx I warn <*4 
at the bcrila uadnelr.^ 

F R F F 1 Wrtt * v***-* 61 ' 

■ nUL- pjnt Aid Booh. Lvtty 
boni€ ibouid bavf on* Tbt loin 
Co., Box 14. P.O., Sorttb SyJnt% 





OKla* ■• 

***** l.»it lika 1Mb 
Sokr dbl, PaaKCl 
Ud jaanu Ltd, PJl 



STA BLOND 



SHAMPOOS 



FLUSH ACID 
POISON 00T 
OF KIDNEYS 

Fluk Oil Your 15 IIIUS •( liJ««f 

If kUDFTi ibnit 1MB 1 «Ibu ■ >!»• "'.{f 
r-ld at morn thuk s pirunrii at n)" 11 ' 

Urn I" milt* of kltlint luhm sua Kitn w- 
L'UJB* rlucileil nllb puUaamil p»»Ip ,rJ , 
il.im*i-r ai'iil unlunlnt l> itMUl ^"""fL 

nil, rmidlti™. tin>u«Kt •>»« V <S 
«.dii,:> lut]'.ll(.ik. \» » denial ***** 1 ,*: 
i.r Um upfiiiniof «f Eiwiiti *•«•■*!!?; Z 

p* l n>. loik Hf pep and atiam, f* 111 "*-.!; 
i.'.:nl« Iwnbaie, aainllan f«t ana a> u ~ 
kuiDdwi uud«r lilt erea. rbaamatlt paw" 
i|Ux.Braa m 
Haai nnpla naiea UHlr u>^»«. *J5 
ii. «f fa*t of iaHaatlMa, i»" 5«S 
iliith asaum to »lli»,5 H , , S 

r. -If Ibcai labaa tt Olla" 
.1(1, iwlaoa.. II mal la' J™ * 
Lba Ton'l ra» auj ri*. 
nan annu 3 aiioi a ,., 
rmiai tot DOAK-a t¥3£tt 
US uiea iwaagwE 

aid «1H delp » ««• 
khlnej liibaa. Oal 

|. I ! 1"! I." .1 -I I - 



tain «nty tT 
Ellf kWov'Ja. 
tuiiaa anil fll 

otimo • 

fur uiau> tor 
aura jour k' 
Alt t.iu. i 
KltlNBV II 
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Seventh rags . . , Foihiow rortfefll 





Fashions for the junior miss that are both 

oun^-liearted and warm 

From our special knitwear range 



Snug copping to skirts and suits for that important young Indy, the Junior Miss 
, . a pair of trim and dainty jumpers, the gaiety of a very new tartan -waistcoat 
to give her, together with the warmth she needs right through the frosty winter 
days, Jiat combination of youthfulness and thic which is always high fashion. 



FARMER'S 

Mail oiJm io P.O. Box MS? AA. Ttltphent. H 240}. 



Keep your coiffure 
chic with a "Tress-roll" 



d^tt rt'u 



n 9 



A head "sunning over with curls" can be 
yours in a jiffy with one of these ingen- 
ious little notions, which enables you to 
comb your hair into curls at once. Re- 
movable comb allows you to pin if you 
wish. Remarkably easy to use, ^ - 
tjiirrkly cleaned. Special price mf || 

See if being demontUMti in the department. 
Hair Atteiforiti, Ground Floor 




(Lejt) Juiupar with rmbrd. (Centre) Taj-tnn waijti-oftt 
bird nurtifi, ill m&izf, sky in Buchanan, Bo 



Boynl Si us.-. 
I 'row Stuart, FrflKer. 13/4 



M pink. 30, 32in. 13/11 

Junior Miner* Salon, Sesond Floor. Mjil Orders 



iRtgbi) Crowe rwek jumper 
In miisB, trnil or eond. 28, 
30in., 7/11. 32, .Hir... 1/11 




or even in 



revets 



Feet as gay as the night . . in 
the lithe, gilded kids w J 1 1 1 1 1 give 
such brilliant but firm support 
. . high heels or low heels, toe> 
less or not, Farmer's has them all. 

(Ahovo) Kill T-bnr, Continental 
Louis heels. Gold, 37/4. Silver, 
39/4. White or btatik satin. 22/f 

fRelaw) Toe-pcoplng article-bar of 
imported. £uld tnt'sll, Willi mnimno 
'.-•in i.-.-ui.-. 32/4. In silver, 25/f 

Ei^tiat Sice Salon, Third Floor, 
.W,u7, 'Pliant Order], 





FRILLS FOR MILADY'S PETTICOAT, 



I'll 



Revival of the Naughty Nineties, when French mademoiselles shocked Paris 
with the can-can . . petticoat frilling to peep below your wide skirt . . fine Swiss 
muslin, niched ready to jew to your slip, 1/11 yd. Also same design in a 
width for your marching collars, cuffs or vestees, At, per yard. 1 /» 

LACK TRrMMINGS. CBOUKD FLOOR. MAIL ORDERS. I'.O. BOX w u 



Sports shade that created 
style news . '. smarter than a 
hat, and shades the glare 
from the side u well as the 
front. Soft, adjustable head 
band. Washable. In 
blue, white, navy, 
green and canary 
Priced at 6/11 

lancer Ground Fto^t 




Travel nig to make this 
•inter your ooiiest, smart- 
est yet foe apectating. 
motoring and travelling. 
Woven of soft, light 
weight merino wool, in 
(Doings of blue, fawn 
and brown. Usual. 
39/6. Now 35/- 
Lower Getmd Plan* 




KITCHEN TONGS 

with a thousand 
uses for you 

Just arrived! Amazingly handy kit- 
chen tongs to save any amount of 
burnt and scalded fingers. Easily 
washed. With scisiora itclion grip. 
In chrome, 2/3. Nickel, 1/H 

Later Ground Float, freight nx-lrs 




Cosy, all-weather 

GAUNTLETS 

At the top, a gauntlet in soft nappa 
leather, ileecy-lincd and fur-trim 
metL In brown only, at 1 5 . A 

Below, fanry-stitcli leather and fab 
ric glove in navy or brown, 12/4 

!,.'■■: / Depiirtmtnl, Ground Phot 





Pep up your 

suits with 



GAY BLOUSES 

Fresh lube blouscttes in clear, gay 
colours to give 1 new season look to 
mil suit . . forest, rust, bloc, mus- 
tard, cream or white / <t + 
Mow specially priced al 4*0 1 

Nertvear, Ground Fluor. A1W Ordtti 
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(CfaciaT^) 
instantly 

f ANYWHERE ^ 

...without cxumf A— ^ 




•nek*. up al 

HQMS 
OFFICE 
TAXUZS 

iHE-aT R = w r 
AKTWHEHE 



Loo* "D«j(Jng-Tifcf* Frmih" 

When )uiTro mflea away from 

your draining tqhlenrid you nrrd 
a tomplrte new irnkc-uu before mcftiTK ill.M 
. , . m dainty Ql^cKLCH Clearuinc I'.i.j -will uvf 
ywuri'ji' j l» ;r tJ-M-j :n\ awJ ijJi <ji uiuhjlsjti] ttiryttu I 
fluicmifci arc downy-soft circlet of np«u!l 
cK'.th nil ready (fliaraied wilh | jaarvcloun 
declining mid leircaiiini; lol tun. One Ql.li.KICS 
Wtiii^ml out oi Lhc cule QTIOilEa pur**- vanity 
HiaRvcaJSy wipefl stale make-up away. . . sail* 
run, ■moniiil, tones , . . tcfrrftheg yuur fn-co 
...and knvna base chut powder 
wlll really nick tu, Actually 
helpful lo dry **wintcr *kin_ 
Carry QI.TCKIS3 With >'OU 

■Iwayi frar 4 fjcial :my 
time, iv :i . j <j . 

Humid or Ret i II 

fat el tOO ..39 
Air Tight PiITM 

Vuitt 61 IS . 13 

auicmes 

Anil. Drying CLEANSING PADS 





Walking Out . 




Bj Air Mail from 
MABV ST, CLAIRE 



V UITS are your best bet, 
J and the fashion pages 

*- ' have told you what 

to look tor; Short swing skirts; 
slim, fitted jackets; tiny 
waists; brilliant multi-colors. 
There's a delightful trend 
towards young-hearted, "little 
girl" styles, charmingly 
reminiscent of schooldays. 

If you Tavor frocks more 
than suits, let them be brisk 
and gay— with whimsical de- 
tails. 



Sketched by ROBES 



• LIGHT WOOLLEN DRESS In 
green colored up with a gay 
braid edging. The frock is 
made with centre seam running 
into a pleat; the bodice drapes 
soltly into a high- arched waist, 
which is belted with a narrow 
sash. 




r V use lur Toilet 

a mnderhl way to ke^J 
ski* wootk and mard 
complexion beauty. / 



Candid confessions 
of Hollywood Stars 

Acted obout tholr favour, tit 

beauty toap. 9 out erf 10 of 
fllmhnd'i lovoliest staii *3>d 
"LUX TOILET SOAP." It's th« 
r „ : il wop in H dry wood 
ltudio>— bocauBO the camera 
demands tmooth, flawlfl« iltin 
and a lu* Toilet Scop «WT>- 
pl««iori ii tho fint eiscnliol 
ef glamour. 



i 



* Actual st atem 




to M^m mtdt /$mufify m your 



• Blithe, happy-go-lucky little frocks . . . warm 
enough to. defy the snowiest westerlies, and 
designed to bring a note of gaiety to your 
winter wardrobe. Precious, round-the-clock 
styles simple enough to wear to the office, or 
go shopping, and festive enough (on account 
of their stirring colors) for important dates 




A personal message from lovely June Lang — bow's 
that for beauty advice? Take it girtsl Use Supef- 
cieomed Lu* Toilet Soap — and cream as you wash! 
The special skin cream blended into Lux Toilet 
Soap protects tfie Vital, softening oils of your 
tliin— instead of drying them out as ordinary sjj 
toilet soaps do. And Lux Toilet Soap — super- 
ereomed — is the one and only r.oop that can do \ 
so much for your completion. Use it regularly and 
tee your strin growing smoother and softer every day. 
It's the perfect coro for every type of skin. 



• PLUM WOOLLEN SKIRT 
worn under a plum racket, 
which 3s finely checked with 
wedgwood-blue. The skirt is 
cunningly pleated In the weave, 
and the jacket Is collarless and 
has four patch pockets. 

JJOBB has sketched here 
three charming styles, 
typifying the 1939 mood. Two 
suits and a frock to meet 
the temperamental midwinter 
weather with poise and charm. 

You'll see lots of colorful 
stripes and crazy checks and 
plaids — but if you prefer your 



• A BLAZER SUlT-the casual 
sort you am wear anywhste. 
Amethysl stripes on navy-bh* 
When the jacket is buttoned tt 
fits to a snug waist, but Its ihe 
kind lhat looks good, loo, throws 
open- 



fabrics plain, let them be O 
glowing shades. No wishy- 
washy colors, please, I" 
winter — and black is pnw 
tic ally an unknown quantity, 



So forget repressions 



m 



season — away with sobrletj 
and blossom forth In your «rj 
gayest togs. 




A LXVKA PRODUCT 



1 K>F^|2 
1 ,7 V 5 


■a 


1 THE ARISTOCRAT Of 

\ WATCHES 

S OBTAINABLE IN LADlB' / 
1 4 GENTLEMEN'S STYLIS / 

\ *• all «••« l.wtheri / 
^ ^. 


TIME FOR 


A LIFETIME 1 
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Snapp/ 
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SLIGHT MISTAKE 
i RKIVIHG first to men ■ friend. 
>» am) inline tired. I perched my- 
— j ao the comer of a packing-case 
gsttioc a store. 

Several passers-by looked at me 
gri anOed. That art roc wandering 
^briber I WW looking ch a rming or 
4 ibnr WW a snrnt on my nose, 
ilao my friend arrived, grinning. 

peeling nettled. I asked II there 
Kf anything tunny about me. 

There tial. he assured me, Dot 
h pointed to a large card In the 
reulc. shove my head. This read: 
■fac young docks tor sale.' 

]i/6 ta atr*. C Starey. Greenwood. 



UNWILLING TARGET 
rtOKINQ the anti-foreign riots m 
" Shanghai In 1925 I was riding 
I pink-bike Hang Nanking Road, 
se p jeen two trig department stores, 
thai suddenly there was a rifle re- 
port full owed by a sharp w hinting 
pot my right ear and the shalter- 
tg nl the mirror on my right 
Buvfirhsr 

1 passing patrol of the SJfJP. 
as opened flre on the opposite 
naf-gaiden, so I i mrnedlste ly 
arscd msa a side-street and made 

krMBat- 

5f i. S. Brandt. Warrzgal ltd, 

*.S,W, 



ATE MOKE FlUET 



ilTiii.E 



in New Zealand I went 
to » :m veiling cirrus wearing a 
ml «|ih large patch pockets, which 
] Kn! with maO apples, 
Odote entering the tent I fed 
a* smallest elephant I have ever 
KtB with some of the apples, and 
tam moved on. t had not gone 
•jr. bowrrr, when I felt something 
sating my <dde and, looking 
nmL found the tiny ele phant hetpi 
at Itself to apples out of my pocket. 
Tba he cautioned imtn Hie packet 
ru empty, macb to toe amuse- 
stnt ot a crowd that gathered. 
lit I* Mrs. C. V. Ksbn. TV* Tree 
Cat;. M 



PICKED ITS PECK 
TOAVraJJKG in a tram to 
[a Perorate I was most perturbed 
a the behaviour of a man seated 
■at to me. Do. fact, I was debating 
Will myseU whether to report turn 
»the (flurrd or get out, when he 
[■gated, carrying with him a 
eaaer m a sugar hag. 
TV bag had been under the seat 
od (he roaster had been pecking 
sisj leg. 

So* embarrassed I would hare 
■B had I spoken to the guard' 

l/I la riimai <; Face. Clarence 
a* evesawawL. W.S.W. 

NOT SO SURE 

|tDBTLK waiting for sapper one 
evening, my uncle talked ap- 
JmV.nely of a racehorse that was 
tarred in a hurdle race next day. 

Ik tUterjers were not sure of the 
■ne*s i h an * » of winning, and my 
Wt, wishing to impress them with 
is mnvlctkn. pointed la a pan of 
«ts» that «at trying, and said: 
'w surely as I am going to eat 
Wsteak tor slipper, so surely wtJtt 
"theme win to-morrow " 

41 that moment, about lib. of soot 
tti c *. Ti the chimney and landed 

* the steak. 

That settled the question. We 
Moot hack the hone. 
W la Sevan Many, te B*~ 
*-r*n, sTaa. 

WORKED FOR MEAL 

j[tOiCXJvO oot of their rjedroom 
i :.:inw Mother and Father saw 
Pktgc black spider build a web 
• pine tree. It was a large web. 

* ilv.t studying It for a while he 
"Or. breaking tt up and eating It! 
annually he collected all the 

Mm strands and took them berk 
Nhlt body. 

I *km he'd finished rating he went 
•A«t up the tree and made a 
r&r web. 

V* (» Miss W- McNeil. Oosford. 

Iwr. 



by katrk 

\y"HU.E camping out cm a gold 
digging near Muddle. I look 
my washing down to the river and 
hard at work when I beard 
noises as of someone walking over 
the 

Thinking It was. my husband, 1 
look no notice, but when I did look 
round I got a terrible snook. 

A large eagle hawk was wander- 
kag akeatl and, althawih I catted ant 
and threw staaicr. the bird declined 



Eventually my husband heard my 
calls for help, and when he got '■ 
within sight the hawk flew away. 

ffi to Mrs. J. G. Brnadte. Upper 
IHaiai a, M.S. W. 

PtHggewt MHwcr car 

liruILE driving a car b et ween 
WcnU-orth. and Ben- 

mark, 3_A_. my father had the mis- 
fortune to break a front spring Re 
started to repair the damage, and 
with his arm between the spring 
and the axle he had Just removed 
the last bolt when the Jack slipped, 
pinning hb arm just below the 
elbow. 

Visions of remaining helpless on a 
track which might not have any 
traffic for two or three days made 
him strive desperately to reach Use 
jack, but be was unsuccessful. 
Finally he removed his boot, drew 
the Jack and handle 10 him between 
has Iocs, and with tt succeeded in 
freeing him-Sclf 

Although suffering from a badly 
bruised arm be Used the spring, and 
completed his journey. 

Z/t U Miss E. OfJen, fvjjrz-i^wn. 
Vie. 



Ship in danger, bat he|l™fc* 



read book 



AN Item at a concert was a tableau. 

Colored light* were to he pro- 
duced by powder flares. 

A man was stationed at each side 
of the stage to "make" the flares, 
but In one ease a bag of powder, 
instead at a few grains, became 
ignited. 

the ten little girls dressed (n long 
lobes of flimsy material were at once 
enveloped In a sheet of flame, which 
fortunately only flared for a few 
seconds 

They had been warned that abso- 
lute stillness meant the success of 
the tableau, and not one moved, so 
that only the frocks at one end were 




\yKKN in charge at A small 
school in the Western 
;/ District of Victoria. I noticed 
(> that one of the boys was using 
» what I thought was an empty 
$ cartridge case as a protector 
for his pencil. 

Suddenly there was a crack, 
like a rifle shot, and. looking 
round, I saw the pencil-owner 
with blood pouring from his 
left hand, three fingers of 
which were badly knocked 
about. 

> He was hurried to a doctor, who 

> fmmd It neeesxnrv to amputate 



As one of the mothers sitting in 
the halt I know that those seconds 
were the longest 1 have ever known. 

2/« |st Mrs. H McCelJ. VaodUta, 
Darling Downs, QKL 

LoSt «Hff foMftwf 

I> Ri.IKF work was in progress at 
Gun bah, NSW. and we were 
deepening and widening a channel 
with the aid of two horse scoops. 

Just before knock-afl time my 
mate discovered that be had lost 
tus pay-envelope ma Laming t&IYl!-. 
and when a search failed to reveal tt 
aQ hands "threw In" a few s hi flings 
each for rds benefit. 

A fortnight later we returned to 
the same Jab. and were working some 
distance further along the channel 
when the ganger sent my mate and I 
to the old spot to level off the bank*. 

After • few minutes the pay- 
envelope with money Intact was un- 
covered, it had got under a large 
clod of clayey sail Was he glad? 

Z/G t> R. Magxa, Crewe Rd, 
BaM.awsi.rl IT, NJ&.W. 

Bolting Tom Jr. 

S1L06B to a little wharf In the 
Albert River, in southern 
Queenslaud. a aOwS-gatloD circular 
tank lay on Its aide with a wooden 
wedge under it to prevent it rolling 
down the road. 

It resounded wonderfully to the . 
beating of sucks wielded by my bra- ■'■ 
User and myself, and. thinking it 
might be still more musical from 
uuide, we crawled through the 
"manhole." When we stood up to 
"drum" It. however, the tank started 
to rail towards the wharf, and our 
frantic endeavors In stop it only 
accelerated it* pace. 

The Impetus it gained carried tt 
right across the wharf, but luckily 
the outer edge and two sides were 
bordered by a hardwood coping, and 
this shipped our bolting tank from 
ioppling over into the water. 

9/lbW. t Hanlon. RMIng Rd- 
nollrnba. Brisbane. 



Old man 
who refused 
to be perturbed 

r\S weather was stormy 
when we left Suva on a 
small inter -Island steamer to 
visit Nadnri. about 160 miles 
away. And on steaming out 
from Levuka, oar first port of 
call, the captain informed us 
that "we are in for a dirty 
night." 

While crossing the Koto Sea. Just 
out from Levuks. rite boat behaved 
badly and finally rolled so far that 
one of the big whaleboats struck the 
water and became unhitched at one 
end from the davit. 

As the steamer ratted ase way the 
boat buried itself in the sea. uatp'Ji d 
again as the steamer righted, and 
crashed heavily agalma the aide » 
■he railed the other way. 

Fair an hawr ta* mare we were "bote 
to" whBe the rljbm boys tried ta re- 
fjwtea the baa*. In sawn a heavy sen 
at was exceedingly dangemns wark. 

During the waiting, however, there 
was no monotony. In the dtnjryg 
saloon a big hanging-lamp crashed 
down on the table, spreading kero- 
sene everywhere, and a quantity of 
crockery in the pantry was smashed, 
while tin buckets and trays careered 
wildly up and down the passage- 
ways. 

There was no one to rescue them; 
all hands were on deck attempting 
to "recapture" the boat. 

Finally a Fijian boy. at very great 
risk, climbed into the boat and 
fastened a rope to one of the seats. 
It was then hoisted back to safety 
and we continued to wallow on oar 
way. 

One member of our party, a 
dear old man wham nothing 
ever disturbed, was thrown 
violently from rds bunk- He 
collected his pillow and book, 
and remained on the floor 
quietly reading, and quite un- 
perturbed— the only peaceful 
person on the boat. 

Never was anything more welcome 
than the sight of land and calm 
water in Bavnsavu Bay. which we 
reached next morning 

B/V- to Mrs. W. SV Etesdaaaa. 
Toarak. nwva. HJL 

SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 

"SNAPPY" STORIES 

/ VNK guinea la paid for the best 
Real life Story each week. 

Pot the best Item published under 
the heading "Short and Snappy" 
we pay 10/S. Prises of 2/8 are given 
for other items published 

Real Life Stories may be exciting 
or tragic but must be AUTHKMTIC 

Anecdotes describing amusing or 
unusual Incidents are eligible lor 
the "Short and Snappy'" column. 

Full address ill top of Page a. 



found It 

his (iumib and first finger. 
That harmless-looking pencil top 
;■ had been a detonator picked up an a 
I road construction Job. The lad. on 
n making an inspection of it with the 
j< pointed end of a pair of compasses, 
a had scraped out the interior, with 
;■; results that might have been much 
more serious. 
The boy acted with rare brsvevy 
, Ibreagboel the piece. He did not 
)> mwrmnr — fads only remark after the 

I operation being: "Gee, Dad wfll tat 
wild. I won't he ahtr ta ssUk 
2/f let Mrs. A. Hnrgins, Osborne's 
Mat. via Wctttoaga. Tie. 




It 



4 
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Oi'.S HOSIERY LINCtHIE 
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Made with Kellogg s Rtce Bubbles . ..no cookmg needed! 




They're crunchy CRISP I They're feathery 
light! They're chocolate flavoured all the way 
through! No wonder they're all the rage, these exciting 
Chocolate Crackles made with Keliogg's Rice Bubbles . . . 
the famous Snap! Crackle! and Pop! breakfast cereal. Sen t 
Chocolate Crackles for afternoon tea . . . for parties . . , 
for school lunches ... for any time that calls for a luscious- 
tasting morsel. And so easy to make, too! No cooking 
needed. They're ready in a jiffy. You'll be popular with 
the whole family if you keep a tin of Chocolate Crackles 
handy on the shelf. 



■ SOLD AT YOUR GROCER'S, OVEN FRESH IN 

KELLOGG'S EXCLUSIVE W4XTJTE INNERSE4L PACKET. 



»»» 



More delicto^ RECIPES FRE£I 

Send name and addrra to KfH-Hi 
<Au*-> Pry- 1*1, Dept. ( »» >• 
Box a. Botany, Sydney, for your 
free copy of Kellogg'i Recipe Book. 
100 letted recipe* . . . appetising and 
different and easy for you to mil"' 
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, MARIE SCHWAR7. and Horry Harris 
s |jy irfi Wrauy Brigade Ball. Marie's lip- 
fdtted velvet vJat tees striking, and ±he 
lidded a taper silver fox cape. 



I 



IfUZZJJNG OVER the official table 
j!m t! 'hi "ifr) Heavy Brigade Ball — Mrs. 
Omks •Soul, Mrs. Erie Hull and Mrs. 
C. W. Jahm. 



[tJOAS RITCHIE {left) and Noppu 
I tinrj- -utitt at Dr. Rex M. — tread the 
Idarpet at Elizabeth Bay House to toast 
|wiffu "(arnrrf Mr. and Mrs. James Gaining 



JDTTINCS 



f.TTY BROUGHTON and Ereda 
— fiueui at the Gawtrta-Wirtrntr 

iv<: Ulir:-j 



Where time hulls . - • 

WHEN I spetrs Mrs. C, O. Lambie 
aboot tier Black Watch tartan 
scarf, she telllt me the verra lntrlguln' 
history of all the bonnle green claes in 
which she's lapplt, . . . Dang, ma Scots 
has all rln out on met 

The English of It is that she pur- 
chased the lovely flecked tweed re- 
cently when she was in the Hebrides, 
those Happy Isles where time never 
marches on and the Machine Age has 
not yet arrived. 

A cottager gets him about thirty 
sheep and he's all set as a capitalist. 
He's had a loom in the family since 
the days o' Bonnie Prince Charlie, 
and he can always rustle up a pair of 
shears and a dye pnt. Result— lovely, 
lovely tweeds like Mrs. Lambie's and 
the guid wile knits you a sweater out 
of yarn dyed In the same pot from the 
same wool. Most envy-making . . . 

From their eyrie In Went worth flats 
on the crown of Point Piper, the 
Lambles can recognise and wave 
adieu to ocean-going friends on the 
decks of the liners . . . 

Little Tommy Tucker* • • . 

JJY perm's practically dripping with 
Icicles, and the nearest radiator 
to me In the Town Hall Is suffering 
from an attack of the shivers, when 
In file the twenty-one little angels of 
the Viennese Choir, 

Acres of Fields, and do they care 
about the cold? Mrs. F. in mink, 
Heather ("Prairie") and Betty in silver 
fox, Bonnie In ermine . . . Well, well, 
Ermyntrude, reach me down my chin- 
chilla . . . 

The "Elwatan" Dixsons, complete 
with bud Mary and scion Hugh, have 
a high old time. All rocking at the 
clever antics of those Persian-clad 
Viennese chilluns. Consul Trcmoulet 
also splitting his aides . . , 

Interval. I Just about barbecue my- 
self on nearest radiator. Then back 
to hear those divine young voices. 
Waltzing Matilda . . . 

Rnstieatittg with Susie . . . 

pOR a pepper-upper after a diet of 
jitterbugs, I Alls Susie's tank with 
petrol, heigh for the open road and 
bed Susie down In the garage at 
Cralgleburn . . . 

In the dining-room Joy Minnett's 
doing a nice line with apple-sauced 
roast duckling. I Joins Joan Spenee 
and barrister Jean Malor. Jean hands 
us a Juicy dish about a murder trial, 
but Joan and me can take it. We're 
still hungry. , 

Then we hog easy chairs In front 
of the log fixes. Bill Ferguson, New- 
castle medico, is toasting himself with 
wife Alison and tossing talk about 
birdies, eagles, bunkers . . . 

A dance or two before I hits the pil- 
lows and dies to the world. A golfing 
Sunday and I'm on top of the world. 
Get along, little Susie, get along . . . 

They caught the eye . . . 

JJRS. STEWART JAMIESON, with a 
new hair style— curls on top, long 
at the back, and hair-slide on the 
nape or the neck . . . 

Margaret Welgalt In black velvet 
dinner frock. Daisies embroidered 
in seed pearls on the bodice, double 
row of large pearls at her throat . \ . 

Mrs. Jamie McLeod In huge bonnet- 
shaped black felt, with black rig. 

Mrs. Alan Lloyd —such a super silver 
fox coat. 



People muni eat . * . 

j^H-hah, sez you, there's Bunty 
Broadway a deux-Jng again at 
Romano's with Lucas Mueller. Well, 
well, people must eat, and this is a good 
lunch. Luigi, no? 

The Wiener Schnitzel waits 
patiently while Jeannie Arkland dis- 
cusses forthcoming charity matinee 
with the Basque tte . . . 

CotTee and liqueurs at Prince's. 
Amber Jacobs farewelllng Bet Munro 
on doorstep and Joyce Boynton just 
drirtlng out. 

They are talking about . . . 

fHE new knighthoods and Lady 
Nock, so pretty, so unaffected, has 
earned Sydney's regard as Lady 
Mayoress . . . (and. believe it or not, Sir 
Norman Nock doesn't know the tele- 
phone number of the Town Hall) . . . 
and Melbourne's Norman Brookes hav- 
ing the fourth honor In the family 
—Lady Brookes and her mother. 
Mrs. Harry Emmerton, both have 
an O.B.E., and then there's son- 
in-law Sir Harold Qengoult Smith . . . 
and now Lady B. Is bound to be a 
hostess to the KenU . . . And Isn't Sir 
Percival Halse Rogers lucky with two 
distinguished Christian names to 
choose from . . . Bob Skene hitting 
headlines — as well as ball -in Inter- 
national polo; he showed the Ameri- 
cans how when he played at Long 
Island for Great Britain . . . 

How Sir Graham Waddell. George 
Main, sen., and Major Charles Els- 
worth all proved themselves snappy 
Lambeth Walkers at. Mrs. Matt Saw- 
yer's Bethungra dinner party for Bob 
Elsworth (flying to England) and Jean 
Main (off to Queensland) . . . The city 
getting ready for another outbreak of 
wide-brimmed hats (masculine), for 
the Sheep Show next week; Bea and 
Gordon Walker coming from Coota- 
mundra per motor truck with fat 
lambs in tow ... . 

A.J.C.'s request to Bill Smith— St. 
Aubin's stud owner— for loan of Bill's 
Scone race track for special meeting 
before Governor-General leaves— Bill 
says Yes. so meeting in September. 

. . . The sensation Mary ("Harlow") 
Dees caused when she went to the 
Ice Palais In slacks. And she looked 
so snappy that the management held 
a conference — result — Palais no lon- 
ger bans slacks or skl-ing duds . . . 

liirf I'm told that . . . 

y\RS. DICK ALLEN'S up to waltzing 
standard on her skates, and rigged 
out very nice, too . . . brown with a 
dash of orange . . . 

Pat and June Gibson, this season's 
buds, find time between parties for 
a secretarial course . . . Bathurst 
misses bachelor Tim Ewing, who now 
earns dally bread In Bourke. and likes 
(t . . . Evle Hayes. Will Mahone7's 
wife, has her American mother stay- 
ing with her; mother looks nearly as 
young as daughter . . . 

Claire Pittman fMcMahon as was) 
and her husband have a lovely flat 
In Chelsea, overlooking the Embank- 
ment . - ■ 

When Chinese Consul-General Pao 
and his wife gave a dinner In Can- 
berra the other day, the table decora- 
tions were something oul of the box 
, . . dwarf trees on gilt plates and 
models of Chinese Junks . . . The 
posters being printed for the Jour- 
nalists' Ball, at Farmer's this Satur- 
day, will feature news so exclusive 
that you'll never see Its like again! 





i 



• VIENNESE CHORISTERS: Erans 
Onger (left bach) . commonly known OM 
Paddy, nickname from Erin because of hi* 
red hair and freckles: then Ems: Kaller. and 
in front £fanz Hack! and Franz Denk. 




• DOUGLAS HUDSON requests tht 
honor from Josephine Palmer^ at tht 
S.C.E.G.S. annual dance at the Grata 
Auditorium. 




• TOM O'CONNOR (MO entertain*, 
daughter Mollte and son Dan at Prince's, 
Mullie sailed for England in the Slrathmare. 




• ALL IN HONOR of Mrs. John Bridgt 
{right), who sailed tor Colombo. Countess 
d'Espinau, hostess ( centre ) . Other guest. 
A/mi". Louis Blanc. 




LUNCHING at Romano's — thinca 
linvdway nrjj Lucas Mueller . . , 
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POLICE GUARD DUCHESS-FROM A DISTANCE 



A SHOT was Bred as the Duchess of Kent left her home. 
Police ■tending nearby arretted a man swiftly and quietly 
, , . The Duchess knew nothing of the Incident until later. That 
is typical of the way Britain guards tie Royal Family — efficiently 
and discreetly. 




SELDOM SEEN but always ready are the Scotland Yard officers guarding Royalty- 
even when the Duke and Duchess of Kent go ski-ing alone in the Tyrol mountains. 





BRITISH ROYALTY can go, like the Duchess of Kent here, to the poorest 
parts of Britain, mix with their people without fear of political assas- 
slnnKotv But unseen police euard always against the lone manmc 




THE DUCHESS, in her public duties, must visit hundreds of b0 S*Sii 
institutions. The King, on his Canadian tour, sent his gWJgJK 
away . . .But the guards, though out of sight, ate never out of alsm* 
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Portrait of a millionaire: 



—Woman'* Wttlur cliou 



• This is Richard Archbold, owner of the giant flying boot Gubo, in which he embarked on the Indian Ocean flight, Hand 
thrust casually in pocket and carrying his own suitcase he leaks like a young man off for o week-end vacation, not about 
to take another step in his circumnavigation of the globe by mighty flights across oceons and continents. 
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A Mystery Boy at Ten ! 

Tom, ■ bright lad of 10, weil 
developed, well cared for and not U 
all " coddled " is a puiilc to his 
parent!.. His constitution is scum), 
but he had one " weak spot." Every 
winter in «piie of precautions he 
caught a lot of colds and, usually, 
"flu. Hi* parents were worried 
until I convinced them that the 
" weak spot " was not in the boy but 
in his diet. 

In recent years, dieticians have 
discovered that modem diet is 
seriously deficient in Vitamin B. 
Lack of it means lower resistance, 
lower vitnlity and, often, constipa- 
tion. In consequence, thousands of 
children to-day, like Tom, are over- 
liable to colds and other ailments. 

Now what can one do about it ? 

^ rll, here's what we do. liscb morn- 
ing nil my family, add ■ ublopounful af 
tenuis Id our cereal or porridge. Bemax 
i* the riclieit natural source of Vitamin H 
and certainly it teemi 111 do in job. 
Seldom i< there s cold or other illness in 
our bouse. My wife declarai th»t Reman 
ia woith its weight in gold ] 

Wntc for the tree little book "Vitamins 
an J Health." to B. Mai (Dept. tltli, 
P.O. Bo* 3679 S.S., Sydney. 

Hcmal— l-rom Chemists and Store*!. 
3/6 a lid— *s rounlh'a mpply for an adult. 



LOSE your FAT 

THIS EASY WAY 

"Daly fit wn Fpcillnf nt fljnr*. 
hnti f b*i&n to look «l<ur ihtm mj 
fniiljunr! ■*rA rr.i tiouirwtirk b»- 
Auuni ■ ttoubli Now In ilx »wkj 
fin rcrjucrd | ilnn« and never 

t(U so «rell E »n: dsllnlj'.-.tl with 
Lie iTRpiomrarBl Ynuih-o.fnrrB t>*t 
bind* ' fi m» " 

Y*mlli. ». t+rm ta mitt, tlWUri 

Kr mi* riant. SlMDll 1* fakr ■ 
al*Wt Mnlfllpn Rx*w 
trim*. 



Romance is jus. 

hard work for her 



Faith Bald 
three 



win's fans deman< 
novels a year 



1; 



TrttllfMllMt, 



tlill f wmikr- tnainifnt Id/. » ton Oirtoit V 
<I»i f»mnn# Tflii'Ji-B-frififi ml trip Cti-tyrtiiiL 



YOUTH O FORM 



Romance, moonlight and roses, nights on the Riviera, 
dining and dancing in luxurious restaurants with handsome 
escorts. 

All these things ore glamor to the girls she writes tor, but just 
plain, hard work tor novelist Faith Baldwin, who arrived in Sydney by 
the Monterey. 

"VE turned down writing 
about romance to live the 
romance of travel," said Miss 
Baldwin. 

"That Is why I planned this 
five months' tour of Hawaii and 
Australia." 

Trim and dainty, with short, 
well-groomed hair and attrac- 
tive eyes full of humor. Miss 
Baldwin looks forward to a 
happy holiday in Australia. 

She will look over tht« country for 
story material lor future novels, but 
primarily she will Just travel nnd 
enjoy herself. 

Mil. Baldwin said that when she 
It'll America the receiver! six homing 
pigeons to take with her sk a parting 
flit from her rriertda. When rc- 
irjvnl the piceana headed for hnjur 
[11 Connecticut. The pigeon post idea 
was a happy shipboard interlude. 

AlthouBh MJ»s Baldwin writes 
about the flamor spots ol the city 
she lives tn the country and aoes tor 
long walks, seeking inspiration for 
her novels. 

She has written forty novels, the 
latest. "The High Road." having 
brcn published In January by Farrar 
and Rinehart 

With Kathleen Morris and M.u- 
Roberts Rineharl she la one of the 



Dill £ 
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Laugh! 



If your ribs ache when you laugh, 

DOIVT LISTEN" 

But if you CAN lough, 

DON'T MISS 

Jack Dovey and Jack Lumtdaine 



as 



Dill iintl Daif^diir 



2GB 



Tocn. W«?d. Thnrs. 
9.1S p.m. 



three 011 (standing- Misen writers of 
romance In America, with farts all 
over the world. 

Miss Baldwin's work was intro- 
duced to Australia by The Aus- 
Lratian Women ;.- Weekly. "Rich Oirl 
Poor Girl." published as a free novel, 
was one ol her moat popular works. 

A short, story. "Illusion." appears 
In this Issur. and a new serial. 
"Double Lives." bc-yin... in July. 

"There Is no eaEy way to snocess 
in the writing game." said Miss Bald- 
win. "I know everybody says It. but. 
hackneyed or not the advice is true. 
You must work hard r.o succeed, and 
you must be prepared for diFap- 
podn unci its. 

"1 have been writing since 1 was 
a stihDoIgirl. and only about eleven 
years ago t was satisfied that I had 
arrived." 

Miss Baldwin sells about 60,000 
copies of her bonks a year — more 
when she strikes u best m'lrr 

Three a year 

y{ISS BALDWIN writes her 
novels at the rate oJ three 
a year, and that means that 
she must run her novel writ- 
ing like a business. 

She works six to eight hours a day 
on (ha bonk Itself, and then spends 
some hours thinking out further 
. development of plot. 

Half-way through a book she 
■ sometimes gets art Idea for ruiollier 
one, and then the feverish Job be- 
FFins of finishing; oft the old to get 
on with the new 

ITer books make excellent screen 
itorles, the most successful being 
"Office Wives," which was screened 
In Australia. 

"You must keep up with Ihe limn 
if jou want tu hold the interest of 
ynur readers." sntd !Hi«s Baldwin In 
telling why she wrote her romances 
around scenes and happenings of 
I to -day, 

"Readers are Interested hi timely 
stories, especially with a beautiful 
bacKgrourtd. New York society, the 
tropics, ihe Riviera, all these help 
lo brl«hl*n their Jives and irlve 
llietn a mental picture of life im Uiej 
would like to live 11 " 

Although sltss Baldwin writes 
about (iopltiatleates »he Is a lover 
of country life end wants to see as 
much 0! our cutback as possible 
while she Is In Australia. 

Four children 

JfISS BALDWIN lives with 
her four children (three 
boyf and a girl) at her lovely 
country home In Connecticut. 
"It Is the old family home," 
said Miss Baldwin, "the orig- 
inal Baldwins having come to 
America from England in 
1638." 

Her grandr«Lhor was a missionary 
in Ohlna, and her father was born 
at Fooehow. 

Miss Baldwin ia a New Yorker. She 
loves New York and lived at 
Brooklyn for some years, but prefers 
the countryside and her Connecticut 
home. 

"f Love reading," she saya, "but 
haronl any hobbies except being 
laay after finishing a book." 

She got her first Job of writing 
when famous American editor 
Robert Davis suggested she should 
pad out a couple of plots for stories 
he had in hand. 

She gnt IS dollars for the Jot). To- 
day she wouldn't sell a film scenario 
from one of her book* under RO.0O0 
dollars. 

All her writing Is done a4> her 
home. "I like to belong to my family 
rind live their Uvea, I am not a 
■acred cow." said Miss Baldwin. 

Although enjoying her holiday 
very much, Miss Baldwin misses her 
children. 

She proudly shows a snapshot ol 
the twins, Stephen and Ann, on 
their horse* 




FAITH BALDWIN, Arrttikan romantic noottiii. may H*i."fi book 
about Australia at a r.ju!; of htr mat. "Ramanet is jusf hard work 
fo r77r," sof/s Afiss Baldwin. 



The daughter of the family Is 

named Hcrvcy. an old family name 
of tbe Baldwins. 

The novelist will visit Melbourne 
and Brisbane. 

She wants to spend some time on 
a sheep station, and will rest at 
Heron island, off the coast of 
Queensland, enjoying Ote winter 
sunshine. 

Miss Baldwin Is 45, but looks ton 



years younger. She speaks villi a 
delightfully soft accent end. of 
course, wants to see our koalas 

"Are you going to write a story 
with an Australian background)" 
she was asked. 

"f hope so." she replied. Every 
visiting American seems to do no— 
the atmosphere is so new Think 
what thai means to s writer of 40 
books. 



INDIGESTION 

You can Trust this Remedy 
to give you 

INSTANT RELIEF 



Because De Witt's Antacid 
Powder is made specially for 
the purpose of correcting: and 
relieving- faulty working of 
the digestive system. This 
Powder works thoroughly and 
methodically. Firstly, it im- 
mediately relieves the pain or 
discomforts of excess acid; 
flatulence is eased and heart- 
burn disappears. 

Secondly, the colloidal kaolin 
spreads on the stomach walls, 
protecting them from the acids 
which have inflamed them. 



But the Powder is so fine tint 
the work of digestion goes on 
perfectly. 

Thirdly, one ingredient actu- 
ally digests a portion of your 
food. 

Fourthly, thedigestive organ* 
are toned up and helped back 
to health, so that excess aeid 
is no longer produced. You 
then have regained ■ real 
healthy digestion, and can eat 
what you like. Indigestion, 
acidity, gastritis, dyspepsia, 
flatulence, heartburn are all 
rapidly relieved 



Let these Reports Convince You 



tlnfcearabte Sto ma oh Palni ftt luve* 1 . 

I anffemd unbearable otomnch pains 
for yaara, I tried De Witt's Antacid 
Powder and within a week I waa look- 
ing; and feeling batter than I have done 
for leers." Mr. V. E. Willis. 

H ear lb urn. R elief after One Pose, 

" I have been inSering; for some tuna 
from heartburn and sour acid stomach. 
] tried Dc Witt's Antacid Powder and 
had relief from the Drat dose." 

Mr. E. J. Erskme. 



I suffered from chronic iadigtstira 
and sonr stomach. Half -a- tin ol 0J 
Witt'a Antacid Powder really wads* 
wonders. I am now able to «*• T 
thing;."— Mr*. A. E F_ Bratryn. 

Don't go in [ear of mealtime* seed* 
day. Let De Witt's Antacid Pewsat 
get to work on your IndigestioD sew 
Yonr digestive system will qmlAljl* 
come health* and well-regulated. Teat 
stomach wul be able to digerfTCorfeal 
with ease. Be sore yon get— 



DeWITT'S 

Antacid Powder 

The quick-action remedy for Indigestion, Acid Stomach, Heartburn, Flauloa* 
Gastritis. Of chemists and storekeepers ererrwhere, in skr-bloe canister. 1* 
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Honor for SvdiM»v"s 
gracious hosiers 

Lady Nock prepares for busy 
social season when Kents arrive 

Lordy Nock, the youngest and pretties? Lady Mayoress 
in Sydney's history, becomes a numbered person in De 
Brett and moves up eight rungs on the ladder of social 
precedence in Australia with the inclusion of her husband, 
the Lord Mayor, in the King's Birthday Honors list. 

UNDER the present rules of 
precedence for Australtn 
Sir Norman and Lady Nock 
mated 25 .001 before the latest 
Honors list— that is, they were 
first In the twenty-fifth group 
in order of precedence. 

This group ut made up of 
Lord Mayors of capital cities. 

An Sydney hu the largest popula- 
tion the Sydney Lard Mayor ranks 
first In the group. 

Now that the Lord Mayor has beoti 
honored with a knighthood. Sir Nor- 
man and Lady Nock become mem- 
bers or tee seventeenth group in 
order or precedence — Knights and 
Knlghia Bachelor. Their "number" 
will begin with 17.000— tn Australian 
preirsdence. 

Pew Lady Mayoresses have had to 
cope with such responsibilities dur- 
ing their tarm of office as the pre - 
sent first lady of the.city. 

Her secretary estimates that the 
lady Mayoress, in the course of her 
dunes, attends at least 100 to ISO 
meetings a year as chairwoman, and 
it many of them as an active mom- 
be.- at the committee. 

Her social engagements— dances, 
rewptions. muslcales, fete*, school 
demonstrations— total at least 300. 

Added to these are numerous other 
call', on her tune— visits to shlldren's 
playsTOunds. opening new clubs, at- 
tending civic iecepMons to dlsLtn- 
gul&hcd visitors. 

In the first few montlis of her 
husband's election Mrs. Nook, a 
iery shy, unassuming figure, had ts 
play hostess for the eltjr during the 
160th Anniversary Celebrations, 

"Our first reception is my most 
thrilling— and most terrifying— 
memory, bo far." said Lady Nock. 

The Beat big raponalblKtT for the 
Jaime lndy Mayaren wiU be the 
tltVi wtleotne to the Duke and 
Durheu ef K-m at (he end of the 
fan:. 

When The Australian Women's 
Weekly called on the Lady Mayoress 
to offer congratulation*, Lady Nook 
■as busy sorting ocnimjuuoni to 
Her Clothing Fund. 

This Is one of her biggest Jobs, for 
thieh she does ail the buying and 
organises a big card supper every 
Jiinr which raises about £300. The 
clothing la distributed through seven 
welrsre organisations. 
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THE A7G.VA7 V RE or the Lady 
Mayoress. 

to do outside their homes will 
know all about bow I have hud Lo 
adjust our household to my civic 
work. 

"Our son. Graham, who Is thirteen 
and a half, had to be sent to board- 
ing-school. I have had to simplify 
the housework and housekeeping as I 
cannot always obtain efficient 
domestic help. 

U I have practically riven up cook- 
ing — very reluctantly — hut some- 
time* have to cook a meal, whether 
I want (o or not, when I am with- 
out help In the house. 

"Last year I gave up ggir, bu( 
when one Is a working woman I find 
exercise is very necessary, so I have 
reserved Thursday momin«s. 
whenever possible, lor golf, and am 
very proud to say I have already won 
two trophies. 

"Llks every other woman In Aus- 
tralia, I am looking forward to seeing 
the Duchess of Kent," said l-adv 
Nock. 

"Apart from the fact that she : - u 
very charming woman, we will all 
be very Intrigued to see her clothes." 





LADY NOCK arranging f/oit'ers in tbr lady klayorew' roam at the 
Town Hall. — Women-i Wrckly [innro 



THE glamour ol South Sw mftoniirjlit ,. I 
th« -Kichoritirq beoi/tv of HawoiiM 
quntett can b* youry wpth S :> 7 A L 
HAWAIIAN COSMETICS. 
Tffiolc indfllibl? liprticfe — six auntie i«adti| 
— mortKi'e proof Ofid parmrjnflnt. Will* 
i tioy on all day. Alluring compact tautm 
m A of tha moit *ubtt» i^od*. to croat* 
naturol color rta'mrmy. In rh« -arifevj 
tKtafTis compact hme*ftd I'd, ™wrar an* 
puff. 

K^ve Intriguing tropical noil poluh .NadM. 
. . . fjiatvaJJoiff fitqh qln« . , . dr]*n flint 
lnjrd in (seonrJi without .Ireoki . ( . itayt 
Gfj^os long at frtintod. Dttlicaioly pof- 
furriod toco pawdtJ'' in si* s.KarJ«K rirv» 
parfact color tiormony to any CornpUno*. 
At tjU thnmhh tjnd si of i» ; 

ROYAL HAWAIIAN COSMETICS 
For Aurt.— Mitchell. MeMslian Pty. Ltd, 
McLacMiin A«§., Sydney. FL31I1 



GOT A COLD I 

Then fvt • pf HX. | 
ii-AN-ATO* fmii. j'uut rluTjil»t *im1 
[ml - itrnjin liito unit n;i«rrtl" rum 
.! tit up* of Kanitox aio hmtlet fnao 

b wrir^te ■Beth or ctiusri onwtttH 
lt<vuiiu> KinaLm tf* re ih= ipm J 

II Mlt IfffTI APT Ifit itWt WLtTO lb» I 

i;-rm.i nr- — ouTj ttin |ih!Citin, MwlUun 
yLiur rrtrr>«L irjd icmn me euuirJt I 
iwhtHfitljr. 

A It/6 Am if Kariitfli ranfiln* J 
70 ilnaat— enoufd for Uki *bp|» , 

Tn milt. 

rtrfux- iiunr ■ubatlluica And ;et ' 
eriinHip hanutO'T from fruur . 

PMMM 

BrlODlE'l 



KANATOX 



Into & asav< "* foe 

^fod SIREN SOAP CROSSES 



Business woman 

| her trim navy suit edged with 
moleskin and smart navy hat 
the Lady Mayoress looked every Inch 
• business woman . , a very young. 
Teih-faoed business woman against 
the background of heavy brocade 
mrtains and antique furniture In 
the Lady Mayoress' rooms. 

"Do people really say that?" said 
Lady Nock, when told of the genera) 
opinion that she has become a very 
sfliclenl Lady Mayoress. 

"OertamJy I am not i.early as shy 
u 1 was at first, but not even my 
dearest friend* could soy I have 
tanned to make speeches. 

"I have never counted how man; 
ooimulttees I am on, but there arc 
» cre&t many, so I have learned a 
fie! deal about how to conduct 
lute lings. 

"But I could not have done It If 
I hud not been so interested in their 
kork, and if other women find not 
been so very kind and helpful. 

"I arrive at the Town Hall at 10 
o'clock nearly every morning to deal 
vlUi correspondence, and attend 
taeetlngt. 

"Often there are more meetings In 
the afternoon, so I have to dash out 
for lunch among all the other city 
tinmen women, and 1 rarely arrive 
home before five-thirty. Then there 
are often functions to attend in the 

"t have made many good friend*, 
somehow yon ret to ksnr people 
tetter when yon are working wiih 
them, Instead of Just meeting (hem 
at ipplil lalsisi liij i 

'Other women who hare a Job 




L ..and SIREN is 
|p such a GOOD 
; SOAP, too ! 



•GLASS MIXING BOWLS 

Set of i. Handy sizes, delightful 
shade of green, 

128 Blue Crosses 

Send 1, H to cover freight and 
picking (for set of -I). 





THESE LOVELY GIFTS ARE 
TYPICAL SIREN VALUES t 



• GLAS5 WATER JUG 
ONLY 

Good* quality, well-shaped and 
etched with attractive design. 

48 Blue Crosses 

Send 1/4 to cover freight and 
packing. 



'GLASS GOBLETS ONLY 

Set of Si Useful size, gracefully 
shaped, altractively etchec 
match Water Jug. 

24 Blue Crosses 

Send 1/6 to cover freight and 
packing (for 3 or 6 goblets). 



MANY MORE GIFTS WAITING FOR YOU 
AT THE GIFT DEPOT — WRITE FOR LIST 





• WATER SET 

JUG AND 6 GOBLETS 

Made by Crown Crystal Glass ; 
etched with attractive design. 

96 Blue Crosses 

Semi a/2 to cover freight and 
rjjckiii B . 



HOW TO GET Y00R GIFT 

Take your crosses to : LINTAS FREE 
GIFT DEPOT. 1 17 York Street (Town 
Hall end). SYDNEY. 
If you cannnt call or sind someone for 
your gift, cut out this form, fill in 
parln ulars, enclose with crosses and 
stamps lo cover freight and packing 
(on giim marked •) and address to • 
LINTA5 FREE GIFT DEPOT 

Bos is«7 y c.p.o., Sydney' 



do not sens A trrren. but use 

PRINTED FOAM 



(IN H1.UCK I.I. ITER8) 



.-fi/rfrrn.. 



State fi]i ymi pjjr, _ _ 



- Ottift 



Kriciru * iohi rrt. UTB. 
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Pax — t|) e pro 



SANITARY PROTECT/ION 

• ABSOLUTELY SAFE AND RELIABLE 

• ABSOLUTELY INVISIBLE W7 

This proved, sanitary protection has aiready been gratefully 
accepted by millions of women -* lor it eliminates old. cumbersome 
methods and allows an entirely new sense of freedom — both 
mental and physical. 

Tampax is the invention of a Doctor — and is worn internally. 
There is no discomfort — indeed, the wearer is unaware of its 
presence. Tampax banishes odour because it prevents its forma- 
tion. Carefully designed — no mishap can occur; easily applied 
and removed, safe and dainty — Tampax gives every normal 
woman an invaluable aid — no longer need she make more than 
the smallest allowance for the times that once meant discomfort 
unease and restriction. 

NO BELTS • NO PADS • NO PINS 

Tampax is an adaptation of the hospital tampon, and is made 
from highly absorbent, sterilized, surgical cotton wool compressed 
and stitched in such a way that no disintegration can occur (this 
stitching is a Tampax Patent). Each tampon is packed in its own 
special applicator (another Tampax Patent) by means of which 
it is inserted in the correct position without contact with the hands. 
It is conveniently removed, but cannot become accidentally 
dislodged. 

TAMPAX 

Sanitary Protection 

WORN INTERNALLY 



1tLd Packet ofi 3 for 9' 





Secure * trial packet ol 3 tampons tor W. — and 
prove for yourself the wonderful advantages of 
Tampax An average month's supply of 10 tampon: 
in □ ncnt little packet costs 2/- and an lmtrmedintf 
packet of 6 tampons Is available for 1/6. 

EXPLANATORY FOLDER 

An informative folder about Tampax fs available free 
ot> request. Fill in the coupon and post it to Ntirar 
Simpson. Box 980 GG. G.P.O.. Sydney 
Supplirt of Tampax are obtainable from room 
chemist*, beauty salons and jtures. but if Tampax i< 
unobtainable locally, Indicate the packet size drsirrr 
on the coupon and send H >vitK a noir • 

Nurse Simpson. 



COUPON 

(Place o cross against the item retjufferf) 

Hune Simpson. Box ?80 GG, G.P.O., Sydney, f I 

Please send me, post-free the Tampax Folder. * ' 

Please send me post-free In plain wrapper: _ 

Trial Packet of Three (Id.), 
Intermediate Packet of Six (l/e) 
Full Sue Packet of Ten (If-) □ 



A Postal Note to 
the faint of 

Is enclosed 



Name 



Address 



AW W 
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National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795784 



h*t 17, 1939 



TV AftsTraBoit Women's Weekly 



3J 



Lesson for parents in 

Quins* training 




I 



■ .he n uril ' fg 





Happy and alert, they reflect 

scientific care and training 

When the King and Queen met the Dionne quintuplets 
in Canada recently, they saw what scientific care and 
training have done for the world's mast famous children. 

There is a lesson for Australian Barents in the happy routine ot 
th> "Quins'" nursery. The "Quins" are not being trained as mere 
"thaw" children tor the benefit ot a curious public. Their individual 
talents and personalities ore being cultivated scientifically under the 
guidance of experts. 

T\R WILLIAM E. BLATZ, an 
l) eminent psychologist, who 
Is In charge of the "Quins' " 
education, gives a charming 
picture ol a typical day in the 
lilt of the "Quins" In his book, 
"The Five Sisters." 

An Important question raised in 
the book, that ol the future ol the 

CfurW whs discusser in The Aus- 
.r«.i:ir Women's Weekly last week. 

!•:• ■■. Is Dr. Blttz'g story of the 
iDutun at the "Quins"" hUrsery: — 

"It Is 2 a.m. 



'The stars Shine down from a 
clear, cloudless sky: the dry snow 
crunches under the fooLslcps of the 
guard, who travels from post to post 
through the nursery building 
around the fence, over to the ob- 
servation screen, and back again to 
the gatehouse, Ali Is well in the 
Dafue Ho.MHi.nl 

"Each is In her cot — Yvonne, An- 
nette, Cecile, Emlllc, and Marie- 
snug under the eovera. the snow 
lining the window-panes, the cold, 
crisp air stirring the curtains: and 
in her adjoining bed the nurse on 



She's an 

Amami lovely... 



* STYLISH SETTING 

-you can do It yourself I 
Quickly* witin cctmcmlcauy, 

f-JU CM VUkt'flKilMtinf WITM 

*i! curb. All you need ii i 
link Amami Wmrm 5*3 fallow 
tin itrople direcuoni rodoKit 
*»tfl rrsrj bmlic AOd you'll bit* 
r!!c : Kiting. 



Every Friday she keeps her appointment with 
Amami. This world-famous luxury shampoo 
Is the secret of her fresh, fragrant., lovely 
hair. Millions of attractive women like her 
use Amami. Why not you? Amami No. 1 
tor Brunettes. Amami No. 5 for blondes. 

AMAMI 

SHAMPOOS 

room iio.oMori rmKK * tost kkbei scud now tar mtn anpy or wonutriui 

IMAM B1BTUDAT HOOK eont»Ulul|, iinroiKwiir, ■pccl.ujr iritlnn b} UmoM 

«ol«tr. wrn# Cw. Mplni * Co. ICUpL B UI. tSosiwHK Han-, ftlt St , Sim-na. 



AMAMI WAVE SET 
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duty Is sensitive to any untoward 
movement. 

"Every hour the lonely, wide- 
awake sentry keeps his vigil. 

"Three o'clock, four o'clock. half- 
past four— the nurse wakes, closes 
the windows, and turns on the heal. 

"Five o'clock, six o'clock— a light 
appears m the windows of the staff 
house. There la a gentle stir in 
one of the cots. If one could peep 
in, one would see a tousled head 
slowly rising and In sleepy -eyed 
wonder looking out upon a new day. 

"Perhaps there is a mischievous 
Elaorc at the bed where now. the 
night nearly over, the nurse Is in 
her deepest sleep, pcrliaps a side- 
long glance at the neighboring cote, 
and then the head slowly sinks to 
the jiillow. 

"Six-thirty. The two nurses from 
the stair house scurry down the slop- 
ing path, picking out their step? with 
flashlights In the darkness because 
dawn is still an hour away. 

"There is a clatter of feet across 
the verandah, the opening of the 
door, the Inrush of the cold air, and 
the quiet nursery is immediately 
alive to the murmuring .sounds of 
Ave sleep-drenched children: 'Bon- 
Jour, bonjour.' in carolling chorus. 

"The nurse awakes: the live child- 
ren tumble out of their cots to be 
peered by the two other nurses, 
and the quintuplets hegin another 
day, 

"6.30. The blinds are raised, and 
' on getting up the children are 
i washed, assisted to dress, and have 
their hair done: orange Juice sod 
cod liver oil are given individually. 
"Before proceeding to the play- 
; roum each child Is directed Individu- 
' .i lit- In saying her morning prayer. 
"7.30-, Breakfast. Before proceed- 
ing to the dining-room the children 
put away their toys and gather In a 
group to have their bibs put on. 
When the breakfast gong sounds 
they proceed Individually to the 
dliilng-rooni. Each finds her own 
chair by a picture lag — Yvonne, a 
bluebird; Annette, a maple leaf: 
Cecile, a turkey: Emilie, n tulip; 
Marie, a teddy bear. (These also 
Identify their washroom cubicles and 
clothes cupboards, i 

Ready for breakfast 

"rpHE children sit together at one 
large table. They arc directed 
individually to the serving-table to 
receive their plates, and when .fin- 
ished clear their own dishes on a 
■imn.ll tray. As each child untitled 
she proceeds to the toilet and wash- 
room, then goes to the nursery 
sunmom. 

"&15: Free play period in the 
sunroom. A variety of toys is pro- 
vided — dolls, blocks, balls, etc. Each 
child uses wtiatever toys she wishes, 
replacing them at the end of the 
play period. 

"8.45. Organised group play. The 
children listen and participate in 
conversation and In the telling of 
familiar stories. 

Pleose turn to Page 45 



THEY'RE petting ready tor a 
tittlt costume plan The "Quirn," 
love "dressing up." 

Ml plrmrra i*rv rx.'lmife t** Ta# 
AnftErjIld ii ■,v.i,„ri, Wflelctt. 



^ MUSCLES 
SOOTHED ATONCE 

Pain Driven Clean Out 

i >on" t be a martyr to cr lji pi luff 
Jumbugo [r-nlfiB. One «ppU..»i.|on of 
fit Jn.rrib'8 "il nnd your ah'nni^ r :n^r 
pttlnn go. Klnfl you feel your nkln 

basta to btIow. .tut. pour 

nfi'Trr-lt-dl rnuacte* relax . . . pftifl 
HO I'd. YOU Medially rVrl I I) Lit iiOtltta- 

ino; all sinking dwp into yvxkr pain- 
ful munrlipji. You fnol It drawing 
the pain clmn outf i?L Jflrob'i 
Oil does nut burn thr> ekm, .Alwnj-« 
kfitip a bottle Untidy. Your chamial 
n^L/i St. Jacoli'fi Oil. 




that howwermuch she spei 
oiite shell never kve 
line till she wean Kestos 



There's a world of difference between 
buying clothes ami wearing them, 

Bui, thanks to Kestos, wearing them has 
become easier and easier. 

Kestos moulds and controls your figure — 
makes it what the designee had in mind 
when that dress was cur. 

Flatters you — ant) thus flatters the dress 
too. Gives you that ' line ' which is 
nothing at all in words . . . but, in the 
eye of the beholder — is everything. 



Though your gaan may km* cast 
mimy guineas, so tilth as 3/1 1 
can >r,i±. or mar it. For that 
it all yo" netd to jury far a 
stitnditrj Kestos Brassiere. Of 
course, a realty lovdy gown de- 
serves something a listle extra : 
say, a Kates Decollete Brosiiere 
at 4.'1I» cr crepe de chine or 
sarin at 9; 1 1. 




Trade Fjtqwrm to : 
Robert Iteid & Co. i*ia\. 
t York St., Sydney 



he bmssiere that gives you LINE 
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New lorelinesH icilh 

HELENA RUBINSTEIN'S 

BEAUTIFYING SKINFOOD 

For a delightfully fresh, dear, 
young-looking skin . , , free of 
fatigue lines, and" glowing with 
beauty, use Helena Rubinstein's 
unique BEAUTIFYING SKINFOOD. 
It lends your beauty lasting love- 
liness. Just apply it far a few 
minutes each day. Watch how 
qjuickly it transforms faded tan, 
freckles, discolou rations, or a dull, 
sallow skin into a radiantly fair, 
transparent complexion, 4/6. 

Consultations are without obliga- 
tion. Write for "Beauty for You." 

helena rubinsteln 



I'Vfll 



* I Boole for 
Engaged Girls 

Dtkli fully »nrt completely mltlx «ed4]ric 
procedure, eUHUcUi!, a ppare !. pt-rmrnil 
mot) htukAcriiiirJ trouwrjiu, sluipimn llsir.F, 
IrmrJIUuu*. tljp honeymoon fciid rua.ivcr- 
iHrlM, etc. 

Aurawi :s ourjy rUnl qm-stiann tlut aff-CCl 
Lrir phyifCsB-l feritl &:. vt-t.i ilaf lc»J aide vl 
marriage. 

WriLltMi liy Print-- Battj, The llrld-l Wtl 

Is yuhUiJCiPd bv WyTiy»rd PuLliehtn^ 
Company, 30 Cftr.lnirbGn Street. Sydney 
Ernd * postal notr for J-'- tndav tu 
Box 37M, G P.O.. Sytiiirjy. or tecure a 

ci.n. lliroucli your \otti aeweMttil. 
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m racey 
narratives 

Why not women bookmakers 
to take our modest bets? 

BY BETTY GEE 

Investing your Five-shilling bets of some of the Sydney 
Saturday meetings is getting more and more difficult, 

At RanuVick, in the paddock, you hove to be sure of 
your bookie on this point or submit to a snub. 

Well, why not license women bookmakers who would take our 
modest five-shilling bets with a smile? 



I ASKED Mr. Geo. Howe. Sec- 
retary to the Australian 
Jockey Club, which controls 
Randwlck, whether any regu- 
lation provided tor women 
bookmakers. 

He said there was no pro- 
vision for or against thetn. 

Nor do the regulations of the 
Gaming Act under which book- 
makers arc licensed by the Govern- 
ment legislate for or against woman 
bookmakers, 

So apparently there L nothing 
to stop a woman becoming an 
operating bookmaker an our courses. 

If the clubs are willing. 
Mr. Rowc said no tuoniun had 
euer applied for such a licence to 
the A.J.C, although the club had 
had applications tram women 
trainers. 

It seems, however, that tradition 
mix lit step in where there are no 
regulations and pruhibit wururn 
bookmakers. The A.J.I!. might dis- 
approve. 

Vet 1 happen to know Hut there 
is one woman buoki r fielding on 
English racecourses in it pretty Lit 
way. 

I fiiippojjG there it only one way to 
sneak under the AJ.C. truant and 
that Is to put on a man's suit and 
apply tor a licence, and put on your 
bag, "Bill Smith, regd AJ,C„" 
instead ol "Betty Smith, regd. A.J.C," 

The voice mJfc'ht be a put-away. 
/ have heard of several suceess- 



ful S.P. women boohiei. They do 
a whining phone business. 

V'oii get a phone introduction 
to them from somebody who is 
already a client. 

She rings up the bookmaker-ess 
and sous "Miss So-and-So in all 
right and pays her betting debts," 
and the introduction in accam 
plished. 

Winnings are paid by a mes- 
senger who comes round Mondays 
on a bihe, or losses are collected 
the same way. Big wins are paid 
by cheque. 

They are completely successful. 
Never any arguments, and you're 
always able to get on. 

So why shouldn't women succeed 
ms coarse bookmakers? 

I have been told of a woman in 
Brisbane who conducts probably the 
biggest S.P. business of it* kind in 
Australia. 

You can get £60 or £100 on a horse 
over the phone with her. She goes 
to Melbourne for the Cup every year. 
That's her big holiday, and she wtore 
tlie most beautiful clothes. Her 
Income runs to lour figures. 

Getting back to the 5/- bets, that 
is the reason so many Women go 
to the Wrdnexday meetings. Prices 
are shorter, but winners are easy 
to pick and the bookmakers accept 
5/- brfs. 

I discussed this question with a 
wizened little man who holds such 




Myrtle Lathom, of Ottersiiate (England), trains her own 
racehorses. Women trainers are not permitted by the 
racing rales in Australia, but strangely enough there is no 
rule against women becoming bookmakers. 



high diplomas of the Turf he would 
occupy the chair if a faculty of 
Raring were act up in our Univer- 
sity. 

He gels bis living not ot betting, 
and he said that many big bookies 
won't field at these Wednesday 
meetings because the punters win 
aft them every lime Which sounds 
like proof that Wednesday winners 
must be easier to pick. 

Most of the bookies take five- 
shilling bets. In fact, you can go 
up to many of them and ask lor six 
shilling*; to four shillings about a 
6 to 4 favorite. You use your coits. 
and avoid asking the big betting 
magnates to accept your puny "dol- 
lars." 

The premier race clubs should 
do the same and prai'idt for all 
classes. The "dollar" bettor paus 
just os much to go in the paddock 
as the person who has £50 on a 
horse. 



During the depression Uiere ins 
a bookmaker who set himself up it 
ftandwlek with a notice, 1 vfo 
take 2/- beta from the ladles' 

Be did a thriving business until 
some strange motive exercised tat 
A.J.C and they (topped him. 

After the Joyful whirl of Hani- 
wick we return to the suburbs not 
Saturday with a meeting at Rose- 
ftflt. 

The Head Walter says he has the 
tip that Tamakl will win the Maidfa 
Juvenile because Mr. E. J. Watt hu 
saved him up especially for tab 
race. 

/ have Tusculum for the Three' 
Year-Old, from the same statile, and 
the Baker who brouahi thi tip nyi 
he's the best galloper they've bti 
for a long time. 

Tolerant is the horse I've pit-art 
oat to save ■ little housctcepuu; 
(or. He's In the Flying, and ■ 
special favorite of mine. 




PINES 



n 



THINGS m»r 
COINS WILL 
FOR ME AT 

rue otrte€. 

t'l/f got THE 
BRAINS Alt 
right, BUT 
/"uEiostmy 

ftJtM WONT 
STAMP fOS/T 
MifCH LOWER 



Ttte rxot/me 

IS I'm ALWAYS 
TirtfD — TtftEO 
WIGHT 

tens* WAK f OP 
TtREO W THE 
MOSNWt}. 




WORRIED ABOUT 
YOUR TlRBDN£Ss! 

Birr tPtPNT 
KNOW YOU fELT 
AS SAP AS 

THAT f 
YOU MUSI 
SEE THE 
POCTOK. 



WM/ VOIIX TROUBLE \ 
SQVIVOS LIKE N16HT- \ 

-srRMYAri0tyMR.Biene/i. I 

VOUSff, ALL NIGHTLONG j 
YOUR UfltRf *"0 IUHQS 
tO ON USING UP ENERGY. f-S 
THE HEART HASVO BERT 
35.000 TWSSJHt LUt/Gl y 
20,000 Nl USCULA S (j 
BFF6RTS PURIt/G I 
Q HOURS St£E". H 
IF e/YERQV /S NOT X 

■ hi rKt.ru iff ,- t ret* 



YOUR WORK HAS 
>\± Bf EN SHCNOIB 

'YTV-\ lArety, 

BUTLER, t 
HAVE EVERY 
X^tL^ffMA CONFIOEMCE 




/ da runs, you mre MASl TRl 
I GARDEN LOVELY THIS SUMMER/) 
-^■3, V VOuVr MAPS Wf WOULD OF 

oil 



I 



it PIFfERENCE TO tT, 




PONT BFSIU 
PAULING. 



uv7\ 

£J 



THMK \ 
. eOQPMFSS \ 
FOR WOM/CftS ) 



YOU iVAKF TIRED, 

get NtRvy Mp pepxesse tJ 

Tiredness, lock of energy, dullness - all these 
lhiiies are nymplonu o( Night Swrvatum, Do 
you suffer from these? Then rrmrjulier uW 
While you sleep, yimr body goes on burning up 
encijey on breathing. htartbeMs, and other nuto- 
maue actions. II energy isn't replaced, you wake 
feeling tired, and sisy washed out all day. A 
cup of llorlicks before you go to bed brings 
biek your drive antf vitality and gives you new 
confidence. tiorUclu is priced from 1/6. Econ- 
omy fixe 2/V. Special pack with mhter J/-. 




guard* agofntf 

. - . .^.Akl 
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Every 
Honimi 

has been waiting for this * *1 

The biggest, most colourful 
authentic monthly style magazine 
ever published in Australia! 



■ VERY woman has sought a style 
journal which is really authen- 
^P*-/. tic, practical, and up-to-The- 
^?lj L mark in its ideas. Here it is 
| in FASHION— the first Aus- 
tralian all -fashion journal 
produced for you by The Australian 
Women's Weekly. 

More than 400,000 women buy The 
Australian Women's Weekly. This 
popularity is, in itself, evidence of its 
value to Australian women. It is Aus 
trolian women who have really made it 
a journal admired the whole world aver. 

Thousands of letters arrive- — asking 
— suggesting — telling us whal 
traders want. And through I hem 
a consistent demand for a magazine 
devoted entirely to Fashion. So 
we asked thousands more, just to 
find out what was really needed to 
fulfil the need for a comprehensive 
Fashion service. 

From their enthusiastic replies 
and suggestions we planned — 
FASHION Planned it to give you 
a style journal, smart , . . reliable, 
up-to-the-minute, wilh more pat- 
terns, and illustrated in a modern 
and better way. Easy to visualise 
—styles you can copy, or use for 
ideas. Styles to make yourself, or 
have made for you. Designs and 
ideas that come from overseas 
sources which have taken The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly six years 
lo build up. So you'll know that 
whatever you choose is rigid and 
in proper taste. 

Lavish four colors, as well as soft, 
rich Rotogravure will illustrate 
every fashion shown. If it's in 
FASHION it will be right. Every 
page will bo a delight to any woman 
who enjoys smart clothes. 




Wonderful— 
FREE PATTERN OFFER 

Everyone knows of Miss Margaret 
Vuner's rite to fashion fame. Her 
selection hy Hartnell, famous 
designer for Her Majesty the 
Queen, to represent hint in Canada 
during the Queen's visit is suf- 
ficient tribute to her charm and 
brilliant style sense. 

She has consented to select the 
first Four Free Patterns enclosed 
with every copy of FASHION. 
For this fascinating task she 
brings a practical knowledge of 
Australian requirements, together 
with a brilliant European experi- 
ence. 



1 
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EMUSHED EVERY MONTH BY 

tan WOMEN'S WEEKLY 



FIRST ISSUE JULY 



on sale Wednesday June 28th 

Available June 28 wiK be FASHION — 64 pages of glorious color and roro 
gravure, presenting fashions for every type in exciting variety — authentic 
vogues designed to the needs of smart Australian women. 

Never before has such a collection of fashion information been made 
available in one journal. 



No matter what your type, FASHION pro- 
vides the correct solution of your dress 
problems. Whether you make your own 
clothes, have them made, or buy them 
ready for service, you will find FASHION 
an inspiration and guide. 
A special section devotes itself to children's 
clothes. 

FASHION is AUTHENTIC. From Parts, 
London, New York and Hollywood — all the 
world's style centres — artists, designers and 
writers are contributing their best. 
Brilliant designs, airmailed from their 
glamorous salons by Hartneli, fashion de- 
signer to Her Majesty the Queen. Schia- 
parelli and Patou add extra style lustre 
to FASHION'S pages. 

Their inspirations are caught and faith- 
fully interpreted in thrilling colors and 
rotogravure by brilliant artists. 
No other magazine has ever approached 
FASHION for authoritative style, or the 
faithful depiction of advance fashion 



And, in addition, FASHION provides fasci- 
nating Action, knitwear designs with in- 
structions, new recipes for easily-prepared, 
palate- tickling dishes! 
Make sure of your first copy, with — Free- 
Four Smart Patterns selected by Miss Mar- 
garet Vyner, premier Australian style and 
fashion authority now in London. 
Ask for FASHION! 

Special Advance Reservations 
for WOMEN'S WEEKLY READERS 
Orders for FASHION are pouring In, but 
we will guarantee the first, or any subse- 
quent issue, for The Australian Women's 
Weekly readers who make an advance reser- 
vation. 

Hand the form below to your newsagent, or 
post It to us. We will see that he gets It, and 
you will have a specially reserved copy of 
FASHION saved for you. Please see that 
your order Is placed as early as possible. 
Ask for FASHION— Australia's first all- 
fashion magazine. 



Reserve YOUR COPY No 



POST THIS SUM: TO US or hand this to your newsagent 



The Editor, 
FASHION, 
G.P.O. 



Box 4088W, SYDNEY, N S W. 




Please arrange for my newsagent to deliver to me the 
first copy of FASHION including the Four Free Patterns 
personally selected by Miss Margaret Vyner. 



NAME .. 
ADDRESS 



TO 



(FW In navte. of neiojaoenij. 



Please reserve for me the first copy of FASHION, the 
new Australian Women's Weekly publication, including 
Four Free Patterns personally selected by Miss Margaret 
Vyner. 



NAME 
ADDRESS 



WWl 
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SOCIAL GRACES that lend 

to ENTEHTAIN1NG 

What ore the bride's first 
social duties when she retains from her honeymoon? 
When are formal calls paid? 

These one among the problems of etiquette dtscassed by 
Mrs. Massy lyow, soled oatborily on social procedure, in this 
week'* ■ utukwl of her beak, wkicb a being pwtfnVrd by The 
AustrofioB Women's Weekly is serial form. 

By MBS. WASSEY LYON 
(pwUrshcd by special arrangement > 





TMTHEH the; return from 
T V their honeymoon, the 
bride and bridegroom are often 
entertained at a series of din- 
ner parties and family gather- 
ings. 

On these occasions. If they be- 
long to a chute where precedence Is 
important, the bride totes the same 
plus she will occupy at any other 
time of her married life. She is 
not accorded any special precedence 
as a bride, though of course she Is 
the informal centre of attraction. 

An at any other dinner party the 
woman of highest rank or chief Im- 
portance is taken In to dinner by the 
host. 

The newly-married ample Me not 
sent in to rfmrnr together. They 
are scut in with dinner '"T^Tl ena 
detailed by the hostess as are any 
other married couples. 

At an important dinner party 



given In her honor the bride usually 
wears her wedding dress, with any 
alterations that may be necessary. 

When tile newly-married t 1 ^ 
hare settled in their new home, old 
friends, local people who hare been 
ssked to call by mutual friends, or 
other local residents who want to 
welcome them to the district, can 
en the bride. 

These calls follow the general 
rule of any other afternoon ™n* 

They ant be 



No cards are seit out by the bride, 
rmr does she give "afternoons" for 
the purpose. 

pTBST calls are Usually fallowed 
by invitations to the brute and 
her husband to afternoon parties, or 
a dance. 

At such dinners or rffc *"^*n the 
bride can wear her wedding dregs 




Aosf K 



later the entertainment leuiirul 
most be returned. it should cor- 
respond as nearly as possible to the 
entertainment received. 

But when a great many invita- 
tions hare been received It if often 
convenient to give two or three 
large afternoon parties to which all 
her h o w teaes are invited, or rfT ""— • 
parties in return for dinners she 
and her husband have been invited 
to. 

That rather terrible Institution, 
the "At Etane" day. is obsolete, and 
the stiff rotation of calls no longer 




lie*,*, i~¥<*rvoiift. J u in i 
and Timid . . 

/'/if*' ttorttn Anoirv #** 

By rights he should he the brightest, happiest of lads, 
hut faulty elimination has taken its toll, 
faulty elimination, unlike constipation, cannot be easily 
detected. Faulty elimination means that whilst the 
boweb' may appear to be regular, they are only half 
functioning, allowing food waste to pour unsuspected 
poisons into the blood stream, thus overtaxing the Hver 
and kidneys (the blood purifying organs). The child's 
health must suffer. Finicky, cranky moods and loss of 
appetite can only be expected. 

Medical science knows one safe, gentle medicament that 
induces natural bowel movement, thus relieving the 
overworked liver and kidneys. 

lovelies contain this medicament. Laxeltes are entirely 
free from purgative, often harmful, ingredients that 
scour the natural lubricant out of the bowels, and cause 
subsequent troubles. 

.Nothing else can be as safe as a course of l-axeltes- 
Their absolute reliability makes them a necessity in 
your home. And their delirious chocolate flavour makes 
them every child's favourite. 
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Do TOD i alter with 
HtraJachn, tadii>rs&oa. 
flil.Dunieu. DUsawa. 
Tiitd»*sr*. Loll *t 

Appertlt*? 

A ONUIt ol LozbHh ia yaw 
aVtas*lL MlZIlt r-ni'dy. It Out 

to*** tin — M_ svompt* An, Only 

rjvnutnr if in thr fits. 




LAXETTES S*- 

Rectify Faulty Elimination 



If soclaDy In- 
clined, the tele- 
phone or hastily- 
written 

on a visiting card 
brings a group of 
desired friends to 
tea, with Or with- 
out bridge, at a 
Tew boms' notice. 

But tins does 
not aOeet the 
place which calling, and the leav- 
ing of cards which sometimes repre- 
sents It, has in social life, 

■'Caning" to Australia la not such 
a general practice, nor ss formal, as 
it is hi England, but there are still 
occasions when It la necessary, so 
the following advice may be useful: 

A first call is paid on s bride, on 
■ newcomer to a district, or on a 
new acquaintance mkoduced by s 
mutual friwtd The first can b) 
followed by an invitation to gome 
entertainment— a test or brtdge- 
party, luncheon or *W"ir*f 

This Is the procedure for a On* 
call: On arrival at the home the 
caller rings the bell and asks tf 
Mia. X It at home. B Hca X does 
not want co receive callers she wftl 
not be impolite if she tens her ser- 
vant that she Is "not at home. " when 
the caller win leave her card and 
depart. 

But the servant should be told 
definitely beforehand, as hHi erfa frm 
would embarrass both the caller and 
the servant. 

If a hostess la entertaining at a 
bridge party, it is quite permissible 
for her to be "not 
at home 1 * to 
callers, as other t 
visitors would In- f 
terrupt the game. 

But, whatever 
the reason, the "not at home" mes- 
sage should be given politely, with 
regrets, not tersely with the front 
door half dosed! 

When the caller eaters the room 
her rises, shakes hands and 

ask* ber to alt (town. 

n she fa not to the room the visitor 
seals herself, rising when the *frHrm 
enters. 



Sometimes two mutual friends 
together. But one would not take 
a friend unknown to the mistress 
of the house, whether she was stay- 
ing with the caller or not. 

IP a man is among the callers be 
rises wln-n other visitors are an- 
nounced, resuming his seat when 
they am seated. 

When there are only a lew callers, 
all are introduced to one another, 
hot this Is unnecessary If there are 
a large number of people in Use 



IF THEY ARE ALONE, ibt bosieu mxamt 
her uairor ro tor door, but if othen err prang 
walks only a /no arpa toward i ir 



H they are alone, the hones 
companies ber vfadua- to ibe 
but tf others are present ate i 
only a few steps towards & 

When a man is present be . 
the door for the dcjairUnf , 
Husband, daughter or son ' 
panics the caller to tlx- from 
if there are no servants 
house 

A 



Callers should leave at tht 
of that time, irrespective at 
any others in the room aisybt- 
Ttats would not 




'tTmlllmfj" 



rjTHK question of sftrmooo tat 

sometimes perplexing to ! 
and caller. 

The usmd time far a torn) 
is about 3.30 pjo. sad 1 
tea, 4JJD. If the CaU h 
at 3 jo. then the eaOer swat" 
before four o'clock, so the . 
of tea would not aria.. .; Un- 
made later, however, its 
brought in In the usual vftf, 
offered sal ! 
without i 

Formal Bill 
also paid \ 
baU nrspetal 
ner party, 
the caller visit* ber bod est to - 
her for her bospttallly Sscb 
follow the same procedure. 



A caller does not takr tier d 
with her to a cetemonirui oil - 
the danghter is formally 'opt" 

Apart from occi=ujr. 
formal call, friendly ralPJ to 
means of preserving frtasstt? 

These can be paid m«fc *» 
the day. up to tux u'doct 
daughtera or Mends slarttic vS* 
caller can accompanT her 
caU may last longer— lull at 
or so 

Calt* are sometimes pslda* 
staying with mutual fnetsh 11 
always the mistress of the aea«» 
should be greeted first. B> I 
bow shght the aeejoaliiuuae 

! — — Wear* •»«** 



When the hostess In trod ores earn- 
ers to her husband or family all 
shake bands, but when a newco mer 
is Introduced to other callers a bow 
is sufficient. 

When lrn ring, the visitor shakes 
handa with the mistress of the bouee. 
who rises when her caller does so. 
and with those to whom she has 
been formally introduced bowing to 
the others. 



card we? Whea ire*" 
•eft? Haw avany wsaH P 
leaver 

These ami atker »- 
relating to fsrasal *Z 
the ocmrteatea af sseial tak* 
be dealt will) to Ur ar** * 
■tohaent af -EtHuri" ' 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795790 



Uj IT, WW 



The Australian Women'* Weekly 



39 



I 



I 



_ WONDER how 
, you two young men know 
. ^, ei " hr gold. "I maul apart 
I ti>«* ntllsr stories In the newa- 

i? ion' know much." Eustace 
^jc&ci frankly. "I know the usual 
wut your being the mystery 
the world, that you are able. 
Lt pleases you, to finance 
nenw. that In many of the 
wan you have supplied both 
,Uh all the anna and muni- 
; :ici required, and that you 
built up a gigantic fortune 
by being In the position to 
armaments, and sometimes 
n odd battleship, Just at the 
it it was required." 
Bresson smiled slightly, 
vrr meddle much with bnttle- 
hc observed, glancing for 
ihi; at one of Ills finger- nails 
itemed to displease him. "Of 
there was Oiat Greek cruiser 
But I forget, we are not here 
ap I need the help ol two 
men, one of whom should be 
mailst and have the neees- 
uallflcaUons to become a war 
wndenl, and the oilier with 
rtlons In Kenya. It Is po«- 
jml you two might serve my 



Opportunist in Arm* 



H 



Siopvii to the ground. I should 
L»- giL'lace observed. "I have 
St In Kenya at the present 
JZm and Rooke here has been 
rt^'allnt oil his life, and has 
L pipers for Tjgambia in case 
Eg ii any trouble there." 
Gjunds all right," Bresson as- 
-ato "Sow listen, you two, and I 
Egflulc stout myself for a moment 
jt»o— a tiling I don't often do. 
Lnt Ht)t anything very mysterious 
Ami Junes J. Bresson, except that 
SusiESi I can scarcely realise how 
El money I have actually made 
E7 queer 'sort of way. But let 

fSflsiii I have none Is to travel 
Lnt without ceasing and to watch 
"hpoliuGs ol the different coun- 
yg ! have visited. I can nearly 
iilnjispot a country where a war 
i fcly f« lake place I then buy 
[nm rifles. Maxims. armnunlUon 
Efflsrcni couritrlea and have them 
Grtnecl to dlHerent ports. I 
jo concentrate them and find a 
latos-place— perhaps I should say 
«m store— if possible in a neu- 
Til country, but quite close to where 
■fefltbting is likely to take place 
lllai when war breaks out I am 
Mi with the goods, and three 
fidrtd per cent, profit is ft trifle 
» flit I have cleared once or 
•a. 

Ism not going to give away too 
udi ol my business, but the whole 
Mill was wondering a few year* 
(where Japan got those marvel- 
rlllis of hers and all those 
"■-finis. T knew, because I hnrt 
M Utem stored op tor her some 
six years In a couple of old 
tpt 1 bought for a song. Are 
i Interested?" 

I 1 ibould say wo otc," lord Eus- 
Ite telurcd 

I Skssmi Helped himself to wtiisky, 
Wired u; the requisite amount of 
pater, knocked out his pipe and 
w»ly refilled it. 

Mfcll. I am going to talk to you 
9H eel; about the case in which 
Rue interested. Some years ago 
i^tl r , -.bit to Dgambta. I did a 



Utile business there— nothing to 
speak of. but 1 gat rid of some aid 
stuff I had lying about In Turkey. 
Not SO Very long ago I paid another 
visit there, and since then 1 have 
been pretty buxy. Do you happen 
to know anything about Lake 
Rudolf. Lord Eustace?" 

"Of course I do," the latter re- 
plied. "It is up In the north-west 
corner of Kenya." 

"Well, there are very few people 
outside Kenya who have ever heard 
of It," Bresson continued, "It is a 
dreary stretch ol water and as hot as 
hades. The northern part ol the 
lake, though, is In Ugamblan terri- 
tory and somewhere near that terri- 
tory, either on the lake or hidden 
near it, there are enough arms and 
Maxim guns to keep the TJgamblans 
In good shape lor a time." 

"Great Scott!" Eustace exclaimed. 
■Where did they come from?" 

"Well, some of them tune from 
the Germans," Bresson confided 
"That's a chapter of secret history 
Tor you that scarcely a living man 
except myself knows: but when the 
Germans gave up the fight In their 
little bit of East Africa tbey sold 
the whole of their reserve stock of 
guns and munitions, and as 1 am 
the only man alive In that sort ol 
business, they sold lt to me It took 
some getting through and round 
Kenya, and jp to the lake, but 
we managed lt somehow Then, of 
course, those were noi an store*! 
that we had to have four hundred 
natives for when I crossed Kenya 
from the sea. There were other 

ways, too " 

"Those legends of the mammoth 
oats in the sky," Eustace inter- 
rupted. "We used to put all that 
native talk down to their priests " 

"If you were to drain Lake 
Rudolf," Bresson tokj them, "you 
would And half a dozen derelicts. 
All the same, for hall a dozen we 
lost— and they were heavyweight 
carriers, too— thirty or lorty of 
them did the trick. Anyway, the 
stuff's there and I'm going to 6tll 
ir to Ugambia." 

"Are we coming into this?" Colin 
Rooke asked eagerly. 

"You are, If you want to take It 
on," Bresson promised, speaking a 
ULtle more seriously- "1 don't mind 
telling you. it will take hours to give 
you all the details of what has to 
be done — and there are risks The 
country where the stuff Is hidden Is. 
for one thing, scarcely habitable for 
human beings. I have been there, 
and I know. There's only one way 
of paddling that stuff up to the 
north end of the lake and that is on 
a kind of raft I have had made with 
an outboard motor. When you are 
once up the north end of the lake, 
the native Ugombians can Lake care 
of the rest It is only a few hun- 
dred miles to the capital " 



taoe here: but If our friends geL a 
swotting too soon, and your share 
in this business gets out, Mr. Rooke. 
you may be In worse trouble than 
either of us." 

Colin smiled. Bis alienee was In 
Itself eloquent. 

Never before had a visitor ap- 
peared in Ugambla's Hall of the 
Kings In such a condition. Colli) 
Rooke, bis clothes almost stripped 
from his book, his cheeks long and 
gaunt, his face unshaven, his steps 
feeble, was almost dragged by the 
two tall negroes In their magnificent 
uniform to the steps of the small 
throne Its occupant frowned. 

"Who Is this?" he demanded. 

There was a confusion of voices 
Colin, with trembling fingers, pro- 
duced the document he had been 
Jealously guarding. The King 
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me," Colin 

Rooke asked, "supposing you bring it 
off and deliver the goods, liow do you 
know TJgambfa will ever be able to 
pay for them?" 

Bresson's eyes twinkled 

"That's a good Anglo-Saxon ques- 
tion," he observed "You don't need 
to trouble about that, though That's 
my little secret. All I need say to 
r you two Is — if Lord Eustace here 
helps me lo gel one more of my 
sporting expeditions through the 
Colony and you. Mr Rooke, keep In 
touch with the Ugambian govern- 
ment, through your job as war cor- 
respondent, you will get. your money, 
whether I am paid or cot." 

"How much?" Eustace asked plea- 
santly but bluntly 

Mr Bresson smiled He glanced 
at the clock, finished his whisky and 
water and knocked out his pipe. 

"You may be a Duke's son all 
right. Lord Eustace." he said, "but 
you arc a good Scotsman all the 
same. Thirty thousand each is 
what you will touch — and you will 
get most, of your Instructions from 
me. never mind how. If you are 
on. you must arrange somehow or 
otlter to give me an hour or two m 
London not later than Wednesday 
rve got to have a little conversation 
with the Ugamblan government be- 
fore the fun starts, and I have 
planned to take Thursday's plane to 
Khartoum. Like to alcep on it. my 
young friends?" 

"No need," Eustace declared. "I'm 
on." 

"Bo am 1." Colin Rooke echoed, 
heartily. 

Bresson looked at the two young 
nwn with keen, steely eyes. 

"Remember," he warned them, 
"at the best, there's risks I am 
going up with the expedition as lar 
as Lake Rudolf myself, so I shan't 
be much better off than Lord Eus- 



ContinuerJ from Page 15 

motioned the guard to place him in 
the chair of audience and called to 
another servant. Then he turned 
to his vliltor. 

"One conies wIhj English speaks," 
he announced. 

Again the babe! of tongues The 
King waved his hand arid his en- 
tourage fell back Colin Rooke 
touched his lips, opened ills mouth. 
The King understood. The ex- 
hausted traveller began to wonder 
whether the whole thing wns some 
fantastic dream when from a mag- 
nificent silver salver he was 
handed a bottle of whisky, a 
common public-house tumbler and 
a siphon of soda-water! Colin for- 
got that he was seated In the pre- 
sence ol a monarch, he forgot every- 
thing except that raging thirst, that 
•dnklng Inside 



LE half filled the 
tumbler with whisky, filled it to 
the brim with soda, and drank. 

"Where come?" the King asked. 

"Lake Rudolf," Colin answered. 

The King looked at him as one 
might look at a madman At that 
moment there was a disturbance at 
the door. A girl in European cos- 
tume save for the ghawl around her 
shoulders, followed by two women- 
in-waiting, presented herself. Colin 
half rose to ills feet. The girl looked, 
into his eyes. She was dark of com- 
plexion, but she had features which 
might have belonged to • 
high-class English Jewess. Her 
voice, when her lips moved, was 
like magic. She spoke English OS 
though It were her own tongue, and 
to Colin It was almost as marvellous 
as the drink which had set life 
singing through his veins. 

Please turn to Page 40 
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HfelKB art you 

from?" she asked. "My lather H 
pimled. How did you got here? We 

do not Understand. Their ha* been 
no train for two days." 
Colin felt his head swimming. 
"Listen." he begged. "I h»vp eaten 
nothing for many days and then 
r killed a man lor what I stole. 
Now I have drunk. Some bread— 
any thing I Can't you are thai I 
ain starving?" 

"You poor man.' 1 she sympathised. 
"Pood shall come. Walt for a few 
minutes before you try to speak* 
3he gave orders. A file of ser- 
vants disappeared. The King sat 
Immovable. The girl talked to him, 
Tlien she turned to Colin. 

"My father does not understand," 
she explained. "He speaks u very 
lull.' KriKllali. bin In: hni never left 
our country. I have been to Paris 
and England. I understand. You 
shall have something to eat 
directly " 

For the first time In history, food, 
bread, and fruit chiefly, was served 
on the little table which Mood in 
front of the visitor at audience. 
Colin Rooke ate and all the time he 
watched the girl as she watched him. 
In ten minutes he rose and bowed. 
He drank more of the whisky. 
"Your Majesty!" he said. 
The King smiled. He waved his 
hand. The table was cleared. 

"If you are the King's daughter," 
Colin asked the mterpre tress, "may 
I call you Princess?" 

"I ntn the Princess Ava," she 
acknowledged simply. 

"I am an emissary of that great 
man James J. Bresson." Colin Rookc 
announced. "Within a hundred 
miles of the capital here we have 
a large store of guns of every sort 
and hundreds of boxes of ammuni- 
tion. There ore more behind on 
the rafts we have brought up from 
Lake Rudolf." 

The Princess looked at him with 
fixed eyes. 

"You speak the truth?" she de- 
manded. 

"I speak the truth, as Heaven Is 
my witness.'' he answered. 

She turned to the King and told 
nim the news. Servants were run- 
ning here and there. Prom across 
the square, ministers came hurry- 
ing In, followed by men In uniform. 
For a lime, all was confusion, 

"Tell me." Rookc risked, clutch- 
ing the Princess by the arm, "Is 
It war yet?" 

"No war has been declared," she 
told him. "At the last moment 
our enemies bit said to be listening 
to words from America. We do not 
fear war If we tiave the means of 
defence. If we have those, we can 
at leant fight with dignity. Sit and 
rest. These are members of the 
King's Council whom you see tak- 
ing their seats with my fattier. 
They will decide how best to deal 
with your message. They want to 
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know— thwy are all asking— how 
near Is the first convoy?" 

Cotln Rookc pointed out of the 
Huge oval window. 

"On the other side of the moun- 
tain," he declared. "Prom there 
back to the north end of ihe luke is 
one long trail. We had a thousand 
mules, but half of them have per- 
ished. Once In the hills, all wa» 
well: but down on the plain, what 
water wc brought from the lake 
soon went, and the wells were dry. 
In an hour— two hours — I shell be 
ready to .show you the place where 
my convoys are waiting for help. 
Plenty of mules— horses If you have 
them — there are a few motor-lorries 
I saw on the outskirts of the city 
—everything that can bring mer- 
etiandlse." 

The King spoke and rus daughter 
nodded gravely. 

"My father," she told Colin, "says 
that you must rest here In the Palace 
- for some hours, then you must go 
back with the expedition which we 
ore preparing. You can ride in a 
car for thirty miles and after that 
there shall be mules," 

Rookc staggered to his feet:. 

"To sleep will he Paradise," be 
muttered, 
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LE awoke into a 
world which It seemed to him must 
be one of -sheer fantasy, He 
was lying on a low couch In 
a large and ally tent. A cool 
wind was blowing on to his 
face, his limbs were no longer hot. 
He was clad In soft underwear and 
linen riding-clothes. On either side 
of him wns a tall TJgumblan soldier 
standing motionless. Through the 
opening of the tern: was another, 
slimmer, figure standing as though 
on guard, and beyond a deep blue 
sky, clear and starlit. 
"Where am 17" ho demanded. 
At the sound of his voice, the 
figure outside turned round. A big 
lantern was lit In front of the tent 
It was the King's daughter, In 
riding-clothes of European cut. bare- 
headed, with Jet black hair from 
which flashed many Jewels, who 
smiled In upon him. 

"You are already thirty miles upon 
the way southwards," she told him. 
"We have a hospital In the capita! 
where they took care of you, and 
you have on clothes belonging to 
one of the young English attaches. 
No, you need not be afraid." she 
added quickly, "they know nothing 
of your errand. Tell me— you feel 
better?" 
"I'm hungry," he confessed. 
Servants gathered round. By the 
light of the lantern outside a feast 
was spread upon the rocks. She sat 
down opposite, served him and ate 
with him. There was wine which she 
drank — champagne of a well-known 
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brand. He shook nu head as the 
servant passed him the bottle. 

'This air Is getting a little heady 
for me." he said. *'IH stick to the 
whisky." 

"We have a trail of pack-mules 
now, reaching for miles," she re- 
counted. There are home lorrlea 
too. but they are on aliead. We 
will ride with the dawn, and by night 
we shall be up with some of your 
people. Shall we .« that strange 
American— Mr. Bresson?" 

"Who knows? Who cares?" he 
replied. 

She laughed, 

"He 1> a very nice man. Mr. Bres- 
son." she said. "It Is he who will 
have saved my country." 

"Don't you believe It." Hooke pro- 
tested, "if anyone save you, it will 
be Geneva." 

"There were rumors yesterday." 
she confided, "that America bad 
sent, auother message urging peace. 
It will not matter now. If your 
guns are good, and there Is plenty 
of ammunition, perhaps It is better 
that we fight. I am to ride with 
the army. Did you know that I was 
a soldier?" 

"I am nol surprised," he answered. 
"Nothing will ever surprise me 
again after this supper with a 
Princess of Ogambla on the edge 
of a precipice in the inlrtst of a 
silence which Is almost like the 
silence of eternity." 

"You would like me to sing to 
you?" she asked, "Ah, but look " 

She pointed eastward with her 
Anger. He saw the long white shaft 
of light through the purple clouds. 

"Soon the sun will come from 
there." she said, "then we muse 
start. You wish for cigarettes? 
There are all makes here." 

One of the soldiers of the ex* 
pcdltlon came and talked to the 
Princess. He addressed her with 
the deepest reverence, one knee 
ben I. She waved him away with 
a word of approval. 

"We ride In two hours," she an- 
nounced. "Oo back and sleep If 
you will To-morrow there are many 
things I have to ask you." 

Colin staggered back to his conch. 

"To-morrow will be another day," 
he muttered. . . . 

There was no more sleep for him 
that night, only a troubled do» In 
a world of fantasies. The cool 
mountain hreeae played around his 
head. Every now and then he caught 
the faint fragrance of strange planLs 
and herbage growing out of the 
clefts of live volcanic mountains 
His two guards, massive and Im- 
posing figures, stood motionless out- 
side the tent. The girl had gone. 
Once In that done he fancied that 
he heard soft footsteps upon the 
rush matting which had been strewn 
on the floor of the tent, he even 
fanch-d that through his Dickering 
eyelids he caught a glimpse of a 
strong, fierce face with a woman's 
lips, soft yet passion-stirred black 
eyes. There might almost have 
been a sound of quick breathing. 
He uJo<*d his eyes a little tighter. 
Tile perfume must be coming from 
some flowers In the valley. He lay 
quite still, fighting In his done 
against the urge of breathless 
curiosity. He kept trlem closed until 
it seemed to him that a pull of 
wind from outside had brought with 
ft the faint murmur of a sigh- 



Nf'F. again, In 
very different guise, Colin sat In the 
chair of audience on the other side of 
the round table. Black-bearded, 
dark, majestic, the King Emperor of 
Ugambla sat upon his throne. In 
the background stood a strange 
Interpreter, a young man who had 
served his day* of scholarship at 
Harvard and Oxford, whose English 
was glib and whose speech was 
curiously punctuated with some of 
the affectations of the west, 

"His Majesty desires me," he saia. 
addressing Colin, "to offer you bis 
thanks for your great work, the 
work of your colleague In Kenyn 
and the brains uf your master, the 
great American. Bresson, which 
have been of service to His Msjejly 
and our distressed country. We 
have arms which we never hoped to 
possess. Our soldiers are cheered 
with a new confidence" 

"I am glad thai all baa turned 
out so well," Colin declared. "You 
will explain to His Majesty, If you 
please, that as n neutral I must 
remain dumb, although I hope to 
see much of the fighting If fighting 
there be." 

The interpreter spoke for a mo- 
ment to his august master, who 
answered hint In several brief sen- 
tence*. Then the former turned, 
once mora to Colin 



XHE motley foru^l 
arms." he went on, "u depone b | 
the name of Mr James J, Bretauj 
In the Bank of England Id Ucoot, 
There Is also a sum Of sixty tfeoa, I 
sand pounds to be divided, we nn&n, 
stand, between you and your helps 
hi Kenya. Beyond that, Mr Rookt 
what I have to say will. I fear, an I 
be so pleasant. I regret to owwuiicf | 
that His Majesty Is not able to sccrjit I 
your position as war corrrs|»:ii] ri] [ 
for your great English newspaper 

Colin stared at the speaker lot 1 1 
moment, wordless. 

"His Majesty may hare hut ova I 
reasons." the young man continued, 
"but tie begs that you will Kwpt 
them without demur. The rills*. 
Is still running, accommodation hu 
been reserved for you In the irun. 
It only awaits your arrive; at n.,,. 
depot, to depart. He wishes ) m 
a safe and happy journey to | 
England." 

The protest died away on Colin i I 
lips. He rose to his feet with bcrart | 
head, 

"One moment," the Interpreter I 
begged. "His Majesty speaks « fa, 
words of English. He deslrm to 
speak his farewell to you. ATKj. 
wards, you will Join me In the inn. 
room." 

The young man took his i (1Tt 
Colin remained upon his feet bill I 
his head was raised. He viited 
for the Emperor's words. Seen us; 
came — slowly spoken, chosen u I 
though with difficulty from .-, terJ 
limited vocabulary. 

"Young Englishman." he *ald 
"Ugambla thanks you. Its monarch I 
thanks you for a great feat Whether 
Indeed thli war cornea or not, jm 
will have token from it some ot the 
nausea of massacre. You come ot | 
a race we have always honored 
Prom this hour furward I. the King, 
will honor It even more. You h«! 
shown the courage of a lion— ou 
favorite, beast— and the honor of ■ 
great gentleman, You will accept 

The King leaned forward, un- 
folded his clasped hands and vhl*. 
pored a jungle word . . . 

Colin found himself presently |j 
Ihe ante-room, found himself rfrlt>. 
lng In a crazy car through uat 
strange medley of streets with open 
shops and rancid smells, through a 
modem square and back ague 
through the semi-oriental, srmj. 
barbaric slough of the native quit- 
ter. Not until he found himself !n 
a modem railway carriage ot 
familiar type with wine. frul!. dsn. 
ettcs and flowers on the small tabk 
In front of him. not indeed unlit tht 
train had started Its long Joururi 
ucrosa the Jolting way did he renmi 
his left hand from his right iod 
realise that he was wearing iai 
Emperor's aienel ring. 
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Do You Know? 

They bad swayed aids 

by aide 
I' h rough a 1i.n, Falaia 
(Hide, 

And her coiffure kept 
J;iiTl"t beautifully set, 
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AT '8 throo 

days." she Mid. "We'll spend the 
timi! together. -We'll climb some- 
where together." 

"Pine," said Dave, "only I'm not 
much a climber, Luce. Looking 
down from hlgn spots. I get dtay. ' 

"I'll hold your hand," she said. 

"Fine," Duve repeated. "I'll go any- 
where Tor that. I say, have we got 
to sit on this hard bench lorever on 
account of a deer? Tills breeze cuts 
me like a knife." 

She turned hnr head. "No." the 
said "The forest Is empty." 

Charles tound her sitting before 
the Are with her tweed coat thrown 
over her shoulders when he came 
bBt-k to the cottage "Six-lhlrry." 
he said. 'Better get dressed Still 
cold?" 

"Adjusting to the new setup," she 
said. 

"You'll And no appreciable differ- 
ence," said Charles. "But lit hang 
around less To-morrow I'm going 
up." 

"Where?" 

"Robaon." 

-People don't climb Robson." she 

said. 

"I'll have a try." said Charles. 

"That trip Lakes days." she said 

"You'll have longer with what's- 
hls-noine." aald Charles. 

'But I don't quite want that," she 
stud. "Not here . . . That la- -I'm 
a little concerned to be with him too 
much. I don't like to be conspicu- 
ous. And I might do something 
foolish 

"Better get dressed now," sug- 
gested Charles. 



A. Change of View 
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"I'm not dressing," she said, shut- 
ting her mouth down hard, biting 
the Inside of her Up. 

"Everybody does. I'm dining 
with Rogers and a group ol men. 
Business. Sorry." said Charles. 

•I'm dining with Dave," she said 
stubbornly with her mouth hard 
and her eyes waked up, "and I — 
will— not— dress." 

Dave was late and Luoe waited for 
Mm beside the fireplace In the great 
lounge. There ni to be a mid- 
week dance and evening gowns 
passed her, surrounded her. She 
wore her tweed suit. She dined with 
Dave at a small table beside the 
aisle. Roses were placed on their 
mble afber she sat down at It 
Charles and his party of men 
stopped by on their way out troui 
dinner. There was laughter. There 
were compliments for her. 

"Hello," aald Charles to Dare. 
"I'm driving up to Lackey'i to- 
night. You and Luce might like to 
come along with me as far us First 
Summit." 

"Come along for what?" asked 
Dave. 

"The view." aald Charles. 

Dave laughed out at that but 
when Charles still stood Impassively, 
looking down at him without amuse- 
ment, Dave spoke to Luce. "How 
about it?" he asked. "Do rich 
people ride miles up a mountain at 
night to look at a view?" 

"Yes." said Luce. 

"All right." said Dave to Charles 



GOOD GRACIOUS, NURSE f 

/ THOUGHT MY BEDCLOTHES 

WERE WHITE 
4/HTfl I SAW YOUR 
PERSIirWASHED 
UNIFORM 
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You 11 wonder why you were sat- 
isfied with anything else when 
you see PERSIL whiteness, for 
you only realise the true standard of 
whiteness in washing when you've 
used Persil. PersiJ is quite different 
from anything you've tried before. 
Its oxygen-charged suds thoroughly 
cleanse the closest weave and get rid 
of grime and stains completely. You 
gee, Persil's bound to make things 
so much whiter because it gets them 
so much cleaner. If you want the best 
results with all your washing, use 
Persil. 




PERSIL'S GENTLE CLEANSING 
MAKES THINGS LAST LONGER 



Con fin tied from Paqt 9 

truculently. "We accept your very 
kind invitation, Mr. Field, to drive 
With you up to First Summit. And 
when wc get there what happens?" 

"Who knows?" snld Charles. Over 
his shoulder he spoke briefly to 
Luoe. "Ten-thirty." he aald. "At 
the cottage." 

After dinner Luce danced with 
Dave. Once he kissed her hair and 
once the tip Of her ear. At ten 
Dave took her to her cottage. There 
was thunder on the great mountain 
and a hurry of air over the lake, 
Charles was already at the cottage. 
He had changed. He was packed. 
"The moon's gone under," sold 
Luce. "Why should Dave and I 
go? I'd rather not." 

"I hear the car." said Charles. 
"FU get these things out Ready. 
Luce? Wear a fur coat over that. 
Has Mr. — er— your friend—brought 
a coat with him?" 



D. 



a. hitcnik a soaa ftt. ltd. 



'AVE had 
brought no coat. Dave wore evenlog 
i lolhes. Drive hadn't a hat. 

"Bring Mr, Callsn a polo coat, 
Phoebe. Ready. Luce?" 

"There may be a storm," aald 
Luce 

"Storms!" said Charles scornfully. 

Phoebe brought heavy shoes and 
Luce Jammed them on, pulled on a 
hat and was read)' She and Dave 
went out to the cot. 

Charles was to drive. He was al- 
ready in, his equipment and his 
sleeping-bag packed Into the lug- 
gage compartment. The hotel 
driver who was to bring Dave and 
Luce down sat beside Charles, so 
ahe and Dave were to sit together 
The hotel car was a high-powered 
open model with the curtains np. 
They were off. Dave, wrapped In his 
polo coat, tucked the rug around 
tham. searched for her hand and 
found It. anuggled himself down 
beside her. 

But when they began to climb 
the road became so rough that Dave 
couldn't lean his head against her. 
He had to sit up. Then rain hit 
them suddenly, thunder rolled, 
around every curve they met wind. 
The car lurched, following deep 
tracks to the mud. 

The rood wound up and up with 
thi- mountain on one side and the 
valley on the other. "Look down," 
Luee said deliberately to Dave. 
"Wait for the next flash of light- 
ning." 

Dave leaned across her to look 
down He saw the Coor of the vaTiev 
and closed bis eyes against it, She 
watched his face as the lightning 
Came. Dave was sitting with his 
eyes shut. 

"How much more Is there of this?" 
he asked. 

"Miles," she said. -Dp. And First 
Summit isn't the top. There's one 
ridge after another." 

"Whewl" said Dave. "I have Im- 
agination." 

"Don't give way to It," said Luce. 
She hesitated. Then she said It: 
"Not like the time of that theatre 
fire." 

"Oh, that," said Dave. "I was sick 
that night I wasn't myself. That 

The car slurred. Luce said noth- 
ing, digging her nails Into hrr 
pal ma. 

"We were fools to cornel" cried 
out Dave, his voice high. "I tell 
you we're all going lo get killed I" 

"We're not going to get killed, are 
we. Charles?" she called clearly. 

"No," said Charles 

Dave was sulky, terribly afraid, 
and ashamed of being so. It was a 
hideous drive. In Justice Luce ad- 
mitted that. But it was the oc- 
casion given her to remake her life 
and she had seized It Once when 
Ihey met a car Charles had to back 
down around a curve. Dave 
screamed out at that and begged 
pardon afterwards. 
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'ATER poured 
down the road and In between the 
curtains. The car was In first, now. 
It shook, hesitated. This was Pint 
Summit, a bad grade. "Can we 
make It, Charles?'' Luce called. 
"Yes," said Charles. 
They barely made It. "Charles is 
driving," she said aloud to herself 
when the car slipped slckenlngly 

back. "Charles " Then they 

were up and over. Dim lights ahead. 
First Summit 

1 didn't think we'd make it, 
Charles," she said. 
"Neither did I." aald Charles. 



— 'AVTiiaklnotoj 
at all. when he got out of ttun 
he tripped over a rock In the da 
fell forward and lay there. 

"He's out like a light,- ^ , 
hotel driver. "Maybe he'a hurt- 
Mr. French came out of tat I 
cabin then with a laniBra, u 
was wiping Dam fate, char 
and Mr. French heaved 
between them and carried hut, 
"Poor Dave," she said -Mim 
over his beautiful suit" 

"Mud all over yours," mo Chars! 
bleakly. "And mine." \ 
"You and I can take car, of ,J 
selves," she said. "Dave can't Ehvi 
a victim." She laid hrr hand 
Dave's forehead. "At Uie thutj 

once there was a Ore * 

"I don't care for the details- J 
Charles. "The man's hurt Hl« jaJ 
bleeding. Lets get his t-Jo-'Jics ofl 
When Charles saw ihr (ash I 
Dave's leg he wont straight to J 
telephone and stood there until rjel 
tra] answered. 

"Sorry." said Ctntrnl finald 
sweeBy. "Service has been teij 
porartly discontinued." 

When Charles got the iodw , 
the telephone he said. "This ■ 
Charles Field speaking frtKrt Hp\ 
Summit Send the doctor at one] 
He can make It. A man has gastiJ 
his leg." 

While he waited. Charles atmj 
around, lighting cigarettes. jarapiJ 
them out. Luoe stayed in ttJ 
room. 

Finally the doctor arrived iJ 
went into the room. Dave iertatJ 
twice. Anaesthetic. Stitches. Chart] 
watched from the doorway, Whm 
ft was over, Charles w his *-l 
lean down and kiss Dave she hsl 
held Dave in her arms and like I 
child he had clung to her. Thai 
Charles walked right out into -A 
storm. There he moved hi '.hlnJ 
from the hotel car Into Mr Preodil 
old open car. which stood out In :J 
rain, and Mr. French came to heij 

"Put this an my bill," said Charltl 

"How rar you goto'?" 

"I don't know. Up." 

Charles had difficulty geniruj thl 
engine started. Someone wu call! 
lug to him from far awsy. Bui 
might be a dream. He woi tn s od 
on a mountain road and h:i will 
was running behind the tar in iJ 
mud, calling, trying to catch ui 
Warily Charles stopped the cat at 
looked back. She was In beskle !tls| 
out of breath, crying, too, 



X HEY nrtlf m 
Much farther up now. Sheets of nil 
Mud. When the car bogged dera 
Charles said. "You'd better go but 
to Dave." 
"1 always go with you." she aald 
From there they climbed obllvtte 
of everything except each obs 
When she slipped, he rave bur i 
hand. 

"Dave's a coward," ahe said, M 
voloe rough above tears, her wtr4 
rough, run together "In the theatrs 
Are he ran away, ' He rould tiM 
saved a life. That'* why I imul 
with him then, why I never naa 
to see him again. I don't ion Dm] 
she said. "I dont even like MM 
any more — but I'm sorry fit Vm 
far anyone like that— and fUSti 
between us — you and me— mir ca>j 
fllct — my craze for you— he has 
hurt again, poor Dave." 

"Repeat that," said Charles, 

"I can't. I don't M'er »nit 
speak of him— again" 

"Leave him out" said Cbai 
"We'll take hint up sfterwird We 1 
make it up to him somchCF . • 
Repent about — your crane Jar Bit 

"I— have it" 

"Since when?" 

"I don't know. TIi* other 
perhapw, Really— it's been 
always, but you— stood me off 

"I had to . . . Civilised pen*, 
said Charles He stopped. SihVwfl 
he covered his face with hb " 

"Chertesf" she cried out " 
happening? Are you lcsvlsi 
When you're not with me F* 
alive. T — notice you— eierrttJ 
about you. I watch. Mlml Bi 
Is in love with you, too. Yon — 

■ Too,' " said Charles roujftUy. - 
— th»t again." 

"Charles, I love you," she •* 

Then everything cleared. »J 
right, was the way it ought te |J 
She Was In Charles' arms, held tljj 
against him. She was nod* j™ 
right height Tor Charles, itn thowj 
with satisfaction, with a i"*" 
surge of Joy. Deep peace betvt* 
them now. Serenity. No wof*. 
necessity for (hem. Nobody 
this road to-night, nobody "* 
hp to the camp at tacferyX 
tweed suit mad to the knees. & 
In the forest except for the * 
the trees. Thunder all rolled 
Oeatlenea* in the forest and. 
high above, a moon, Bui thli 
was not cheap. She hitd erf 

'Cpyrlcht. 
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Prizes for Letters 

week £1 it paid for the 
jjs! letter, and 2/6 for mry 
fat letter published. Address 
<fc They Soy," The Australian 
wumcn's Weekly. Full address 
,j be leund at tht tap of page 3. 
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^ilMIIIMtllt l|„ll.„„l,.„.<riMI< lltMIIIHMiril'lll ; 

1 M 

I Start a Controversy j 

I Write briefly, giving your views \ 

I on any subject you please. Con- | 

| troversial letters are welcome. I 

1 Letters sent to other papers ore | 

1 not accepted. Pan names are s 

i not permitted. 



■ i. 



1I DY POLITICS 

a «e Australian women 
hjak interest tn politics? 
■ ■ynK It Is essential tor 
'..r as well as men to follow 
political situation at home 
arevseas. 

many of us have little 
-«of seeing places outside 
tig. we should try to 
.keen Interest In current 
U attalrs. 

jaetimes when politics are 
discussed women seem 
wrested, and even ad- 
trKnkly that they are 

jd. 

j we could have family talks 
(politics, we would en- 
-e our children to take 
Interest in the future of the 
Jjj in which they will have 

i Miss J. Morton, 55 Aus- 
■» St.. Camperdown, 
f. 

♦ ♦ + 

UPRIGHT 

' do people zeem to find it 
Bd> an effort to sit upright In 
> 

I quite s common sight, par- 
lr. coles, to see an other- 
ttmnhe girl or youth slumped 
t nfJt of Sour. 
1 from being very unsightly 
: rlo endless damage to their 

(WltKin. $ Evrlhw Rd.. Timrak 

Vlr. 

'GREEN UNLUCKY? 

HT atopic seem to be most 
nperatnious about the color of 
Itnd will neither mr green 
«n» any ((Term furnishings in 

tent* 

;wt look around and see that 
I principal color Is green, and 
KKful It is to the eyes, fears 
millions should be dispelled. 
V. H. Fyab, Byron Bay. N.S.W. 

:ty to books 



! On »o many people regard 
IQmjrv books as their own 
.it? 

ft» nr.- often we see boo Its re- 
t with scribbling and comments 

" t* pases! Even columns of 
j'sad racing tips are to be 
'icatVTed here and there. 
( Ittrr. FarrcU'a Mat, S-A. 



BOWS SPARKLE 

3 TIMES 
QUICKER 
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Would toasts by 
women 
be welcome} 

| 'EHTAJNLY. A. Thornton 
<37/5<"38'i. women should be 
asked to propose the toast* at wed- 
dings. The speeches couldn't be 
worse than most of those heard: from 
the men. and they might be very 
much be Iter I 

1 firmly believe thai women would, 
not be nearly so boring, because 
they would not go uito long and 
detailed descriptions about things 
that are Irrelevant, nor would tlicy 
tell weak Jokes ami laugh uproari- 
ously at their own speeches 

Most women, I am sure, would 
"sense" when the gathering was 
beginning to wish they would .won 
talking. Is the average masculine 
speeehmaker capable of this? 1 
doubt It 

Mrs, t . L. King. Lewis RL. Brigh- 
ton. S A 

Not for bride 

T DO not agree that toasts should 
be proposed or responded to by 
women. 

At my wedding a few months nKr 
someone proposed my health, and 
as there were cries for "the bride" 
I had to get. up and make a speech 

I wax very nervous and as I had 
no Idea that I would have to address 
the guests, I had noL thought of 
anytiiiup to say. 

My advice after Hint experience la: 
Let the men do thR speechmftkluiB— 
at least at weddings! 

Mrs. J. Little. s t hi.. » Henwlok 
8L, Terape, N.S.W. 

Forgets thanks 

T^HERE are rare coses when n 
woman responds to a toast at 
a weddlna brenitfaii 

t attended a wedding reception 
recently where the toast ol tha 
bridegroom's parents was responded 
to by bis mother, although big 
father was also present 

I would like to know why it is that 
when proposing the toast of the 
bridesmaid the bridegroom oltcn 
forgets to thank her fur the a-Mst- 
ance she has given the bride and die 
part she has played In the bridal 
retinue. 

I have seen this done repeatedly, 1 
think a woman would remember to 
give the proper thanks. 

n. Bedman, Box 3, Tarer. N.S.W. 

Old custom 

AFTER all it Isn't altogether an 
inferiority complex that prevents 
women from speaking at public 
functions, dinners, and weddings. 
Rather l« It due to the fact that old 
oub tarns dlr hard. 

Also, most men are intolerant II 
women want to take the initiative. 
Women In almost every country have 
had to right to break down man- 
made customs. 

O. Geddrs, 30 Albert St.. Llthgow, 
N.S W. 

Might be tearful 

I lONT you think that if women 
made the speeches at weddings 
the whole party would be In tears 
before long? Women have a queer 




irT * Over fa iru with dey Ouittt 

EM ifiuli carpcta — dm hard rubfainal 
m ■ :iffv -rrrwrr* wrrmtr atal n>- 
H,-* • amru' aloM. k'l onoMtrlnU. uxt— 
■Jli tftrr £co t^iiarr fftt af 
a*** rai yftuj ariradAwa and 
r fcrj nv a tree 

Wr." f imkatfM nfRttairu 





"Might hunt into tears!" 

habit of Buratinu Into leats at wed- 
dings, in spite of the fact that the 
party Is supposed to be a tiappy 
oelebratlnn 

II one aprectimnkei' began to 
cry, she would have all the oilier*, 
following her example The women 
might enjoy it, bur. 1 think the poor 
bridegroom and ins friends would 
be moat disappointed at the luck uf 
laughter and good fun. 

H it Reajdlp. Smith St.. New 
Farm, Brisbane. 



Modern liking for 

old-world 
Christian names 



pL£A9E, Mrs. Moore 121 S.'iUI, 
you cannot be serious in sug- 
gesting such •quaint" Christian 
namai ror girls. "Campaspe" may 
look rather nice in print, but m real 
life It would be Impossible. 

I one* Knew a girl who was 
christened Electra. and she was 
Item called anything but Bulbt 

But If yon are serious, why nut 
use Biblical names, suofo as Ellme- 
lech, Nebuchadnezear, or Zedeklah! 

Mn A. F. Page, ill KLrjg»gTO»e 
RU-, ( aniphir. N.ri.W. 

Modern outlook 

^LTHODGH many old nnmci are 
delightful to the ear. It Is kinder 
to give children niunes which fit in 
with pTcaent-doy life. 

Knmes which are vrry unusual 
olien cause cliildren ami even adults 
to feel self-conscious among their 
iTOMnlons. 

I think parent'; of to-day rbuose 
very wisely. hKVmg ehandoned the 
habit of calling the new arrival after 
some near relative. Irrespective of 
whether th*> name was pleajanU 
popular, or suitable, 

T. Kord. e/o Tost Office. Botany, 
X.8.W. 

-V'. 1 '. '.*i'. J 111 1111 "" """"""" IMt i 

|; Lack of knowledge ;1 
i; of Australia if 

-. IS 

[: 1 1 ni*ver fn»/s to arau«r n»> ;| 
=> Interest when I hrnr ftr read !i 
i; of I'ii'ixT. visitors' lach at 1= 

kjnoirTlrdjre of AustrdH^i, 
|| It MMDS StrjlHE.; Lhftl *vpo jt 
=; visjtine 1 : ntvoi>ity Mprifi nt-. ;n i || 
1; often totally ipnnr*nt of our != 
=1 country; jpI 1 rpmrrolicr 111 my •= 
=; earlirst rrocraph> lrssons bt l 2 
f, Hrifibtine fUtMtrbM srhool 3 
= • IfaminK A the ruuatrii^. ;| 

=; at the world, thrlr poputntloiui, !| 
r, inipori.iTU fcowiU, ocrupitfoiui. ;| 
l> hiibUp, and >- pci r-. 
I: Is our ricliuol ruTrirutimi || 
|, Buperiur to lfa.it of olhpt || 
l] oonnti-trs? 

|» T.Ir». Arthur E. Btnslry, ;= 
= ; f'rrnr Abtms, Station Ay^* l£ 
I N'uiiKgKtF VBfftt Brisbiuip. «| 
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So nick names 

l agree that It would be nice U> 
hove SOME r,i (he old names 
revived; but such names are often 
spoilt by the nickname!! and abbre- 
viations mtrd by Didst people. 

To take one example: What could 
be more ugly ihmi the imml "T.wy" 
In place of that lovely old name, 
Isohcl? I am afraid that other 
charming ramej: would meet the 
same fate In these hurried time*. 

E. Brugge, 5 MC. Pleasant Rd.. 
Tuns lull, Melbourne. 

Not practicable 

rpo revive some of the old Christian 
names Is perhaps a good senti- 
ment, but It is scarcely practicable 
in these days, when modem young 
folk abbrevlsie most Christian 
name*. 

P'or myself, I prefer present-day 
names. Buch as Joun. Jean and 
Linda, which do not lend Bi niMrlrlM 
to abbreviation and yel ere quite 
charming. 

Miss P. Bavla. 43 [feiiRld Si., 
Itrunswirk XH, Vie. 

Teasing certain 

rpHE names Which sfr? Moore 
mentions were charming in I hcir 
dny and generation Bui the bearer.t 
of Ihent never knew the srrnmblc to 
reach office, fai^tiry, or shop. 

Think of the torment a child 
would suffer from tea slug coin- 
pnnlDhB If he, or «he, was burdened 
by such a name to-day 
" "The old order clwntrelh" — In 
i,. Hues, as In other tilings. The plain, 
brief ones In use to-duy are more 
unliable to our times limn thone 
laiellc names o( the past* 

Mna. B. Bnrno, II (UhirtT/ve Ave, 
Aahgruve. Brb>bane. 



Should children 

be treated 
more courteously? 

Jy[RS. BIDDLECOMB (Z1.5''38) is 
right when she says adults 
should respect children, and give 
verbal thmiks and a little praise 
fur tasks done. 

Many children are thought sel- 
fish nnil dteobedlent because they 
don'; comr willingly to do Jobs atked 




Untttlvd to courtesy. 

of them, but often it la the parents 
way of asking that Is to blame. 

If a child s mother says: "John! I 
wont some wood. Gome at once, 
now!" he will be more resentful and 
nawlHtag than if she said. "John. 
I d like some wood, please: and will 
you hurry, dear?" 

While chliuren should be re- 
spectful and obedient, there Is a 
gtutle way of making them so. Firm- 
ness Is one thing; "bosalness" an- 
other. 

Phyllis Kahl. m Walcotl SL. Alt 
l.nwley, Perth, 

W ill criticise 7 

^IHILDREN are oertainly entitled 
to the same form of addresa 
and good manners as adults. 

Young minds are quick to peT- 
celve t.hfir parcutfi faults, and. 
though Iheir comment la suppressed 
because "children should be seen 
and not heard." the germ nf criti- 
cism lies there to Sourish as the 
years add new experiences. 

Thus, gradually , that natural re- 
spect which the young always hove 
for grown-ups may be destroyed by 
ihe (wents themselves, excepl In the 
homes where courtesy embraces all 
members Instinctively and Im- 
partially 

C. L. Loula, P.O. Box 12, Kensing- 
ton. N.S.W. 



Good manners 

^HTLDREN should be treated with 
some respect. They do not 
mind Interrupting their play to tit) 
little things for their ciders if they 
are asked with the addition of a 
• please" and "thank you." 

11 they are ordered to do a thing, 
children are naturally resentful 
and do noi show the rsspect their 
elders desire They answer back 
and are very reluctant to obey. 

Mi-... N. King, Cardigan St., Ln un- 
rest on. Tits. 

Can be overdone 

I THINK many children to-day are 
treated with too much respect. 

The modern system which allows 
children »o much more freedom than 
in the past Is Inclined, In my opinion, 
to produce rude, off-hand children, 
wlio shidy themseives wnenever Pos- 
sible. They can hardly be treated 
with respect when they give none 
to anyone else, 

The days of tyrannising over chil- 
dren are gone for ever. We hope, 
but we wont to make sure I hat our 
children don't tyrannise over us. 

Mrs. C. Bimn. Warragul. Vlr. 

Types differ 

jyjRS. BIDDLECOMB is quite 111 
Order so far as reasonable ehll- 
ren nre concerned, but children as 
well ns adults, vary so much In dis- 
position' that the same training 
cannot always be applied to all. 

For inaltmoe. some children are 
always obedient, but their opposli.es 
will Impose on parents who are too 
lenient In (Muting them correct 
behaviour 

K. I.uhn. Milbrulong, N.B.W. 



FAT1-I EKCRAFT 

\yE bear a good deal about "(Bthrr- 
(trait" these days, but how many 
wives give their husbands a chance 
to practise it? 

In many households the father 
leaves home before the children are 
up and returns after they have been 
put to bed. 

Thin can't be avoided, but mothers 
should do everything to encourage 
fathers to help In the management 
of the children at the week-ends. 

Not only will 11 give her a welcome 
rest and change, but in this way the 
father will come to love know, and 
understand his children In a way 
widen he never would il he had no 
part in their care and upbringing. 

Mrs. J. II. Donning, Kettering, 
Taw. 

■>•!•♦ 

DEVELOP TALENT 

IT Is surprising how often among 
one's friends and acquaintances 
one stumbles upon evidences of 
exceptional ability which Is being 
put to no practical use. 

Circumstance* undoubtedly pre- 
vent some people from developing 
their particular talents: but m most 
cases It seems that what is larking 
U good, solid application plus n dash 
of initiative. 

Maybe it Is merely a sign of the 
times that the present generation 
seem s to lack concentration. 

We dream of what we could ac- 
complish, and subconBclously wait 
for somebody or something to pro- 
vide the necessary stimulus. 
Strangely enough, it never occurs to 
us to do nnythins; about it rmrvlvea, 

E. IH. n»yei. Harrisirille. Qld. 



MIDDLE- AGE REST 

f\P nil the stages In life, the best 
time, I think, is wben a mother 
and father reach mlddle-ugc. snd 
the fumlly has reached adulthood. 

By then, moat parents are hi com- 
fortable iircuinstance»; rhey can 
benefit by the experiences of married 
life, and they hove the pleasure of 
an adult family. 

Euch member or an adult lamlly 
usually tries to acquit himself or her- 
self in n manner that will cause 
the parents to be proud, 

The family being independent, the 
purenra have more time together, 
and can go out and enjoy them- 
selves, free from home worries. 

Miss M C. Floyd. 1« Clevedon 
Kd„ nnralvllle, N.S.W. 



FOR BUSY 
HANDS 




KALODERMA 

Qir^t JLL1Y 



RECOMMENDED BY D0C10HS 
TO 

PROTECT AND KAUTIFY 
THE HANDS 

Docion »ay: "Tim* n nollilng 

bettrr In lake iHfc m-caktlnv ttioi 
'Mil ol buay lifml* — niakea llieni 
amiMJlh, aoA find while" 

All (!,„, .nil Sl.„». | /3 ,.<-, lube 



"oa ntt ^»k_tm. t_Pov_co_ijra» _ 

M<aostm$ 6- OAKLEY, 

Id 

j i'-.l. ^[ lm r M. •l*rr H . to vot« mini, m/d 
j IW-ajK 

AMkwm ,™ 
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The ladder of health 

Is y our child 
at the top? 

ITte al ag Tasai t/t t m tAu rttula of an important trmcstigatton^pubKifted tn m Ttu 
Uttfft Other ") iw Uu grow (A of children Ucattn two amifim yean of at*. 



Look it the** children 
— and think of your 
own. Your children must 
have 'tomeching extra* 
If they tie to maintain 
proper powth. Virol il 
the, one food that tuppUei 
everything growing child* 
ten need for healthy 
development 

Only Virol brought tho 
children In these In- 
vestigation* up to th« 
Ideal rat* of growth 
for their ego. 

You cm iee yoar children 
improving on Virol from 
the very start Virol 
nukes delicate children 
strong, strong childrea 
stronger. Virol builds 
firm flesh and muscle, 
sound bone and teeth. 
Virol builds for life. 

Girs your child a Virol 
OwMfnirioe. 



Weekly P t n 



2.6 oz. 
wtiila an 
VIROL 



1.2 ot | 

white on I 
Hilibut Liver ( 
Oil (and Milk) 



1.0 ex 

while on 
Cod Liver 
Oil 



0.3 ot, 
while nothing 
was added to 
usual meali 





VIROL 




PILES 

DISAPPEAR 

without Operation 
Shrinks and Heals Piles, often in S days 

HE primary cause of haemorrhoids la internal 
. . . amgn.Ttion of blood In the lower bowel. . . . 
Acting on this basis. Dr. J. S. Lconhtirdt, the 
specialist [n rectal troubles, first tested his latemul 
method of treatment on 1.000 patlcnbi with complete 
success In 950 casta t Now Dr. Lconhardt 
states that any pile sufferer may expect definite 
relief, beglnnftirj In li bours. simply by taking, these 
pleasant tablets. 

Vucalojd tablets, within 24 hours, begin to restore 
a normal, healthy, strong blood circulation through 
flabby, related veins. Bleeding quickly stops — 
while broken, bloated bloud vessels atnrt to shrink 
and he.il In about 4 or 5 days. 
Many report that even In coses whet* an 
operation seemed the only hope, tht use 
of Vaculold tablets has led to complete 
and lojtlng relief I 
□oa t delay any longer. Relief comes so quickly, you 
sill wonder why you did not resort to this simple, 
pleasant method long ago I 



elsnr ,TI "T 

shadow or lurgton'l 
knlls with (his 
lector's remsrkiblo 
Uauraotf romcdy. 



Vaculoid 



4/-. .All Chemists 




CLINTCN-LUILLI AM5 PTY LTD 




President Australian Astrological Research Society 

Wise Ceniiiiians will keep 
uu i>yc open for opportunities at tbis time 
of the year. The present starry influences 
can easily be turned to good account. 



rT\HE Influences likely to 
A benefit people bom be- 
tween May 22 and June 22 
favor new projects, changes, 
and removals, the asking of 
favors and the seeking of ad- 
vancement and the many other 
things that make life worth 
wlille. 

This being so. Gemlnlaiis should 
learn to utilise the advice given In 
the Daily Diary, for a new venture 
commenced fin a favorable day and 
during a week rtf planetry harmony 
has a double chance ot proving suc- 
cessful. 

And if opportunities are pre- 
sented they should try to speed them 
up by being morn energetic, aggres- 
sive and optimistic on the days 
shown as favorable. 

Just a ward of warning! As 
Gemini folic are rather inclined to 
live on their nerves Ln times ol ex- 
citement, ehniifje or upset, the really 
wise will see tha; they have plenty 
of rest, relaxation and quiet enjoy- 
ment at this time 

This precaution will steep them 
well balanced, physically and men- 
ially, and help them to avoid mis- 
takes and nervous exhaustion 
through too much enthusiasm. 

Those Grminrans who have bern 
feeling restless and dissatisfied with 
exuding randilians ran afford at 
this lime to look annul them and 
try In plan some Improvement for 
the future. 

It Is possible that ninety out of 
evcrv hundred will respond to this 
suggestion, for the percentage of 
thoroughly satisfied Gemlnians is 
never large. TTii» Is partly occas- 
ioned by the fact that people born 
between May 32 and June 33 are 
clever, adaptable, and versatile folk, 
well fitted to carry on more than 
one occupation at the same time. 

For this reason, they are Inclined 
to droop both mentally and physic- 
ally, unless they are kept busy and 
Interested. Not that they love 
work, but their brains are always 



Daughter of 
Princess now 
peels potatoes 

By Air Mail from Our London Office. 

BROUGHT Up to marry into 
Russian society. Mme. 
Natalie Ma J oiler, daughter of 
Princess Romanawskala-Bras- 
sow, now peels potatoes, tends 
coal fires, and scrubs cheap 
linoleum, all for the salts of 
love. 

Five years ago she did not know 
whlrh should come first— sweeping, 
dusting, or Ore-laying. All she 
could achieve at a stove was a boiled 
egg or s cup of tea. 

She hail been trained to take her 
place at Court She learned French, 
English, elocution, plan n- play Ine. 
but not sewing and cooking. Bach 
things were only for girls of lower 
Strife. 

Suddenly, however, there came the 
revolution and Natalie's hopes 
crashed to the ground. She escaped 
to England on the Agamemnon, 
aboard which she met a young mid- 
shipman, Michael MaJoUer, whom 
she afterward* married. 

To-day. Majoller earns a living as 
a traveller for a cement works In 
the East End of London. But he 
cannot provide Matslle With a ser- 
vant, beautiful clothes, or an allow- 
ance. 

But Natalie does not complain. 

"There are some things r bale 
doing, such as Ironing, setting the 
Ore, and darning socks," she says, 
"but I love the cooking and wash- 
ing. Ton see, my husband and I 
are tety much In love, and I would 
not go hiark to (he old Hlr if 1 
rnuld " 



working overtime, producing more 
ideas to Ihe hour than most other 
people get in day or a week. And 
coincident with the Ideas comes b 
strong uige to put them Into prac- 
tice. 

All Gemini people should therefore 
Bee that Ihey have name avocation, 
in addition to their everyday work, 
because an unhappy or unoccupied 
Gcminian Is not an easy person to 
live with. 

Many Gemlnians when forced to 
carry on routine work feel that life 
has passed them by. But, Instead of 
laying the fault at the feel of fnle, 
they should take up a study or con- 
centrate on an interest as mentally 
stimulating na possible. 

In this connection it should 
always be remembered that 
an interested Gemlnlan la a 
happy one; a happy one is 
generally successful. 

Careers and avocations In which 
Geinlnlans find success Include 
Journalism, onice work, printing, 
commercial art. advertising, design- 
ing, teaching, salesmanship and aOI- 
1ns 35 agents, representatives, and 
advisers, In short, anything to do 
With letters, writing, statistics, or 
achievements where mentality Is 
given a chance for self-expression. 

Daily Diary 

TJTJL.13S tiir toutmlng IMoimoilon IS 
\J yuur dq lij no-Lira it snouid mm 
Interest lug. 

AftlRH .March 31 fa April 211 : Gee all 
Imporlant affairs finallted on Juno SO and 

at. Ini [hereafter 4:04110 a ehon tune of 
Duu-uggrcsslon 

TAUKCi I April 21 la Ms; 22i: Quito 
fktr for you on June 21. 22 sod 23 fesrlrl. 

(IrlMISI iM«y 22 to June 22l: Don't 
■raale dme now. Turn June 16 snd 17 
to good account by going alter Ibc things 
you wont June SD and 21 nest beet. Sett 
yirnmoLlnn. si.lc favors, make changes, and 
be opt Lmtstle and diligent 

t:\NCER [June 22 to July 211: Good 
Lknea ar« abend for many diligent csn- 
eer.ana an Clan Wis*!* SDd work hard 
for thn Immediate future. Meanwhile 
mate the meat of Juno 18, IS, 23, -2 and 
2« tesrlyl, but reserve agitrcssieo action 
uni'.l later on 

LKO I July 22 to Await. 24)1 Juno H 
and 21 cull nrnre qiiUti fair. 

VthGO lAlotllsL 24 tD September 221: 
Look for the "Silver lining" in the near 
tut.ure: mi'AUWDile live cautiously on Juno 

16 snd 17. 




STRESSING the important of 
the petticoat influence — an turn- 
ing gown of frothy bloch titlli 
with a draped top and iVuujfinj 
perricou-r of white spoiled 'uUt, 

■ »[iiLiVE,nhiliittitllM rM<'iii>iir'iirriijrrniui iiiimi iiriinUiBI 

LIBRA ISennnnblrr 22 to Orr.ooer M]| 
your "silver linings" may won crtilip g 

tew clouds, an keep busy grlllnc TQiq 
hnirre tn order or stftntnc or tlrjalislnt al 
arml-lmporcsnt matters on Jim* II ml 
IT. 

SCOBFIO (October 21 to Nanrmhr; nil' I 
no-pputess tloi sbosd for uidti frjrpUm T 
olesnwblte work bard on June 14 aoc 11 

SAGITTARIUS (Sotomher 22 10 DtBUS. 
tier 22ll Many BafflttallBlli bitr Sad s 
ratber dlflieult time and are not qnita 

out ot ubQ winid yic. am if o.or.om a 
exercised on June is and n. and aa 
Otisnaeo and upeela avoided th(3. tblngi 
Will bike a alight torn for the af-.Ler 
thereafter 

CAfaiCOHN I December 33 10 Jlflatlt 

20 J : Waieii for dinger slrnsli in all m 
attain. Unwary CiLpncoT ills Lib tail |S1 
themoelrei Into trouble, especially an Jul 
34 If Pblllble. avoid cbangei. upficti aW 
Eoeaoa then 

AqiTABnis iJanusry at) to rciiruarr llh 
Wise Aqusrlsni will set thai tht Menu 
ploneisry vlbratlous sfTrcUbg Halt si 
[hem on June IS and 17 arr not wuioi 
Wort hard and opllmLitlcally 

l*ISC£S njebruary 10 to March UM 

Your atari ore oseendlns. st> PHrv abcal 
for adTattcetnenl. rjcnnArlal cbaneei LSI 
tue ouiSlnf; [if Important declaims Uea> 
vliUs obaervo caution on Jonr 16, 17, uj 
22, for mlaatena then can dtlar fotatt 
g^ud fortone. 

rrbo Aoairallon IVaiium'a WneUy an. 
aente IbJa aerlea of sritclea oc aslmlir) 



Ills for Ibe stalnnvnti f?iilaioe| 
til them. June Monden rrgreta Uial ilH 



■a a matter of [merest, wllhoc 
resvonalhlltty for the stalerocnti r^iuaioei 



■ nawor any lettera — EOlios 




Only when you're, ontjeetullf paadthy — , — — -- 
happy and charming. To look w*II. hoodKtilOa, slogfe* 
ruts, inrJigtiuois, at In bloocbinttoa, muit gol 
Tit* qiuckcac, OOULaOvt srwT us hauaioh tfiatw it wlch Qia*a*S* 
Uin'l Toble^a 

They one m puns, aavto coon pound ihsu work (rondos* Si 
an onrieoiy rutrural way — Kimulartng your bfewr, Wjl 
your lyitons, cloaFuog yooje latin — rwotoiing youthfld " , »* 
splribs and onararp. 

Start on OieuBtssawwaaa'a Tab lots tmw. 



Small Sin 1/6 
Family Sisai >/- 

At all .'hrtniele and Ui:vn 
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es§on§ 
training 

f Mhtmed from Poge 33 

jP^f D»ioe vUUta the nursery 
^» m supervise health and deal 
j Hospital administration. 

The children proceed to 
lasi't-s take out thetr out- 
jjdiUn. md dress themselves 
t i ux\ot!. They help thera- 

* i glius of water before going 
An auult. assists each child. 
CMldoor 'free play" period. 

, •a children walk to the play- 
'a accompanied by one raero- 
i Uif stall. Here they play 
ar Id groups and are free to 

• Mailable play material. Public 
-alien, from behind a acrcen 
i piflta visitors from the 

•Is from BJSO to 10 o'clock, 
g. The children sit down In a 
,si! help themselves from a 
Wdjlit to the playground. 
-4 Each child Is expected to 
,t»v at least, one toy before 
-la They leave the playground 
Bt poups, accompanied by one 
*ioS. 

S. fiseh ch Qd 8 ots to her own 
B ills night nursery, removes 
!Dthej with assistance, placing 
ur go a low shelf and her coat 

jSjnpr- 

, Bfli child Is directed to the 
1 and thence to the 'music 

Each child upon entering 
jmte room' selects hor own play 
J and talces It to a table. She 
quirted lo replace this before 
BHUH upou anotlier. If a 
jrUMS lo point she puts on a 
us apron. Quieter play is re- 
in this room than to the 
\ uiniuom or ouulde, and to- 
I (ctivity is encouraged. One 
iiapernies the play. 
"J3! Farh child puts away the 
nii»TOing. Relaxation routine. 

child gets her own rug from 
msbuard. spreads It on the floor, 
"lis doira. Quiet music is played. 
Bibs are put on and the 
1 proceed to the dining-room 
11 1 tune. As at breakfast, the 
-.sunt themselves 

are Expevted lo Sniib at 
at wiring of firs I roartr be- 
Ktae dessert, but may have as 
■dpirtet of tbe former as they 

Dressing routine. 
. Each child goes out to the 
■porch and gets into bed. 
The children are separated 
m eroups and various actiTi- 
m uisaged in f music, stories, 
SStlou, piny projects, ejtcur- 
lo other parts of the building, 
Imliildual attention is the 
Mi factor in this period. 
A Supper, The routine of this 
''iiiiniullflird In order to prevent 
Maes* or excitement 
SL Prom supper the children 
W to Ihe washroom and are 
a f to put on their sleepers, 
ta gather for a religious 
I md prayer. 

Eaen child says good-night 
^detm and the atari and goes 

mil are comfortably settled 
w arc turned out. and the 
" "t alone. One member of 
[M imialns on duty during the 

H of "symbols" 

p u the story of how the 
1™°' " chair)! came to be 
PJ *lth their individual 

f* they were in thetr third 
f«t fwrned to be an lncreas- 
l^amfwsiora upon entering the 
Mum mra finding their 

J> «roulrl alt on a chair and 
Inaeif catapulted on to the 
VJ Ctdle, who wished to sit 
~ her farerite nurse of tbe 

The sound of the dinner gong 
Jl'taal for an energetic ruth 
~ TOlng-room. 

'Mbteai was salved by pnjst- 
baok of their chairs the 
g*I insignia already affixed 
■Kir washroom cubicles and 
'cupboards, and the children 
*trr:cd that thorn was no need 

*M net preveni an iiecislonal 
alU>mpt by one of llie < liil- 
dip Into the dining-room 
tse. rr*l period and change 
l»lr from ntw pJni-» to 



to readers 

wee: 



COAT 




MR25- 

Charming Tailored Caai 
of nice quality wool coat- 
ing; featuring very smart 
rever and bodice treat 
merit. Fully lined, popular 
welted seams and 
finished with Leatherette 
belt. In Rust, Electee Blue 
Black, Navy, Mid Green 
Sizes: XSSW. SSW. SW 
W. PRICE «ai 
SPECIALISED • aUr 

MR25— Fashion has set 
her seal ol approval on 
fur cuffc, and this gar- 
ment of good quality 
coating features fur 
cuifs and a two-way 
neckline. Fully lined 
and very chic. In Black, 
Navy, and Burgundy. 
Sizes: SSW. SW. W. 
Usual Value • 39/6 

PRICE in/ 

SPECIALISED all/" 

(OS. Usually »}'■ New 55/0 



i I 



MR27— An extra special 
for Ihe stouter Uguie. 
Tailored Coal of good 
quality wool coating, 
fully lined and allowing 
DJ3. lapels, covered but- 
tons and letted pockets. 
In Black and Navy. 
Si2es: W, SOS.OS.XOS. 
XXOS. Usually • - 52/6 
PHICE An , 
SPECIALISED *HJ/- 

Mail Orders 
S u p p I i e d 



MR2B — For all figure lypeei lids 
beautiful Man-tailored Coat, with two 
way neckline, hiqh stitched breast 
pockets and smartly pleated back. 
Fully lined. Sizes over W have belt 
omitted. Colours: Black. Burgundy 
Bottle. Sires: SSW. SW, W. SOS. OS 
Usual Value 63/. 

PRICE SPECIALISED . 50/- 
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"My range 
is always 
bright and 
shining — 
thanks to 

ZEBO" 




T'i'S so easy now to keep your 
range shining. All it nevds is 
■n occasional rub over with 
Zebo - the modern liquid stove 
polish. 

ZEBO IS EASY TO USE. There 
are no elaborate preparations 
with Zebo. You just shake a 
little Zebo on a ctoth or brush, 
. — , give a brisk polish, 
(f*^*J and it's done! 

ZEBO 



Also ZEBRA 

In hnc and Packets 



The Modern I'oluh 

for Stt>ve* and Grate* 

Youthful, Fit, 
Colourful 

CI,KAR SKIN AND EVES; REII UPS. 





"Six months ago mv* face and neck 
wire covered with pi moles, and I had 
a sallow complexion," stales Mrs. CD., 
of Sydney "My blood was poor; I 
wa* Jumpy with nerves and my brraLli 
was bad I was verv run down. 

"I tried many remedies without re- 
sults and then 1 read of Dr. Williams' 
Pick Pills Sine* inking these Dills 
my skin has cleared and I have gained 
a natural colour. The diiffiy head- 
aches have vanished and t sleep well 
and wake up fit and full of energy." 

Youth and attractiveness vanish 
when pimples and blemishes mar the 
akin, the eyes become dull And when 
headaches and pains are all too fre- 
quent Ton will be delighted as fit- 
ness and attractiveness are sained as 
you take Dr. Williams' Pink Pills 
These pills help to create rich, red 
blood which will give you a lovely, 
colourful complexion, red lips and per- 
fect womanly charm and fitness. Get 
a 3A bottle of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills 
at vour chemist or store to-day.*'" 

DEAF? 

"Chico" Invisible 
Earphones, 21 - pr. 

Wnru lnglrir your pan on enrdfl or ua'.LL'Mps 
u*-' jlh; "m1 lct your lifrtinnv WrLt« far tivt 

tjOUlLlWt 

«llt:- f. tKr'IIIINF. CO.. II Slilp Shnp- 
picil alflrk. MAHK1T ST., UTONEV-I 



Scholarship winner 




McllMtiirnc! girl is leading 
authority on crayfish 

k USTRALIA'S leading authority on freshwater 
x\. crayfish is a Victorian girl. Miss Ellen Clark, 
daughter of Mr. J. Clark, entomologist at Mel- 
bourne National Museum, 

Miss Clark, who is In her early twenties, has 
been interested In zoology from early childhood, 
and for several years she has 
been finding it a whole-time 
Job. 

She has & laboratory at the 
National Museum, but spends 
la great deal of her time watch- 
ing crustaceans in their 
natural haunts. She has dis- 
covered more than half of the 
48 known varieties of Aus- 
tralian crayfish. (These are 
distinct from the sea variety 
used so widely as food.) 

This clever young Australian Is 
now engaged on a paper In which 
she hopes to define the distribution 
of crayfish. She has already com 
plcterl monographs on the crayfiBli 
of New Guinea. Tasmania, and of all 
the Australian States except Wesi 
Australia. 

To complete the series, she will 
go to West Australia in September 
She will travel by train to Balla- 
dorua, which is practically in tin 
desert. Prom there she will drive 
alone to Russell's Range, which has 
not been explored from the aspect 
of zoology or botany. Then arte will 
go to Albany, and through the 
south-west, collecting "yabbies" or 
"giltrIrM," on they are known In the 
West. 

■> * * 

Learned ancient art of 

"broomstick" weaving 

"IJROOMST1CK" weaving is being 
Introduced to Melbourne by 
Miss Rachel Grieve, an Australian, 
who returned recently alter eighteen 
years in America. 

Miss Grieve learned the art from 
Mrs. Sargent Johnson, of Detroit, 
who is well known in the United 
States for this work. 

"It is a wonderful hobby for 
women." she anid. "The loom is so 
ItEht and simply constructed that It 
can be carried about from room to 
room. 

"It Li the simplest kind of weaving 
that can be done, and was actually 
the method employed in ancient 
Greece tmn Egypt But we have now 
adapted it to modern designs and 
materials." 

Miss Grieve, who is keenly inter- 
ested in all handicrafts, has been 
appointed a member of the council 
at the Arts and Crafts Society of 
Victoria. 

The Hat at Camberwell which she 
shares with her brother and sister 
contains many charming examples 
of her work. A lovely rug made of 
coarse turkey-rug wool In nas- 
turtium colorings is on the floor 
There are also mats and scarves 
made from finer wool, and woven 
linen table mats. 

Her sister. Miss Edith Grieve, who 
Is an artist, helps her with many of 
her designs, and has added her work 
also to the adornment of the artistic 
| flat. 



All ptrftctwK 
in a nail 

JyofdJf for 2^ 






JUST A FEW SIPS 

AND - LIKE A FLASH— 
Sleep Sound All Night, 

Spend 2 t loniay ot any chemisi or More far 
a bottle of Bucklej't CANAIHOl. Mixture 
{triple acting} - by icrr the Jargesl-ftalllnrr 
couuh nwdictrts in all of blin-nrdly raid 
Canada — tako a coitplo of doaou and oloop 
•ound all nighl long. One litlln alp and the 
ordinury cougb U "on its "way" — conlinne 
foi 2 oi 3 days and youl] hear no rnoro bora 
thru louqh old hang-on cough thai noihinri 

to help. IV million bmrtp. >tiU. J 




CflHRDIOL ■"^?7' ; ' , 

MIXTURE A Single- Sip Proves II 



A RECENT PORTRAIT of 
Mia Jean Love, present holder 
Of the Mclba Berjue.il Scholarship. 

\["ISS JEAN LOVE, ol Hamilton. 
* * Victoria, holder of the Melba 
Bequest Scholarship, is now on her 
way to New York, accompanied by 
her mother, to continue her studies 
with Madame Stauber. Lotte Leh- 
iruvnn'5 teacher 

This clever young soprano, who 
won the scholarship In 1937 at the 
age of nineteen. Is the first Melba 
Bequest Scholarship winner to go 
abroad to finish her training. 

Until the end of her three years 
scholarship, which terminates next 
February, she will still be a student 
of the Melbourne Con»rvatorlum 
under the guidance of the Director. 
Mr. Harold Elviras, who will advise 
her by letters from Australia, 

As well as singing she will learn 
dramatic art. languages, and other 
subjects necessary to fit her for an 
operatic career. 

A trust fund held In reserve la her 
home town, Hamilton, will enable 
her to stay on In America for one 
year, or possibly two. When her 
scholarship expires she will go to 
Paris, 

Mr. Elvlns considers that Miss 
Love possesses qUBlltles apart from 
her voice which are essential for a 
successful musical career. 

Apart from singing she excels in 
languages, miming, verse-speak- 
ing, and Grecian and ballet danring. 
She Is also an accomplished pianist. 

Her Intensive training began in 
Melbourne when she was aged 17, 



Twenty years as Y.W.C.A. 
official in India 

III ISS FAITH PARMELEE. general 
secretary ot the Y.W.C.A. at 
Madras. India, Is paying a visit to 
A'tstralla 

MUs Purtnelee. who Is an American. • 
will be remembered by many Aus- 
tralians for her kindness when they 
pasted through Colombo, where she 
was stationed previously. 

She has been in India for over 
twenty year*, at first under the 
supervision or the American com- 
mittee, and for the last two or Uiree 
years under the British adminis- 
tration. 

Indian women are now talcing an 
active part in the work of the, 
Y.W.C.A.. Miss Parmelec said. They I 
hold important executive positions 
and have charge of many hostels 
and schools. 

The president and vice-presidents 
of the urbanisation In Madras are 
Indian women, and It is hoped to 
find one to lake over the position of 
secretary. 

* * * 

Investigates health-giving 
properties of fruit 

JJKALTH -GIVING properties of 
Queensland's tropical fruit are 
being Investigated scientifically by 
Miss Kathleen 
Robinson, of Bris- 
bane. For the last 
12 montiis she has 
been studying the 
extent to which 
various fruits con- 
tain the essentia! 
Vitamin C 

One of her most 
interesting dis- 
coveries was thai 
a papaw has 
twice the vitamin 
content of an 
orange. Next 
comes the mango. 

After graduating as a Bachelor of 
Science. Miss Robinson was a demon- 
strator in biology at the Brisbane 
University. 

In her spare time she studied 
pathology and bacteriology at the 
animal health station at Yeerong- 
pilly. 

She was appointed to her present 
position after she had returned from 
a visit to England. 

With Mrs. W. J. Sachs, Miss 
Robinson is Joint convener of the 
Women's Graduates' Association. 
Last year the association's nutrition 
study group devised a three months* 
summer diet at a moderate coat, and 
the members are now trying to find 
an Ideal winter diet 

As well as continuing her sclen- 
Ufle research. Miss Robinson la 
training for VJLO. transport work, 
and she Is a member of the Young i 
Contingent of the Victoria League. 




"And tallc. about wear' (,\uo it 
only 2 - is cuarantccd to mitwnt 
any other nail polish at any pries!" 

When you use Gliuo Nail Point, ifl 
eaay to have a lovely plotcMMWiT 
manicure! Glaao I (ardent io acm-liae 
brilliance , . . won't fade uj m or 
water . . . and refuse* to chip oi fwd 
despite abuse. 

See GIjuo's fashion »hj<I« is-ial. 
Thrilling new ones ire; iWmsa (fcictma 
rose), emp.fr (suntan rriK), TUI 
(nrcliid fuse)! 



Use NAIL-COTE HtJtl 
polish as a foundation, 
and off polish *» * 
protector. Contains 
war. Helps guard 
nails against breaking. 
Ask at your chemisl or 
More! 



GLAZO 

Ptrilih r UJUcU j£**fl'- 



Asthma Cause 

Killed in U Hooff 

Timnta Id the Om:omr ot ■» "SfS 
[ihyjiiclin. 1L in aiw pc>ttiil> '« I" 
'JnQU _ larrlbf* i^mIU, nT ehpksr.r 




r.omtiiui aim naeeilni Aatfini 
tie true ejMiur wblcn Ik Osrim 



Miss K»l hirer, 
Robin son 



No mora burning of T*",»d*Aj! 
uu,r> mtpodrrmtc Injerflolu rnta "T 
dtitwrerr. Mendaco, «tam in »»'< rJ 

tniliutea. kllitnit tne Cimn caa*» «t 
alnu reireabmE ttw olpcd »nQ 
TttaiUT en loii you can *1**tj ^^LZ 
mint, oat anythlni. and w.wl aaaog 
111-. XCsndaro )» no auornalut It a 
twd lo live jou. troe. Baay nrrk '- ,llf !'5ai 
houra, and to Mop ynur AatKma :lt ™zri 
in > d»>a or ninnST Wl on 
pmnti package QoL aimda,^ rroa er 
ChnmliLt lo-day RehiH • «■!>••■>'«"- 
Xiiarancao praLoeu you. 

Varicose Veins 

U you or any relative or trK^JS 
worried or suffer because of wrH 
veins, or buncljesv the best »rJTW»'5 
anyone in this world can ki« » KLS 
a prescription that Utcrallv a 00 *^; 
ol people all over the cmintn * 
using with complete satlstsctWJ, „ 

Simply sak your client J«Vy 
original two-ounce bottle o! EJJJ 
oil, and noiilv night and 
llie swollen, enlarged veins. 
gently upwards and totr""** f* 
as Uie blood in the vi 
way. Soon you will ni 
are growlns .imalrer. - ... w 
ment should be continued '.15."^ 
veins are nf norrnnl siw. rSSS 
Emerald Oil Is a powerful, yrj •JHj 
leas germlcUie. You can ««; « 
good chemlsls ••• 
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llluiftraMd uhrwe in MODEL 20S2, \.C. All «Jc |u« OmmU- — 31 e. 




• From the moment the dial of your new Philips Radio player flashes 
its colourful signal* — in comes "New UelCIling■" ! "New Listening!" 
Everybody's talking about it. What technicolour is to motion pictures . . 




The Lcqi-line dial in- 
corporate* Window 
Tuning escalator jhorf 

tjnd tight a* nc i t 
mr/tcnl'on. 




MOBFi l«l 



Philips "New Listening" is to radio. 
"New Listening" is the result of a combination of outstanding new features . . . new circuits . . . new 
reproduction . . . new highs in selectivity and sensitivity . . . new tuning efficiency 
and operating ease . . . performance which is amazing . . . brilliant beyond 
belief. And with "New Listening" comes ts New Beauty," for these sensational 
new receivers are housed in artist-created cabinets which enhance the 
appearance of any room. You 



MOWN r«B 



can buy a Philips Radioplayer 
for as little as 13 guineas I 
They are obtainable in specialised types for 
every district, every purse., from Philips retailers 
in cities, suburbs and country towns. 

' KtrJ lor Short Wawts—Ambtt for flrwdemi W owes— ©ww tot r«orrf p/oymj. 




THREE CABINETS II THE "HEW LISURIIE" HUGE 



MOOft mt) 



MN1L1PS 



MODEL IB52; Eur World Wide 
Rerc|.!ian. FIVE VALVES - 
A.C OPERATED. I'rwr 25 ens. 
Ab«l availaUIr in u cnbinrl o{ 
fdtnjlar drsipli Mndrl 1R441, for 
lintlm o|irration. I'riir fmr. 
Ami Mndrl ISt*. im AaVLXC 

MODEL 2240: Kim World Wide 
Rrrxptioii. BA1TKBV OPERAT- 
ED. Vi ' (iiiiiitas. Or \ iliratoi 
operated — 20 piineus. Also avail' 



iii .! ruldnrl i>l similar desipii 
—Model 22oR, fi>r S.IVIU. 
D|irnttinn — 21 fiuiiirn.v 
MODEL Iff!: 

'Hii* lirlllianl r""rlnnnrr. wliiih in 
rtirnnralei many nrw mid r\rlu> 
ivr rhili|i!- feature*, ir f«ri''ed 01 
only 13 ptineu, rush or ca«.v 
terms. In caljinrl^ nf idrmirnl dr- 
*i£ri arr Mudel 1 U 4 U IhatLerv oji- 
rrsted * priced nt 14 ftufacftfti Ami 
Model 10S2 Unr \.C. World Wide 
Rei-cptioni [irirr !< guinea*. 



MICH SUKMTLr HISKH IN WEST AUSTRALIA 




MAIL THIS COUPON 

PHIUPS LAMK 14/SMJ nr. LTD.* 

N*au land m* illuilrotcd litoiatw* containing Ml dato.U of th« Philipi 

Radioplaytr. 

HAMS 

ADDRE&S — — . — 



•Mail to »r»r •Mful «rRn:-*oi 1701 C, S.P.O., SypMET. lo* W5 F, G.r.O.. IMSIANE 
lor 4JM S.f.O. MEUOU'NE. to. H 15™. S.P.O.. ADELAIDE 16. J T«. G.t.O.. 
rtRIH. t« tt*'fc ft.P.O-, H01ABT. 



If 
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Tr/"£ "SPARKLER" defend* himself actively, struggle* 
again*! restraint. 



BABIES know mare 
than we THINK! 

Professor says they have 
own plan of development 

A baby should be allowed 
to help himself to grow. He 
has his own plan of develop- 
ment. In caring for him, 
the parents should take their 
cues as far as possible From 
the baby himself. 

That is the view of Professor C. Ander- 
son Atdrkh, a leading American 
authority, in a striking new book, "Babies 
Are Human Beings." 

A CHARMING record of a child's 
growth from the moment of 
birth, the book deals 
with those many 
problems of early 
childhood when he 
is beginning to ad- 
just himself to his 
surroundings. 




WHEN PUC 



tdrr a rigid regime he becomes a typital tputtrd 
child. 




Professor *Trtr b»Ji Is Associate 
Professor of Pediatrics at North- 
Western University Medical School. 
USA. Because tus wile bos given 
him so much help and information 
he adds her name. Mary M_ Aldrich. 
to the title page. 

The professor contends that, while 
doctors, scientist* and mothers 
should and do poo) their knowledge 
to improve the care of infanta, the 




[until she smiles] 




Protect your inula. Let 
massage help your dentist keep yo sa- 
ga m firm and teeth sparkling! 

uutrk glance at Ann. one jwift glimpse 
*-'oI her youthful loveliness and every nan's 
heart speeds Faster. They look — and (hey linger 
—nulil Aim imdes. For Ann's smile is Ann's 
tragedy — a smile that reveals dull [ecth and 
dingy sums — telltale evidence of "pink tooth 
brush" ignored, of careless, unforgivable neglect 
No Kirl with a spark of intelligence would 
lire [eel "pink tooth brash." That first limse of 



"pink" on your tooth brush is simply a warning 
—hut a warning nut to he ignored. 

tW# Ifwrt Th* ThH trash - 
Take no chances. The very first lime your tnnth 
brush shows "pink"- — jrr ypnr dentist at ohccJ 
Yon may or may not be in for any real trouble, 
but let yomr dentist decide. Probably his verdict 
will be '"REims grown kuy and tender — gums 
deprhreil of hard, vigorous chewing by our 
modern soft, creamy foods — gums that need 
more work and exercise." And. like so man}' 
modern dentists, he may suggest "the healthful 
Mimulation of Ipana Tooth Paste and massage.'' 
For Ipana B especially designed not only tn 



dean teeth but with massage, to help the health 
of your gums as well. Kach time you clean your 
teeth, massage a little Ipana into your gums. 
Circulation increases in the gam tissues — weak, 
lender gums tend to become firmer, healthier — 
more resistant to trouble. 

Cet an economical tube of Ipana in day Start 
now with the modern dental routine oi Ipana and 
massage, that nullum* of men and women have 
discovered is one sensible way to firmer gums, 
brighter teeth — a smile that wins admiration. 
Ck si sa «f ■ dsstifric* cafe tor ssafsiiiaael av 
■iatwacaY Kwibn Ipawa ss said by CHEMISTS 
BaW, 

Xifller Site f/- . . . Sara** Sii* ! 



ana 




baby himself anno Id be prrautta! 
to co-operate. 

■f-Uiiinii> know ledge about atat 
is good for the baby, he dxlnc, 
needs also an tmderstandirit <if the 
baby's own physical and mental 
growth. 

"The baby, unconseietur tm 
plans for him, is attempting at 
carry out a distinctly terrestrial as- 
signment of has own," the professor 
says. "Between parents, grand- 
parents and aunts, nurses. Norton 
and psychologists, be lies busy wilh 
his growing While controversy rages 
over has oblivious bead. 

"... If to our managr-mcm sr 
can learn to be less rigid. in lake 
our cues from the baby himself is 
he pursues his developmental coone 
and to urge conformity upon him 
at periods when he is ready to sc. 
cent, we will be eouaburaUiiE with 
growth and his compromise Kill be 
on a more reasonable and saiaiyiis 



Heredity. environment, and other 
factors make every child different, 
so thai any definite plan of injuries- 
Dig needs eaodiftratinn. 

"The 'sparkler' fn child of spark- 
ling temperament) Is an liimlra 
Hon of these modifications, became 
hi* responses air so definite. 

He continues to defend himself 
more actively, to struggle more vali- 
antly against restraint and to want 
things more Imperatively than tor 
average baby. 

"On the other hand, hat apprecia- 
tion when his needs are satisfied Is 
equally keen, so that if handled with 
respect he becomes highly m.prcitnc 
and fairly sparkles with the rest of 
living. 

"Spoiling" process 

"\ITHEN placed under * rlglil and 
unsympathetic regime, hov- 
ever. be becomes! a typical spoiled 
child, senaming or whining hii 
rt>ttTy« until appeased — an unhappy 
member of any family 

"When this rigid management Is 
carried out without cornpnunBr 
from birth, the potential 'sparkler' 
may finally subside Into a stubborn 
or sullen objector, a source ol trocar 
to school or social group. 

"People are apt to caD the Tigana 
reactors 'had children' and the mar 
placid ones "good ehfldrejL 

"As a matter of fact, from the 
standpoint of ability to defwl 
themselves and to Ure lrakpefl- 
dently. the 'sparklers' are cSrdiWlj 
more efficient . . . The keharwar af 
yaws* tables cannot be had or (M* 
II Jawt I& 

"Our greatest chance to encoorsnt 
a child's growing ability to teal 
comes when we allow him full 
tro] over the amount he eats. 

to sums abwst he. htM 
la fata* 

to eanunue nursing wastfl be ka» 
had ssaawadk taatavfercs with Iks 
fia uliaa u aasi yet at at as ewstaastr] 
as la be aJaawst ml lilt 

"If handled In this way fttaug 
start they do not over-eat. and site 
the first tew days they all »' 
enough to serve the demands i-' lb"-' 
growth. This applies, of course. B 
healthy children only. 

-A characteristic which b pnn* 
Incut tn the behaviour of thr taw 
and which continues to be unPart>V 
to him all through me, is hh *•* 
mand for graUflcaUon. , 

"In my erperience, moat auu*n» 
children, are those who, as la** 
have been denied essential Frra! 1B ' 
cations in s mistaken attempt * 
fit them Into a rigid regime 

"Babies are Hassan Brine*.* •' 
C Anderson Aldrtch and Mary •* 
Ahlrich (Angus and BobrrUriti 1 
Our copy from the publishers 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795800 



1 ^17, 1W9 



The Australian Women's Weekly 




ft'R£;\'C£ in lAr .Aran dim 
,Vitt6 ftf during hu cam- 

["Lawrence 
of Arabia" 
Lou an air 

I War exploits in new 
2GB serial 

Despite his tragic death 
| in a motor-cycle accident 
1935 "Lawrence ot 
I Arabia" so much captured 
Ike public imagination for 
liis war exploits that his 
\me still makes news. 

In "The Broken Idol," to be 

I braodcosr over 2GB every Wed- 
,(<Jov at 9 p.m., beginning on 
Jim 14, hflfe-known highlights of 
Us career ore dramatically re- 
ndered. 

A RECENT cable message I 
stated that Lawrence, in | 

I I hitherto suppressed chap- 
■ ler of his book, "The Seven 
Hilars of Wisdom," referred 
ij himself as "a successful 

| trickster and dishonest ad- 
I riser" to the Arabs. 

The Broken Idol" owes very little 
| ; Sctloi) for tts construction. 

Wldr research has enabled the 
I tntm. m reproduce authentic eon- 
I BBlloru. Notes made by Lawrence 
I Unieir were used, and Captain 
I tootle, a former Army officer who 
l-rral tnih him. helped to supply 
| total information. 

•Tht Rroken Idol" -.tre-aa the 
I nfiut pirl thai he played kn a vital 
| P*»r ol° the war. 

II was his work, that paved the way 
I for Lhp final triumphal entry of . 
lOtntfsi Allenby Into Jerusalem 

Amazing courage 

I p Lawrence was an unwilling 
I trtckiter" he was certainly no 
[ Bora] or physical coward. 

Willi the Turkish High Cummand 
IttBng to (to to any lengths to cause 
|lk death. Lawrence calmly spread 
"is mr.'j&ifcs over the desert, and 
United clan after clan of Bedouiru 
> tbr British standard. 
Sis ultimate triumph, he thought. 
|*ifl)t Influence the British Oovern- 
Bt :o accept ihc demands of a 
|ntalotu Arab race. 

Wll; Iiln tribesmen In run assured 
IWtlon with arms In their hands. 1 
illeved that expediency would 
the Great Powers to settle 
claims fairly. 

lettt, Lawrence's hopes were 

ilflllcd. 

umed of the pan he had 
IHtJM. he resigned his commission 
I "d rejected offers of decorations | 
|W htinors to appear a few years 
I *r as Aircraftsman Shaw. 

The opening; scene of "The Broken 
VH " nhows Lawrence as a rather 
latt-aenuml lieutenant Its Cairo. 

Having among members of an 
I teptlan revolutionary society who 
Ifler to betray their colleagues for 
[' Cash collide ration, he retaliates 
llT-j rcmplete details ot the \nlorm- 
\*kr. they are willing to jell. 
1 ttom here the story move* from 
lj*»rences work tn the rallying of 
pt Arab communities to actual 
Rt fighting' against the Turk*. 



Mother proud of her pretty daughter ! 




Rexona Soap 



(MEDICATED WITH CADYL) 



keeps her skin healthy 
and W'Watumlly heautiful 



Keep your daughter'*! skin 
baby-smooth and flawless 
during the dangerous ado- 
lescent age — give her skin the 
protection of Rexona Medi- 
cated Soap. For regular use of 
Rexona will keep her skin 
always clear and unblemished 
. , . radiantly healthy, and so 
— naturally lovely. 

Skin blemishes may 
Worry women of all ages . . ■ 
REXONA 
MEDICATED SOAP 
it the sure way to 
flawless, healthy shin. 

Even when you ore past the 
adolescent age you must guard 
skin-loveliness carefully. For 
with so much germ-laden dust 
in the air you are in constant 
danger of getting skin blem- 
ishes. And they always steal 
your beauty . . . your fun ... 
your happiness. The surest 
way lo keep the skin clear is 
with the regular use of Rexona 
Soap. The medicated lather 
tones up slackened tissues • • • 
gives your complexion the 
youth and vitality of radiantly 
healthy skin. Start using 
Rexona, Soap mow. Use it 
always — and your skin will be 
as flawlessly clear and girlishly 
lovely as it possibly can be. 

S.SD0.7 



L 



These revitalising 
medications In REXONA 
Soap cannot fail to 
improve the shin. 

EMOLLIENTS -to lootht and 
laften and heat, 

NUTRIENTS— » mmruh 
mnd rrpirr, 

ASTRINGENTS —lo refine patti 
and impmt'ti Irxiurr. 

TONIC ELEMENTS 10 •limn- 
Lite and tirrngthen eitnl litmei. 

SEXONA FROratF.TASY JJ Mill 




NEW COMPOUND OF MEDICATIONS MAKES REXONA 

Not just a beauty soap but 
a complete skin treatment} 

If your daughter has pimples or 
blackheads now, remember— 
neglected blemishes multiply 
and become deep-seated. Start 
her using Rexonit Soap right 
away ! For Rexona is the only 
soap medicated with CADYL. 
a wonderful compound of 
medications. The soothing, 
protecting lather gently draws 
awap germ-laden dust from the 
very base of the pores — -where 
all skin faults start. Rexona 
scon corrects a dull skin . . . 
beautifies a normal one. 



Healthier, LovcTier 
Hair with a 
REXONA Soap shampoo. 

Your hair can be lovelier . , • 
more attractive ... if you 
shampoo with Rexona Soap. 
Cadyl, Rcxona's compound of 
medications, makes your scalp 
healthy — keeps dandrutT in 
check — leaves your hair shining 
with burnished high-lights. 

REXONA 
the best baby 
soap—guards 

against 
RASHES . . . 
CHAFING . . . 
all common 
ailments 

Baby's tender skin needs gentle, 
smithing Rexona Soap. Its 
medications guard against 
chafing . . . rashes . . . all corn* 
mon ailments. Cradle Cap 
yields quickly when Rexona 
Soap and Rexona Ointment 
arc used together. 

REXONA SOAP and 
OINTMENT . . . wonderful 
skin treatment. 





If blemishes don't clear up 
rapidly with Rexona Soap care 
then your skin needs the com* 
plele Rexona Treatment — 
Rexona Soap and Ointment to- 
gether. Skin blemishes scon 
disappear under this healing 
skin treatment. Ii leave* the 
skin clear and unmarked . . . 
radiant with hcalih. 

1 KfcATMKNT. tiathe the thin ..,»„ 
with Rexona Xtmfi.ming warn, water. 
At night linear a little Hr\">La 
Ointment on tht aj)r-lrd parti. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795801 



5a 



The Austrofian Wowen'i Wwtly 




— thanks to a 
CLEAR SKIN 

Shm tnar nut b* di« mo* I heauliful k»I in thr 
'■m'.ii-.—tr. bv* lately .Ji.ir companion, pro- 
(■cited br WfijjfH"* c',nl T«r SaMp ilnc« the 
>liy »h* wu ba<n, aupket hmr iht cenir* for 
■ iJmiiini. -!r> 

Vnfhl'i -i tk* f)W<Hl Hip fM the ikift jiiJ 

completion D««p-el«atiAing. v*'t B'ntlr ta 

c « ifcini, M rrmitvri r' ei > tr«f of (Ju l mij 

fkafftf from lb* pwn| k*»p* th* .V in cnionth. 
dear and ratfiattr, 

Wrichi't la lha tml> ioi? to contila "Lbnier 
Cavbonji l>rurfrtna," ch« toftdtimt anrtiMrptic 
tittirin uHttl .ni.j ;i-v.fHim*u Jnl br (cnV-nE .Lin 
■iwculivts, 

Khp YOUft skin frtih and clear — CM 

WRIGHTS 

COAL TAR 50AP 



MAKE BABY'S HAIR 




CURLY 



I Hn Xgub, at N'w« a»:lr 
lull* fa«w »hr aufl> her In clr 
I ctri'a bjlr frqw fma 3tr*iEfat 
I ID wny and flirty with 
I f'urljurt. S b t ibt k: — 
I ■ , Hj»Sj'» hjlr WA» tiri 
■irstrlki and. dry uefuTr 1 
lUnnl tfl u« rtirljpst an b«r hair. Ulia 
rh haj itapn*. loft Hill in place of *h* 
unfa, alrtnay hnlr. ann ah* Tona,. Jnst -dnr- 
ahl* and pretty. I Km l*Dim «m<Mt I 
njiaw all tlHnii f-urlrnpt Tdhii Atiirrrclr, 
lira. Haaou." 

Kriua Cwrlyprt into jrtm iffi rhHd'a baU 
to maa- It irnar h*-annrui wavy rnrli 
Oet a t/S tut* <m«*th.'a irralmrntl rrnm yon* 
rbaoilt or illrt loalar. (~1IP1 YPFT 
¥t rare C» s*t r.rNUlNK ^UlvLI rci 



OKINQ tain holi- 
day Sarah confided In me that she 
was going ro be a writer. The way 
she talked about it Impressed roe 
considerably. My mother, who has 
pretty good taste In boots, mid 
dubiously: "OC course, tt mey be. 
all right, but ... well." she 
ended, "time will tell." Father, who 
was completely under Sarah's spell 
bellowed cheerfully' '"Ilie girt will 
make h ureal name, mark my 
wordl." 

WcU, she did, but not In the way 

he meant Ik 

After that summer I did hot see 
Sarah again for some time. Truth 
lo tell. I parted from her at the 
end of her prolonged visit with some 
relief. She was a little too over- 
powering, too heady— too— could It 
have been selfish? A little envious, 
T would hove Hied to tiink so, but 
Wu not certain. Perhaps things— 
and people — were Just drawn to her, 
perhaps she was lucky. I never saw 
her raise a hand to attain her ends, 
yet she did attain them. 

1 spent some time abroad with 
my parents, and then, when I was 
twenty-three, I found myself 
orphaned, but with a very adequate 
Income. I had always wanted to 
be a nurse, although my father dis- 
approved of It. However, I was 
alone now, so, after a good deal of 
heart searching and consultation 
with those relatives whose opinion 
meant anything to me, I embarked 
upon my training. I was admitted 
to an excellent hospital iv. London 
to spend the four busiest, hoppiest, 
most profoundly shocking and most 
deeply educational years of my life. 

During this period I began to see 
Edith again. She was stCl In Lon- 
' don, and working her way up with 
her firm. At this time the portion 
o( women In insurance was new and 
exciting and Edith was one of the 
first to secure a foothold. She be- 
gan by being a secretary and ended 
by being in charge of a big depart- 
ment 

We &aw a good deal of one an- 
other during those four years. I 
would meet her In my time off and 
we made other friends our age, and 
had a very good. If not colorful, 
time. Most of the color which came 
Into our lives was vicariously through 
Sarah, now Sarlta. 

It appeared that Sarah had gone 
abroad to travel and gain experience 
and "local color," There were always 
a dozen men— her letters to Edith, 
which Edith permitted me Co share, 
were exrlting In the extreme- One 
letter, however, opened my eye* to 
something to which I had hitherto 
given very little thought. It said: 



Illusion 



Is it fair to give your child 
disagreeable laxatives P 




Make sure of PLEASANT TASTE— GENTLE ACTION 



No mitHCT how carefully VOT wjitch 
your youngsters' food and see that they 
Lave proper rest and exercise — tliey 
Will lufTer occasional upsets which call 
tor u prompt and thorough intestinal 
cleansing. Jiiat remember this, advice 
your <iwn doctor would give you — 

'J he tight Illative lor a youngster is 
a child's lixativc — not Efjrm-U.ing m- 
tenilnl far grown-ups. When a child 
figliU against taking such doses, he 
probably has good cause. The taste 
may be otlrM-.aivp, or tho action harsh 
and disagreeable, 

So. for your youngstere' sake, try 
"California Syrup of Figs 'Califig.' 



It's a real child's remedy. In flavour, 

03 delicious as pure fruit svmp. Audio 
action, just ai gentle as mild vegetable 
ingredients can niakc it. Doctors, 
knowing this about " California Svmp 
of Figs," recommend it to mothers. 
Thi.i same pleasant effectiveness also 
makes it Buitshfc for others in the hun ily 
— yonng or old, especially lor women— 
with whom tt is important to avoid the 
shock of stronecr, harsher laxatives. 

"California Syrup of Fig* " is sold by 
all chemists and stones, 1^6 or 2J times 
tho quantity for 2/10. lie sure to say 
'Cufi/cmin and look lor 'Califig' on 
the package. 
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"Ob, darling, try to send tt little 
more next month, will you ... I 
have been hideously extravagant and 
I am running short . . ." 

Later, of course, I knew that the 
reason Edith lived In u cheap board- 
ing house despite a good salary was 
Oiat she sent every penny she could 
spare to her sister. She was not 
the only one In the family, either. 
Mr.-, Russell sertaped and saved 
from her housekeeping money, the 
boys set aside a percentage of their 
earnings, and the married girts went 
Uirmigh their husbnnds' pockets— 
almost literally. Nothing was too 
much or too good for Sarah, who 
would one day do them enormous 
credit. 

After I was qualified I asked Edith 
to share a flat with me. She was 
dubious about It nnd argued that she 
could not keep up her end, but I 
was Insistent. I liked her so tre- 
mendously, we were excellent com- 
panions and I was more than will- 
ing to poy the lion's share If only 
she would come with me. Finally 
she dlil so. I was not under any 
compulsion to earn my living, but I 
loved my profession. 

I took EOine special courses and 
then worked for half a dozen doctors 
whom I had some to know, usually 
on rather complicated and Interest- 
ing nerve cases. Occasionally I 
did night duty but. as a rule, I was 
on day duty and free lo return to 
the really charming little home 
Edith and I had made at night, 

When Edith and I were Inirty 
Sarita came home. She was then 
twenty-seven, but could have passed 
for twenty. A more glowing human 
being, dramatic, stimulating, lovely, 
I have never seen. She had not yet 
had much published, despite her ex- 
citing recounts— a few articles In 
obscure magazines, a short story or 
two — and once, a serin! — but to hear 
her tell you, you felt that she had 
hud the world at her feel. Perhaps 
3he had. At all events one editor 
who had been the Orst person, to 
print a line of her stuff had been 
at her feet. She admitted It, smil- 
ing: "Poor fellow — I was unable lo 
love him, but," she shrugged in the 
foreign way she had acquired, "but 
friendship." she fold, "was enough 
for him. He was as grateful as a 
good dog." 

By this time I was by no means 
as Ignorant as I had been. Hos- 
pital training has a way of remov- 
ing all the scales from one's vision. 
1 doubted the frieriddilp business. 
But of course I said nothing to 
Edith, not even when I found that 
Sarlta had become a permanent 
member of our home. 

Well, It was cheaper for Edith 
than to maintain her in an hotel— 
for Bantu insisted upon suites— while 
she was writing a novel. 

She wrote In vain. No one would 
publish her book and it wasn't really 
surprising. Of course, Edith was 
armed with all Lhe right explana- 
tions. The publishers had no use 
for new talent . . . there was great 
jealousy . . . On. welll 



kj ARITA soon 
made friends. She went every- 
where. It became apparent that no 
party was complete without her, no 
gathering a success. Yet It waa 
also clear to me that no gathering 
was a success with her, far she 
attracted all the attention, she drew 
people as honey draws flies, and the 
other women were left sitting on tho 
side lines with smiles upon their lips 
and murder In their hearts. 

It was at such a gathering that 
she met Franklin— Professor John 
Pnuiklln. the historian. He was a 
man of about forty-five, charming 
In a quiet way. good-looking after 
an angular Sherlock Holmes 
fashion, and very eligible. He held 
the chair of history In a big uni- 
versity, and had written a number 
of excellent and valuable books. 

Edith knew him first. She met 
him on a holiday while Sarlta waa 
making a round of visits to her 
more affluent new friends, I was 
an a long, hard case, which took mc 
and my patient to Switzerland be- 
fore It was over. Edith- wrote mc 
about Franklin In terms of the 
greatest enthusiasm. 

I thought reading her letters In I 
my hotel room, that something had 
happened to Edith. I had never 
known her to be as Interested In | 
any man and I was exceedingly glad I 
for her. and hopeful. If the man 
had eyes in his head he would dis- 
cern how pretty she was, In her 
quiet way, and If be had a heart 
and soul he would realise her worth. 

Her 1 1' iters became marc guarded 
as time went on, which was a very 
good sign. I thought, as my patient 
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and 1 got ready to return boms, that 
surely when I saw my friend again 
she would iwve something of great 
Importance to tell me. And she had, 
She told me, without a quiver, with 
even a show of great happiness, that 
Sarlta had met Professor Franklin 
at a publisher's party during the 
early a utumn and that they were 
to be married within six weeks, 

I could have slapped her for 
putting up a fight. After all, slu 
had seen the man first and I was 
a firm believer in "finding Is keep- 
ing." And I had run Into several 
people who had met Sarito In Paris 
The things they told me, wlien we 
had casually established a mutual 
acquaintance, made my hair stand 
on end. I bad been wondering for 
some time If I were not prejudiced 
against Sarlta because of the sacri- 
fices Edith had made for her— I hod 
tried not to be. Now, I tried nc 
longer. 

A giri who could trade so shame - 
lessly on her looks, her charm, A 
very mediocre talent, break up two 
homes, accept favors, money, in- 
fluence from men — a girl who had 
wormed her way Into people's con- 
fidence and then made use of them, 
seemed utterly despicable to me. 
And was. 
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WENT to her 
wedding. There was no doubt 
that Franklin was desperately In 
love with her In his deep, inar- 
ticulate fashion, but I wondered 
what had drawn her to him. 
Tt wasn't long before 1 found out — 
hearing a hint dropped here, and 
another there — catching a chance 
word, learning of an episode or two. 
sometimes in all Innocence from 
Edith, utterly unconscious of the 
interpretation which might be put 
upon It 

It was clear to me that Sarlta 
had decided that marriage could be 
a way out. Nothing had come of 
her writing and here and there 
people were beginning to know her. 
She was as sensitive as a barometer 
to change to emotional weather— 
and one step ahead of her cooling 
admirers. She left the field before 
they had time to wonder if they 
hadn't better leave It 

Her last effort was a violent In- 
terest in one of the most married 
men in town. He was greatly at- 
tracted by her, but hts wife was 
very clever. But she wasn't cleverer 
than Sarlta, who announced her en- 
gagement to Frarutlta before Mr. 
Welling could find It In ins heart 
to tell her that the clandestine en- 
counters must cease. Besides, she 
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must have learned by then thil 
was Mrs, Well lug's moiir.y . . 1 

Edith was marvellous nt lht< til 
ding. She didn't cry. she dlJ 
give any Indication. She kepi lul 
tog At Sarlta In her virdnsl lul 
propriate white with eyes sa rslll 
as the bride's. She kept nsltiDia 
"Isn't shf beautiful . , .7" 

But I heard her crying, jiqi ■ 
then, when Sarlta rJcpi ami 
thought that I did. 

The Franklins liad tlHtr html 
moon and then went to the type! 
university town whlrh Is uiiloJ 
English. You know the tort I 
place, Society ccnirfd around r 
colleges, and It was the type J 
society that you would apect. 
years Franklin had moved nil 
this circle, happy in his onctltl 
liked by everyone, loved by sa 
His marriage had caused caaiij 
able consternation among Uic 1 
married women. But they hsij 
choice than to be kind and (hail 
towards his Wife, to malce her f 
of them. 
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BE AFRAID 
OF 
BOTTLE- 
FEEDING" 

says 

Mrs. MOTHER WELL 



CEHEBOUS FBUE B AMPLE aj 
Roblaaum'a "Faisal" Bu!>r will b* 
■•at la you U you wrlbt tp Caiman. 
Capo (A/aala) Lfaj,. Q t.O. Box 1403 
MM. SjtLmv, M.5.W. Flaaaa auefaaaa 
U. atamp IN raturo poalaga. 



"Of course it's a littlo mot* W 
but Li baby isn't thriving on ' 
m ilk - th en lhe bottle it must 1 
known of many prize-winnms 1 
who filve been bottle-fed cw" ^ 
birth. You see the secret of i 
hll bottle-feeding is making U» 1 
easily digestible — and that's dow] 
using Robinson's " Patenl ' 
Buy the beet cow's milk y° u 1 
afford, make the milk mixture 
as instructed on the Robiraoo" 
and you just can't go wrong. 
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ilT first I gathered 
bit *B rbjht. 1 had a cousin 
I mrtrcb work there and from 
1 learned something ot the 
il change In feeling wwwdis 
In the beginning;. It was 
Everyone waff determined to 
rjiee to Mrs. Franklin and she cer- 
: brought with her an aura of 
nt and romance, enhanced 
7& trousseau which Edith and 
•ttber relatives had gone without 
JgVdde. 

[gt bad musical "at home*," er. 
HP>ged all the leading lights, tried 
Introduce a ConttnentnJ flavor 
itbc gatherings. She kept open 
» for Franklin'* friends, which 
I him very much and pleased 
! when the found that some 
Tpai were personable and sus- 
r young men, a few with 
i names and family fortunes 
fj toot those people about Qve 
E to find her out. But It must 
j taken Franklin less. One by 
br saw the friends he valued 
Justed from turn One by one. 
f t t the wlrea of men he admired 
Hlornr their support from his 
nvtfc. He saw bis favorite and 
[promising pupil, whom be was 
mould one day become his 
at. leave the university In the 
Ijjjvfjt of his final year, and it 
L: litoly that John Franklin would 
K at only person In the university 
Eg didn't know why. 
T *s Sarlta had grown bored af let 
J first year. She made fun of his 
ilea, she made fun of their 
ittts She allied herself with 
s uplt members of the university 
ta then with some of the post 
■pa snd young dans. She gave 
f r « fntimsle, very lively parties. 
|b wis seen In places where the 
■cm of professors are not usually 
lis. She branched out and began 
In male friends among the towns - 
the wealthier. Less sedate 
There was considerable 
lit ibout her. And more than 
Jot Professor Franklin was era- 
ItirMKtl by his wife's conduct. 
" franklin was a valuable man. 

i the most valuable tho uni- 
Itsj possessed. Be taught as a 
laa taplred and his books imbued 
|tt dullest periods of history with 
KiandiL. tie did not teach be- 
__»b£ had to— he had an lndepen- 
Itezuirne and his books sold well 
ltd gist a long period of years — but 
■tcflusB be loved to teach. It was 
| 

1 111 die took It from him. Bhe 
ItlW him as surely as If she had 
Ik) ■ sun in her hand when. afLer 
It lut hashed-up scandal, she 
like him resign. 

J Sic; took a flat in London, and 
ImniiiQ. more stooped, much greyer 
lad quieter, shut himself up with 
Ibi books while Earita blazed her 
■if wound town. She was a most 
iKshU guest, with the most nmr- 
pfiiun fund of anecdotes about life 
pieera! She had something of a 
at tmllatlons, she could "do" 
in the life She did them. It , 
fm old that she had done them at . 
lot her small university parties; 
I that more than one pilloried , 
find aught her In the act. 
[KM beard things; she couldn't 
ill She defended her sister 
■teat every criticism Brilliant, 
iar talented — Sarlta had been 
I In the dull society of unl- 
I life. There wasn't an ounce 
lee In her. she was the kindest, 
lindtlrst person. Bat she had 
Bf-the sort of mischief a dear 
hsplays A good child. People 
had not appreciated her. nor 
Wod her. And. she told me, 
plhr. she feared that even John 
I realise what a treasure had 
oirnnltted to hi* eare 
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WAS appalled, 
i me ulekenlng. mlsKrable. a 
in which, if 11 persisted, would 
I like lunacy— Idiocy at the very 
But I looked at Edith, her, 
irate face, her greying hair, and j 
inntered that all her life she had 
tlpivd and li was not In me to 
!•> to tllslodee her Idol from the 

1 kit I ,udd that Santa killed her 
piano? Well, his doctors will give 
gibe lie direct Pneumonia killed 
n rather swiftly He mat over- 
paw. >cr tired, over worried, and 
pt» dragged him out to that 
dous party of Tony Maxwell's 
«hlch there was so much In 
p papers after. 

nt vis a fancy -drem affair and 
wit Tent as Bacchante, grape- 
ptt and alt At Iter nge, for aba 
•at by now quite thirty H i m , it 
Hthl have seemed aiMtird — yet Iter 
■ares in the uugaxtrjei ware by 
1 I- us rtdlfidmw. they 



id praaerred (hat luah ripe- 
loli ay a mlraola hadn't 



clipped Into fading, that dewy ex- 
pectancy of lip and eyes, that mar- 
vellous texture of skin and coloring 
which had been hats In her twenties 
Bow she did n T don't know. Cos- 
metics, -yes. Wastage and the best 
beauticians But it went deeper 
than that. 

Sometimes I have thought,, prac- 
tically, that it was a matter of 
glands. At other times, I have won- 
dered rather wildly If she did not 
batten on other people's vitality, did 
not draw from them, take their 
freshness and power and drive her 
own. There may be something in 
It. l know that to be In the room 
with her for art hour tired me more 
than spending all night, without 
sleep, fighting a hard battle tor a 
life. 

It rained the night of Tony's 
party, It sleeted and soaked and 
poured. And on that evening John 
Franklin caught cold. 

I nursed him. Edllh implored me. 
Her eyes were torn wide open with 
terror. She said: "If anyone can 
pull him through " 

"Nonsense." I told her. 

"Doctors are all very well. But 
nursing counts so much in such a 
case. You can't deny It." 

So I went on day duty and 1 
stayed. The night nurse relieved 
me, but I slaved on and slept In the 
next room to Sarita in case I might 
be needed. 

It was a brief Illness. Re asked, 
during a lucid period, for Edith, and 
she came. She sat beside him, not 
too close, and looked at him. I stood 
near the door and saw thai look, 
and my heart was driven with the 
most futile anger and rebellion. 

I should have left the room, but I 
was afraid to go, and, anyway, 
neither knew that I was there. 
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He said after a long time: "What 
a fool I waa. It should have been 
you." 

It was the only thing he said to 
her, and It was the last. She went 
out of the room presently. In tears. 
And when I saw her. alter a while, 
she said, most pitifully: "He didn't 
recognise me. lie didn't even know 
thut I was thCTD." 

I thought. 11 1 tell her Uiat he did 
and make her believe me. will it 
make her any less miserable — or will 
It only make her more unhappy? 

I was silent, 

But he spoke to me. That evening 
the night nurse called me and I got 
np from the bed upon which I had 
been lying fully dressed, and went 
In. He knew me, and motioned the 
other woman away 
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STOOD beside 
him and he looked up and said: 
"You know them both. But I 
couldn't tell Edith. I started to 
and stopped I wanted lo tell hrr 
Good heavens, must she go on. all 
the rest of her life, under that de- 
lusion?" lie asked me In his harsh, 
faint voice. "And then I remem- 
bered ..." He paused, and quoted, 
with great difficulty: '"Rob the 
average man of hlti life Illusion and 
jou rob him uf his happiness at tlie 
same stroke ' " 

He was silent Then he opened 
his eyes and smiled at me, briefly. 
He said: "Don't try to hold me back 
—I'm glad I'm (felting out . " 

Later. Edith asked me in her voice 
which was worn and thin from weep- 
ing if John had said anything to 
me at, the end. For it was to me that 
he spoke last. But I shook my head. 



WHAT the world needs is mm 
friendship* and fewer battleships. 

«■■■ • mm .inioiiMunolii mi, i, 

It would nave been to no purpose to 
tell her that he had quoted Ibsen 

Meantime, 1 had my hands full. , 
for Sarita was behaving according to 
her Idea of a bereft widow, raving, 
weeping, lying In a seeming stupor, 
searching the bathroom wildly for 
roJitir-blndei, poison. She 
couldn't go on, she couldn't live, she 
wouldn't live It was all that I could 
do to get her to bed. call the dovior 
and give hrr the sleeping draught 
he ordered* But site bloomed at the 
funeral She wore black, but her 
Bowing veil was thin and her hat 
was charming. 
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Tbii llluhtmlton nliown how fihrlnkjftjr 

' eumn ottunr .n il^ntnl t* 1 . 1 1 . f» tii-romi 
looac by depriving it of Lh4 llrm, ov*n 
foundation it n*-"il(*. Have your dentist 
r?-iulHPt your plat* to chauafi'd ar uui*. 
And until your dentist hnp niuUc thin 
chaiMta >ou run usa and count on 

I MSTBStH to Rive voluubl, daily *ld 
in holding ti wuhtily plate mor' lie* 
curttly. F-ASTHMTl-r, sprinkled on yunr 
plat*, forms » thin. r*l«mtlYe Birul b«~ 
twoen iilnto mid fronts thut hi'iiM. yon 
cat. t.-ill£ iinii lMirll wllh Brtutii .r.n- 
ndence. Helps safeguard your iiutiNe 
appearances from tli<* unnuyuiKe and 
ernt>iirrn,KemiMit at ft loom plate. H<-ltiK 

imldJy m l(,ii line im .mi KAJ3TEETH 

checkn gum norenuss or bumlnit due 

to .-fi-iTlng of a loos- plnta or pkchS- 
Bive acid month. No oily, nanty taiits 
or (WUrtit. dt-t FJtSTEjmt In-day 
frnin niiy chemiM. ftnd 
t-iiju.\ i-ii.'A nriil t'.oiindenee 
of a mawm securely belli 
plute. 

Ati- ilorntl plnl- >Mld tl-Mlir by , 
I .IHTtiTU 1,1..,!, I.. rr.UlUI | 

fltjufuient nitil iulLiI jJ-uUm, 
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Mbuu ,i rlpn auk |H4 n.rr> wftl br cod 
sldTrrJ. A »L«iu|rrtI *«liirn»fC'd m.-^iuix 
'-nuiii-l be cnrlokrrl it Lhr rt-tnrn nf tin 
uiaLTUiFrfnC or pirtturt? it dmlml, JHitiiu- 
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rropnnniblc in thr r * f 1 1 1 nf Iota. 
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Shiarirv— ho# one mliiuttl and coid flit Hrvtl 
know +hi vain* of WOODS' GREAT PEPPERMINT 
Cttra, !■ guarding t4inm from chilli and tub 
i«qus>Bf 1a feet Ida. 

Your tyitem nwJi *hc htlping prolcctiv? anil 
pr«v»pitative action of tbh pure, internal rrmcdy, 
PauciiIng the higheit pharmacfiif Meal merit If 
quickly purlfiei the blood-stream of toilnt that 
to-wcr your railitanca, fa eardi, toti^ht and 
inftuema, and 1 fghti ihe v-lrulon! mlcro^arganhmi 
which kavm Infocted you, ot the tarn* tJme 
giving toothing relief to the note*, threat and 
chftit. 



OLD NED WAS Rf6NT-iM\ 
EEEUNO SETTER ALREADY\ 
-ORE AT STUFF THIS 
WMDS -IT CERTAINLY 
HOES THE TRICK / 
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YES ! Two eiira cups of Bonox out of the 2-ai. bottle I Thot's 
really two cups free — whon you compare what other brand* 
give. And remomber — you get even more f'ee cups out of the 
larger sries ! 

Unlike ordinary beef exttacti, Bonox contains Bre-digeiied beef. 
This means your stomach has little or no work to do. Bono* pours 
glorious new strength straight into your blood, 
you fsal new life tingling through your veins. 
So drink a cup of Bonox every day and see how 
well you'll Feel right through the winter. Bono* 
is sold everywhere in 1, 2. 4, 8 and 1o-oi. bottles 
Buy some to-day and get those eitra cups FREBI' j 
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TEETHING 7-yes, but nobody 
would know! 
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p T E R the 
funeral and the legal matters were 
over It was seen that Franklin had 
left his wife very well off. His In- 
herited income would come to her, 
and he had been fortunate an the 
titoek market. The royalties from 
the old books and frum the new one 
would continue over a long period of 
time. And he had taken out a heavy 
life Insurance before they were 
married. 

The flat was let and Edith got long 
leave from her job. She was going 
home with Sarita for a Uttle wnlle. 
Their father was dead, but their 
mother was alive, as were the In- 
numerable brothers, sisters, nephews, 
and nieces. 

Sarita had been home very little 
In the last [en war. or so. but now 
she was willing to go. I could see 
her. In her becoming black, cut- 
Ting a pretty dash In the sleepy little 
town. I could see her enclianttng 
her family all over again, even her 
brother*' wives and her sisters' 
husbands must have resented this 
legendary heroine more than once 
during their circumscribed lives. 
And because I could see this, 
on the eve of their departure, I did 
an Idiotic thing. I quarrelled with 
Edith, I •'.■'.[-• Lu,;f-..i perhaps tor good, 
my closest friend. 
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WAS tired, worn 
out. The whole business had been 
miserable. 1 had liked John Frank- 
lin greatly Also, I had my own 
troubles. They da not matter here 
but it suffices that for years I had 
been deeply in love with a man who 
could not marry me. And the general 
futility of that and of Edith's life 
and of Franklin's unnecessary death 
had frayed my usually controlled 
nerves 

Snrlts had none to bed. In our Hal. 
with a light supper for nourishment, 
a half bottle of champagne for 
stimulation, and a new novel for 
relaxation. EidlLb and I were In the 
sitting-room. 

"Haw long will you be away?" I 
asked. 

She hesitated. She answered: 
"Not long. I think. But Sarita . . ." 
She looked at me with eyes Which 
appealed for understanding. "Sarlta 
wants mc to ask [or several months' 
leave and go abroad with her." 
I said roundly: "Don't be a fool. 
' If you do, you won't come back until 



Mo need for you to dread the cuttlKg oi thoaa Hral ifffth. Krrnp si 
hand a suppl • of Jsahlon 4 *«-»»' INFANTS' POWDOTS^We 1o 
iMby as dirocted^uid bolh baby and you will be heppy all ihe while. 
Maivallouoly soothing and ABSOLUTELY SAFE. 

ASHTON & PABSONS INFANTS' POWDERS 

Boi ol 2D Powders I/O at chetnlaui and ptoren 
Writ* (or Fr»« Sample to 
PHOSFEHINE (ASHTON & PAflSQNS) LTD., p.p. Bon 34, Kih. 3ydo.r 
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in Mitt* ni unit 
... Wife's idea 

By Air Mail (mm Our London 
Office 

DANCING is the latest 
training for golf cham- 
pions. And a woman Is re- 
sponsible for the innovation. 

Richard D. Chapman, young 
American champion, who com- 
peted In this year's English 
amateur golf championship, 
finds that rhythm smooths out 
his swing and keeps him in 
condition. It was his wife's 
idea. 

Chapman has Wen golfing since 
he was six. Mrs. Chapman has been 
dancing since she was six. 

Two years ago she took up golf, 
and In a few montlis went round In 
78. This remarkable achievement 
she attributes to dancing. "It gives 
you rhythm." she says 

As a result. Chapman and his wife 
exchanged lessons. His dancing 
grew better; so did his golf. 

One thing he lacked was confi- 
dence. "I'll cure that,'' said 
Mrs, Chapman, 

Being a radio singer herself, she 
axed him up with a two months' 
engagement at a night club That 
fixed that. 

"Dancing was my wife's Idea," 
Clutpman admits. "And alme then 
I have noticed that slow-swinging 
golfers like slow dances. They Im- 
prove the body rhythm." 

Chapman In keen on very quick 
swing muilc. But then he Is credited 
with one of the fastest swings In 
golf. 
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she is ready to get along without 
you. By then it may be too late. 
Someone else will have filled your 

shoes." 

She said: "But she needs me " 

"Needs you. my eye," I said. "She 
doesn't need anyone — except to 
pander to her colossal vanity. That's 
all she Is. a living, walking, breath- 
ing example of vanity Incarnate. Sel- 
fish, Intolerable. A vampire, luck- 
ing blood from people who love her. 
eating them, destroying them, leav- 
ing a hollow shell . . . Ton haven't 
a thought of your own, Edith, you 
haven't anything but echoes of 
Sarlta's emotions. She's emptied 
you. No, you have something else. 
Your Job. You've made yourself a 
career In spite of her— or no, my 
goodness, is it Sarita — was she your 
career after all?" 

I stopped, appalled by the Impli- 
cations. And Edith said, stiffly: 
"I know you're Ured — but even 
Lhough we are old friends you haven't 
any right — and I won't listen— 
you've always been Jealous of her 
I didn't believe It when she told 
me " 

"Forget It," I said, wearily. 

But I knew she wouldn't. And 1 
wouldn't and that was the end of our 

friendship. I'd said too much and 
not enough Had I gone on. had 
I made her listen, had I given her 
chapter and verse — I might have 
accomplished something. But I'm 
glad I didn't, It wouldn't have 
munded the break In her affection 
for me. It would have made her as 
wretched as any woman on earth — 
Professor Franklin was right. Mean- 
time I had said quite enough — she 
hadn't believed me. she never would 
—and that was that. 

They left for tile south of France 
a few days later Edith fclssec 
me good-bye as usual, but I knew 
that was merely writing finis. 

I heard from her a few times 
and then the letters stopped coming. 
Presently I knew why, for I heard 
that she had resigned from her Job. 
Then I sat down and wrote her. 
I didn't mention Sarita, but I begged 
her, I Implored her, to reconsider If 
It were not too late. I told her that 
perhaps t had said something out of 



Continued from Pa 



2«S1 



sheer fatigue wtiich had est, 
us. but she knew how fond j 
her and she knew I thought om 7 
her welfare. Please. I said, go b> 
to your Job. Xt is yours, yon at 
It, you are needed . . . 

But she wrote stiffly that sbe wi 
remaining abroad. 

Yesterday I saw In the piper 
she and Sarita had again irri~ 
at Nice where they had taken jvll 
for the third season. I suppose I 
get a postcard now and then u ,: 
Meantime, my own life Li fall, i 
not only have I been happy in 
profession, but a few ;i v, ■ r M . n 
telephone rang and I heard 'li.n 
woman had died In a private uy 
and her death released three peop 
—herself, her husband and me. 

For even after forty years tt 
can be romance and compaiijnnah 
and there is the satisfaction ol knot 
lng that you've been able to 
and that you've won your imnpt- 
— and won it cleanly and fairly 
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•CT all tin ita 
I have been thinking about Snrt 
and Edith in Nice. Sarita woo i 
gradually emerging from her wld 
weeds There must be other 
There may even be another 
He will have to have a good deal 
money Jot Professor Prunitiln tu 
altered his will before he died. Thr 
were no children to Inherit Hi 
Sarita. so at her death or upon ' 
remarriage the money wnj go 
Edith. It was the only rrveoje 
oould take. 

Trailing around the Cnnti 
poor Edith, in the wake of ttr 
somewhat ageing comet — hotebj m 
resorts, beaches In suaimw ta 
winter sports later in the yttr 
constant flux and change of people 
—gossip, gaiety and too much to est 
and drink . . . And Ssrltn'i tore 
afTairs to witness through cloaca 
eyes. And Sarlta's reputation t* 
defend. 

Well, perhaps she Is hapw After 
All, she chose her career woli I 
long time ago. 

I Copyright I. 




New Fashions in Fingertips! 



Cutcx his five soft new nail polish shades 
— Clovet . .Tulip ... Thistle .. . Laurel . . 
Heather — all recommended by famous 
Paris dressmakers to flatter the season ! 
favourite costume colours... Select one of 
these rich shades to stir up colour excite- 
ment in your raw ensemble. 

Here's News...Cutex is now available 
in a newer type polish that flows on 
smoothly and easily without runn tag down 
on the sides of the nail . Its sparkling lustre 
lasts days longer chin the old style — with- 
out a hint of chipping, peeling, ot fading ! 

CLTLEX 

Nail Polish 




REGULAR SHE NO* 
COSTS ONLY >>' 
Far KOMay ««Y * 
• •gtlor Silt C»»*< 
folia*. H Ii ■"»•« " 
th* !■■« ar-a, "* 
falm aeorty tkrw 
Ha q» ml try of 
Trial Slu. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795804 











fVimmt 17, 19OT 










The Australian Women's WetMg Special FUm Supplement 


' 1 






Poge One J|Pp| 



1 McCREA and TamiroU 
arrive to guard the road. 



2 ROMANCE blossoms between McCrea 
and postmistress Barbara Stanwyck. 



3 TO SAVE McCrea from plotters against the railroad, Barbara 
marries schemer Robert Preston and shields him from justice. 




A THEY TIGHT off Indians woo 
attack the company's train. 



C RAILROAD completed, the gang, led by Brian 
* Donlevy and Preston, plot McCrea s death. 



Moviedom Gossip 

By JOHN B DAVIE5 and BARBARA BOUKCHIER. 
from New York and Hollywood 



Take* back sear 

FLORENCE VTDOR. & famous star 
of the nPrf'fl is now merely a 
tstor on the Hollywood scene, 
he lis In it corner at Warners 
iiing her violinist husband, 
a» Helfetx, at wait, 
wence is HOI beautiful, but Is 
t content to let her husband 
iHtd the spotlight, while she basks 
* lu-. reflected glory. 



ktssohie lips 

XH.UMBIA University f rater - 
i,ty has taken a vote on one 
more serious questions of the 
whose axe the most klssahlc 
n the world? 
rlla Young was unanimously 
med the winner, after a tons, 
■ L v u scj Lin on different types of 
iful lips auch as ODeron'c. 
■er'a, Oarbo'f and Vivien 



LI - J 

«rut 

Upi I 



tell; 

Mca 

Accommodating the fans 

I'M VERSAL has solved a problem 
that has long baffled all Bolly- 
•oocj studios- If fane are permitted 
1 * ihe set they interfere with pro 1 
PHUon. If they are kept off they 
*ttn boycott the fllma. 
Bo Universal has erected a gallery 
•her* the fana can view scenes that 
tiring taken, but the actors will 
** be disturbed by their presence 



After her own heart 

[XiUCE reserves had to be called 
to hold back spectators and en- 
thusiastic fans when they broke 
through the roped space in front of 
the First Methodist Church in 
Hollywood during the shooting of 
wedding sequences for "The Girl 
from Matico." 

The aceoe called for a fight be- 
tween lame Velea and Linda Hayes, 
her rival In love. 

Tries again 

4 N Interesting comeback to the 
screen kl that of daatc Lof tus 
the celebrated American actress, 
who has an Important role In the 
new Bette Davis Aim, "The Old 
Maid." Some years ago she fled 
from Hollywood 

Was his face red! 

IVHILST directing James Stewart 
for • ■Bene In "It's a Wonder- 
ful World," W. a Van Dyke railed 
"Quietr 

From a hot-dog stand, off-stage, 
used In another scene. ■ constant 
sinl tug sound persisted. "Find out 
who Is making that noise, and toss 
them off the set," he ordered. 

An assistant director Investigated 
and relumed. "It's Claudette Col- 
bert," he as Id. "Btw frying ham- 
burgers for the crew." 



Building 

on Thrills 



• The building of an American 
railroad, in the face at financial 
plotting, sabotage. Indian hos- 
tility, and armed gangs, is the 
epic theme of Paramount' 's 
"Union Pacific." Producer is 
C. B. de Mille. famed tor hit 
spectacular films. Principals are 
Joel McCrea. who is sent to the 
construction camps to cruah op- 
position, and Barbara Stanwyck . 
postmistrta far the railway. A 
piaurestjue bunch of supporting 
characters range from the gamb- 
lers of Brian DanleDu and 
Robert Preston to the body- 
guards of A him Tamiroff and 
Lyrme Ooermarm. 



Challenge to Garbo 

IIOLLYWOOD is bunting with 
new of a new glamor girl to 
be ununited from Sweden. Her 
name is Froglcin Ingrid Bergman, 
and she Is young, beautiful— with a 
Garbtseaque appeal 

She Is on her way to Hollywood 
to co-star with Leslie Howard In "In- 
tcrmeaao,~ 
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ikIu , or under tin j>l 
li-hla. Ponds new Lipstick shade* are 
iilcmled scientifically to keep their 
rich color nighl or day! fteo/fy in- 
dclililr. too . . . PantTs new Lipstick 
stays fresh and smooth on yonr lips 
for hour*. Sis smart new shadei*. 1 - 
and 2,6 at all stores and chemists. 
Try il lo-«I«v! 



U - w 

Now Pond's lirinp you a thrilling; new 

lipstick lhat makes your lip* look ™" 'l 

ejamoroos alwavs ... in tlw lmehl J 

day light, or under the flare of rleclrir ajar . * 



PAY AND NIGHT U$E 



ponds |j ti 
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Warning to those 
wanting careers 

.... frvm Olirivr 

CREDIT GOES TO THE 
DIRECTOR WHO ASSEMBLES 
PIECES, NOT TO ACTOR 



"rXiHE whole of an actor's 
A work In a aim depends 
upon the way thai a director 
has put together the bits and 
pieces." says Laurence Olivier. 

Laurence by many standards is a 
lucky man — but he doesn't count 
hn.isell lucky at all. 

"Acting for the turns." he says, "is 
about as satisfying as looking at an 
enormous painting with a micro- 
scope. You may spot a few details 
that way which might otherwise be 
missed, but you risk losing the 
main idea of the paint- 
ing." 

And that from the 
handsome Mr. Olivier, 
who has just had much 
praise around here for 
Ids work in "Wuthering 
Heights," United Artists' 
adaptation of the Bronte 
novel. 

You see. Laurence wanted to be- 
come a dominating figure of the 
screen, like Paul Muni. Charles 
Laughlon, Spencer Tracy, or Edward 
O. Robinson 

A great many people thought that 
he would. And a great many people. 
Including Olivier himself, have been 
disappointed up ta the present. 

And It hasn't been Olivier s fault. 

From the slart of his acting career, 
which began on the stage when he 
played Katherine in a boys'-produc- 
tion of 'The Taming of the Shrew." 
Olivier has been a serious and deter- 
mined artist. 

He has never played lor riches 
or popularity alone. His efforts to 
prove himself a stage actor of merit 
have been crowned with extra- 
ordinary success. 



From 
JOAN McLEOD 



HOLLYWOOD 



To do this he played more than 
ordinary parts, such as Henry V, 
Hamlet, and Borneo. In each o! 
these parts he was acclaimed by 
the most distinguished critics of the 
day. 

Then in modern classics like 
"Private Lives," "Journey's End ' 
'In which he played Stanhope), he 
has earned the highest possible 
praise 

But when he came to put his art 
on celluloid things did not go nearly 
so well. 

After making his first film the 
German production, "The Tempor- 
ary Widow," he played 
in one or two minor 
English productions, 
then to Hollywood. 

There his resemblance 
to Ronald Colman went 
against him In the few 
unimportant films he 
made. It's no use look- 
ing "just like"' anyone 
else if you aini for the top. 

He returned home, and Gloria 
Swanson cast him in the ill-fated 
"Perfect Understanding." 

It was a long Lime before studios, 
took notice of Olivier again. At 
last Alexander Korda saw his possi- 
bilities and put him in "Fire Over 
England" and The Divorce of Lady 
X." 

However, the deep store ol screen 
acting talent In Olivier remained 
virtually untapped. One saw faint 
traces of It In "Fire Over England, " 
and even In "The Divorce of Lady 
X." in which he had An unsuitable 
role. 

Yrl, despite these mild successes, 
he recently remarked: 
"I have had no screen snceess; my 
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• LAURENCE OLIVIER with 
Merle Oberort in a scene from 
"Withering Height*/ 



work in the siuuhhi has been of no 
importance." 

The one bright gleam on his hori- 
zon shone when Samuel Goldwyn 
sent for him all the way from Holly- 
wood, bo play the powerful role of 
Heathcliffe In "Wuthering Heights." 

II bucked him up In no small 
manner. II meant that, despite bis 



earlier failures, one producer 
least— *and a great one at that — re- 
cognised his talent. 

But because Laurence Olivier had 
suffered no many disappointments, 
he refused to become over -enthusias- 
tic. • • 

Deep down in Olivier there was 
the hope that this Hollywood visit 
would revive his old Interest and en- 
thusiasm: the artist in him was still 
alive and walling. 
Now, six months later, and with 



critics and public enraptured over 
hts work in "Wuthering Heights." 
Laurence <Jlvier can view his screen 
career In a less gloomy light. But, 
from what he told me the other day. 
he still bears a grudge against films. 

"There Is absolutely nu contin- 
uity In picture-making, so far su the 
actors are concerned. They just fit 
Into a pirate aa it is being made ap 
by the director." 

Laurence Olivier doesn't like ant- 
ing In motion pictures. No doubt 
you've already come to that conclu- 
sion. But the movies have a habit 
of hanging on to stars who make 
hits. 



LAURENCE OLIVIER as the 
gloomy Heorhcliffe in "Wurherinj 
Heights." 



Counts her 
pennies 

/^LAUDETTE COLBERT III 
\j proud of being ecuncunl- 1 
cal— not a very common vlrtuf I 
in a movie actress. 

Most or the film girls tim I 
to spend so much money to I 
keep up appearances that they I 
just can't be bothered savins. 

But not Clandetlel Ob. no. PS- 1 
haps it's her French anceotr; tail 
gives her that thrifty stretti Turin 
you lenow, is a highly-rcgst** 
virtue among Frenchwomen 

"ff I left pictures to-morrow I 
could live at the rate of £25 a 
says the Colbert, "and 1 hs« 
forgotten that that Is 
money." 

Ctaudette has not the faintest in- 
tention of retiring from work .«* 
but she has plenty of money II *• 
did. 

Makes own 

VEVERTHELES3, she mn»« 1 
point of supervising fYerrtttJ 
to do with her household, sad*" 
doesn't believe in unneccssarj 
travagance. 

"I never spend any more 
than I have to." she says. 

"I have a very smart rK*fc! 
wanted that, so I bought It K*J 
a lot of money, and I *m thtf » 
Ls properly run. . 

"I wanted to go to Europ*t*; 
took the trip. I pay he*«T to* 



Oh, I have to spend a lot of «** 
and I don't scrimp meanly. Jj* I 
certainly don't believe In tliW»» 
good dollars Into the sea' 

"I like to do as much m P*^ 
or personal work connected «JW "j 
own pictures. I edit my "'JfJ 
photographs, design msw 
own frocks, and even malte 
them." 
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lonible paths 
movie 

lory 



01xywood puys 
Iky godmother 
[many a modern 

yNG CINDERELLA 

i JOHN 8, DA VIES 
in New York 



young men and 
liomen who work hard for 
living build romantic 
: in the air, and plan 
jibe)' would do If sudden 
i or fame were theirs. 

Idle dreams for the 
rtpart. I'm afraid. 
E &Myrood is the pl&ce where 
lllicuas corns true, where am- 
I youngsters can go straight 
ihcaritT to International 

, lie ease of Arleen Whelan. 
c yrir ago she was mankrut- 
|n j «:v. ' . parlor along R.iliy - 

In walked Fox director 
•SSniberitone for a manicure, 
fmr <jn the lookout [ur talent, 
iia a contract on the spot. 
|ii tnomiis she was a star, 
I hundreds of dollars a week. 

I k tin enacted as pretty a 
i vturj as ever came uut 

1 Ibe same Lime, and just a 
|axn higher up on the Boulc- 
(Htrn iJrew was working as 
> In a confectionery shop. 
! at ice-cream sodas, fruit 
I. and rhooolate-boir. wrapping. 

[Waitress scores 

' waul, an the hunt for 
f tilacn movie treasure, dropped 

I I not! drink, saw Ellen, and 
Is He counter dosed a deal that 
|2kn oil tiie nigh road to film 

r Averil] was selling space 
j St. Louis "Globe Democrat," 
■1 It-.. -wire advertising man 
laM scout stopped in town en 
1» New York, and dropped in 
jta* party. All innocent of 
Uul eye, Anthony was wax- 
r In i toast to the guest of, 
Uler. when the party had 
l«H he obliged with "Pennies 
|Bb»hi." 

• tedded Hollywood's advance 
Bt grabbed the lad. and 
flhim ;i[> uj a contract, 

I Uilia, the last from Okla- 
| taw os the REO lists, was 
Mars* autographs in a 
thitrry in front of the Brown 
ttten n talent scout saw her. 
I Tamer's big; moment cane 
* ■(nrliinj- a sandwich in a 
» Hmi . , „jd. 

fHnur; snout, also enjoy- 
n Jkjht luncheon just across 
ipnUed Lana's posiiblll- 
arranged for the screen 



Dvering Taylor 

r tie- if -struck damsels come 
'Bollywood to get Into plo- 
t's end up in stenographer?!' 
'ISr '.idios. But this is not 
■% ihe end of their 91m 

Mm Talbchet, as she topped 
Writrr. was spotted by car- 
■ttaM. and given a con tract. 
*» Realy was rescued from 
** iksk by Dairy! Zanuck. 
1 ™ producer, 

of course, amateur and eol- 
"AricaU are the happy ttuiit- 
■Bdt for the talent scouts. 
Wlor was discovered piay- 
"tespeare at Pomona Cot- 

1 "ickwn was a star of ■ 
dam at Long Beach. Cail- 
■»<•« a Ulent scout ap- 

I her. 

Wv-:) Dorothy Moore, now 
jMlracL to RKO. appeared 
Hi AChool graduation pin 
ktj.iU from three studios 
la to slnn her I 
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Pity Hit* /M»or film 



• GLORIA DICKSON, attractive Worrier Bros, ployer, it one of the many ambitious 
youngsters to be suddenly lifted from obscurity to the bright lights of film fame. She 
wos spotted by a talent scoot in amateur theatricals Her first picture was "They Won't 
Forget," her next will be "Wotcr Front. 



pRIVATE feuds between § 

I feminine film star, an- 1 

causing Hollywood producers | 
rnony a headache 

Warners are having a § 

spal of" I rouble on the sel I 

of "The 0M Maid" The 1 

iwo bbnde co-stars. Belle | 

Davis and Miriam Hopkins, f 
are feuding. 

And MGM expect the I 

worst when they finally i 

begin shooting on 'The § 

Women." Norma Shearer | 

and Joan Crawford share I 

stellar honors in this film, § 

ond •they're not speaking | 
either 



Glamor 

girls . . . 

G © garden 



GLAMOR girls are talking 
busily in Hollywood But 
not idle chatter. Their smart 
small talk: concerns phlox and 
hollyhocks, nasturtiums and 
mignonette. 

Or the latest in kitchen 
wisdom. 

For Hollywood has gone all 
nature-conscious, down to 
earth, and domesticated. 

When they're not down on 
the tarm raising chickens and 
prize cattle the pretty maids 
are congregating uptown 
proudly exchanging recipes 
and choice garden plants. 

And they take it very seriously 
Irene Dunne is busy compiling a book 
of her own recipes, which will be 
published in the near future. 

And Mrs. Robert Montgomery ha.s 
had an article on homes and garden 
accepted in a well-known women '8 
magazine in America. 

No longer does the glamorous 
Hollywood damsel pin n purple or- 
chid to her corsage She much 
prefers a home-grown product, and 
the proudest movie star is the one 
who wears a camellia of her own 
raising. 

Know their flowers 

piLMLANDTS fairest hands art 
Sapping hoes and spading forks. 
Fi lmlan d's fairest faces are gather- 
ing freckles while their owners uilJi 
bulbs and seeds into the ground 

Stars have gone all matey over 
the latest ferUhser and new plain 
species. 

Bette Davis brags about the phtlo- 
dendrons she is raising. She l- 
InsuHed when nskf*d how tri spelt I'.. 
She calls snapdragons by their first 
names, antirrhinum, and rhattci' 
gaily about bougamviilea and 
bryohyllum. 

Olivia dc Havilland can be seen 
in Uer backyard almost any morn- 
ing, betwee n pictures, trimming back 
the azaleas, and uprooting bulbs tr> 
make room for the calanlhur,. 

Anne Sheridan. Una Merkel Pns- 
ctUa Lane. Gale Page and Margaret 
Lindsay potter hi the trardeiu too. 
and know a pelargonium when they 
see one. 

Ann Shirley and her hiisbaiirl 
John Payne, have planted flower 
borders around thulr badminton 
court. Nor was Ann looleri when 
John bought her "umbeilllei" seeds 
She round out, Just in time, that 
they would yield nothing more exotic 
than parsnip* 

Marie Wilson, whose hollyhock 
seeds never seem to iprcini linalK 
COmmKsloned her brother to palhl 
hollyhocks in full bloom, on in. 
KnrdKii wall 

"He'a no Whistler, she say*. ' Inn 
at least, we have some color in our 
garden now." 
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Goad companions . 



LEFT; Dan AsMThe with Jean Hrrsholl Id lib first film, -Sim 
of Man.' ABOVE: IBs in wot picture, two," in teehni- 
calor, oat means- Aiaeehc as a mnrnlir Naval* *^»"» 




HEJtt Henry Fundi anppnrbl 
fete 1% m rale, "III mai Grabass 



"Nothing can touch KELLOGG'S 
CORN FLAKES for Flavour!" 



Sensational * Blindfold Test prove* 
Australia' s overwhelming preference 
for Kellogg** Corn Flake*! 

' In this aaw faauHte Test each pntn la liliiMlfahH il 
Then each is asfean [a Lute rw |l I jail I knots af 
bnhfiat fc l u , (Each am H referred ta W aaaaaW 
•nrj.) They then iMt far the aac that TASTED beat. 

fa . mating bat trae— mfj single ™te, ant 
af the hnminda thai birr bent taken, baa fane to 



The Blairs all agree at last 

/■ aavaavaavKT » ^"avnV. 





... MMvn and Tarm 

THEIR FRIENDSHIP BEGAN LONG 
BEFORE HOLLYWOOD FOUND THEM. 

Fran BARBARA BOURCHIER in Hdlywood. 



flTHE friendliest rivals La 
X Hollywood are Tyrone 
Power and. Don Ainechi-. 

Finn friends 111 private life, 
they began their careers sLmui- 
taneously with the same 
studio. 

At Hist their careers ran 
parallel, until Power suddenly 
forged ahead and won early 
stardom. 

But now Ameche. after play- 
ing second fiddle to Power, Is 
catching him op. Be Is the 
star of his latest film, "Alex- 
ander Graham Bell," and for 
the first time for many moons 
gets a strong, dramatic role. 

Three years ago Pen signed 
two handsome young men. each with 
a debonair appearance and an en- 

Yes, they were Don Ameche and 
Tyrone Power. 

There began a friendly race to 
the top by two young men whose 
uvea have been closely Interwoven, 
proiesstonalry and personally, even 
before coming to Bollywood. 

Six rears ago Tyrone and Dsn 
met for the find, time In the studio 
of a Chicago broadcasting station, 
from which Tyrone was. appearing 
in dramatic; air shows and Don was 
gaining popularity as a 



Accident aided him 

'I'UKV met again In Hollywood 
three years ago when 30th Cen- 
tury-Pox took an option on their 
talents. Tyrone had been discov- 
ered when appearing on the New 
York stage with Katharine Cornell. 
Don had been found more by acci- 
dent. 

He had made a Him test with a 
girl in New York and been com- 
pletely forgotten. A Pra talent 
scout, wishing to take a look at the 
guls test, discovered Don and for- 
got the girt. 



Dan went Into Lfcr aw of J 
ox Man" and lmrordtately i 
So did Tyrone, tried out in i 
role in "GbV Donnfuey." 
were signed on kTog-lenn < 

It was Power who, from t 
was given the best 
strangest limeugn:. Iht Ik* 

Ameehes film puts me 
those which Tyrone nould 
into his heavy schedule. 

Thus, while Power wis I 
saviour of Lloyds, soil t 
of the Sues Canal, and I 
ting rrlma»lf in and out of I 
""''"fl 1 *"™'^ wtth 
loveliest feminine staflt 
went conslBtently and l 
bis work, tgrrnrng In a a 
excellent performances to * 
variety of rales. 

Lost best role 

|>UT now be has got hb k4g « 
—and first sunisg ■ 
"Alexander Graiiarn BelL" • 
he portrays the invents 
telephone. 

By his aterimjt , 
this role be has ctm\ wceilj 
that he ht not lust a 
boy with an tnf eeUous 1 
dramatic actor wortbj ■ 
best die scenarki writers dja ' 

an of whkh to p>w * ; 
that friendly spirit of rfraw 
existed between the nre*^ 
they first came to tot *Ut 
Don was tested (or the t 
in -Lloyds of London.- am ' 
it to Tyrone, and • t » 1 'S 
suggested for the WE I 

Ramona." which aa» « 
Don. 

Though Don mo*t &»« 
appointed at time to ** 
getting the better t«*«\ 
never allowed any • n JJA 
to mar then- cutrnvdasMrX 
has always bean onr " B 
Ulntkiil visitors to u* 
bungalow on tile oauktru < 
wood Don ha* w*° 
trusted ocmfldsnt *b1M 
mawe with AtuntfJ**-*** 
eontly best msti «« 



W 1 
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PRIVATE VIEWS 

By The Australian Women's Weekly Film Reviewer, 




THE MIKADO 

ffetk't But f.-.Vi.w 

MJ Baker, >.« illir > < ,r.. T.V'.llr 

|pRT AND SULLIVAN en- 
Bjasi* vlll have no fault to 
Uh thli ro*gn HI cenUy-pro- 
(tim of the famous light 

j straight-out screen presen- 
«f the ploy, with grand 
iiuids added In superb, soft- 
_«;ors. Par the film through- 
KtD technicolor. 
I B brings to the screen prec- 
t]] the principals of the 
Ekxwi D'Oyley Carte Cam- 
r American radio star. Kenny 
fe the only outsider with an 
at role In the cast. 
f„j imported specially for the 
I Nnnkl Poo, *on of the 
g o! Japan, who flee; the court 
as a wandering minstrel 
e the matrimonial attention* 
E&itiha, an elderly spinster. 
IKirtni Green as So So. the Lord 
g Executioner, who has to be- 
j Btwbody once a month lo keep 
I mice. Is a delightfully absurd 
[tnd gets the most laughs. But 
_j Gran rule as the great Pooh 
bearer of innumerable iinpor- 
JdTkes, is not far behind. 
jtt Mikado" as a play Is one 
0c bet of the Gilbert and Sul- 
operetlas. rich in llltine 
romantic sentiment and 
: witticisms which still have 
t to-day. 

Ipl picture it Is fine, unusual 
[;>:it. with comedy charac- 
i and beloved tunes adding 
its, enjoyment. — State: showing 

. MADE FOR EACH OTHER 
ovale Iximbard, James Stewart. 

Hi ArtUU.| 
POMS nf the trials of early 
fayried days have been done 
jfciit, but rarely in such a toueh- 
jrlmnan sad intimate way as 
Vide For Each Other." 
ft* flue drama tells with under- 
and sympathy and plenty 
meiiy the story of any young 
couple In love. Their un- 
setbacks. their simple 
The wile's struggles with the 
ilng. with the bills, the 
of the first baby, the hus- 
ivaite cut . . The mlsunder- 
whleh arise out of their 
fur each other, 
la a simple, human document 
md sad by turn, which moves 
* on to a dramatic climax. 
Until Ul« Una] sequences the film 
iitarbliujly authentic. Only 
melodrama enters does one 
l the Ktue of watching a real, 
itcry. 

brafa I, nm bard, abandoning at 
Bi ibiifci.lr.-lt and sophistication. 
i«>lisu)td in a role that calls for 
Mtly natural acting. dangling 
■4 Stewart, as the young 
tmi.band and ' wage-earner. 
Jttittisfactory dramatic ability. 
t*o tubes. Bonnie Belle and 
Titlor, acting the couple's 
I at different ages, are 
tful-Hegent; showing, 

r MIDNIGHT 

|fcricfie Colbert, Don Ameclir. 
Brounl.l 

pTlAR and champastne comedy 
Jhlt will be everybody's enter- 
ic It combines witty din- 
| aeiichtfui slapstick, and scln- 



i UClf'E BOOK ALL YOUNG 
MARRIED WOMEN and all 
IVOMKN INTENDING MAM- 
itrmtild read. 

.' uliml 1* mil TOf'XG HOME-V 

Teams or *<*■£- Knt e.'s wiis 

and jdrirf.tt wrlltru plainly t» 
BOX SMI PP. G.P.O.. SVIINr.Y. 
Ill nnl P0«T PMCI >I|4 Id Pllln 



THEATRE ROYAL 

<* •: • Hsu : wm s s»l at 1. 
Tat Sprctorulsr 

"Around the Clock" 
Revue 

Starring 

castuoN — jim geb.a i n 



tills ting daudette Colbert at hei 
moat glamorous. 

"Midnight" sets out to entertain 
and it doesn't worry about probabili- 
ties of plot. Neither will you. as you 
watch the comic antics of Clatidette 
Colhert, as the American girl who 
arrives penniless in Paris, only to 
meet a fairy godfather who supplies 
her with a swank apartment, luxuri- 
ous limousine, and breath told tig 
wardrobe. 

In return for it. all she has only to 
entice a no-good charmer away from 
his wile. 

The presence of an honest tnxl- 
drlver, after his rightful fare, and 
also hopelessly In love with her, dis- 
turbs this nice set-up for the mer- 
cenary minx. 

Claudette, beautifully disarming 
hi thin role. Don Ameche the taxi- 
driver, Join; Barrymore the unhappy 
husband, Mary Astor his flirtatious 
wife, and Francis Lederer the gay 
Lothario, with deft characterisations, 
give the Rim Infectious variety — 
Prince Edward; showing. 

if THE DUKE OF WEST POINT 

Lunis Uayward, Joan Fontaine. 
Richard Carlson, tl'nlted Artists.) 
l^OUR attractive young people— 
and a grand ice hockey match— 

'J iMumiMMiiimpiiiiiMMimimimiiitintiMmimi 1 !; 

-i 'M 
I Shows Still Running | 

l; ♦*« ryimalian. Leslie* 

| Howard, Wendy Hilier In § 

=!' brilliant G B. Shaw comedy !i 

|< Victory. 37th week. 

Ij *i Yes. My Darling Daughter, j| 

ft Prlrscllla Lane, Jeffrey Lynn 'I 

i in delightful modern com- » 

1( edy. century. 5th week. Of 

g • * fiwml Illusion. Jean ff 

fi Gabin, Erich ven Stiohelm & 

! In vital French drama of ; 

E prison ramp. Savoy. 3rd !: 

I: week. S 



OUR FILM 
GRADING SYSTEM 

No stars — 

In-low average. 
if One star — 
average entertainment 

if if Two tilam— 

above average 
if if if Three stars — 
excellent 



SCREEN ODDITIES* \ c ro LES 



* Wife, Husband, Friend. 
Loretta Young and Warner 
Baxter in so-so comedy 
drama. Embassy, 2nd week 

* Fisherman's Wharf. Bobby 
Breen sings against water- ', 
front background. Lyceum. 1 
2nd week. J 



whip fresh entertainment out of an 
old formula. 

You know the one — about the 
arrogant youngster at the Drilled 
States Military Academy: his un- 
popularity, his disgrace, and hl& 
misunderstanding with a girl: his 
vindication when— at the last pos- 
sible second— his good name is 
cleared. Yee. he broke the rules 
to save a pal. 

He also wins the cup for the 
Academy — an Ice hoclcey cup this 
time. 

Louts Hayward. tousled out of his 
usual English suavity, has charm 
and some humor In the principal 
role. They get over (har English 
accent by making him related to 
the American embassy In London. 

His romance with Joan Fontaine, 
that fragile and appealing girl, is 
nicely handled. 

In quite a different type of role, 
young Richard Carlson— remember 
him, in "The Young in Heart"— 
shows sturdy talents. And Tom 
Brown, that perennial student, dots 
nil right too. 

Nice, romantic going for the 
youthful, if they are not bored with 
West Point by now. — Plaaa; show- 
ing. 



if KING OF THE TURF 

Adnlphe Menjou. Roger Daniel 
•« nit.it Artists.1 

VETERAN Adolphe Menjou ano 
fifteen-year-old Roger Daniel, In 
an over-emotional story of a man's 
regeneration through a lad's loyal 
friendship and reciprocal self-sacri- 
fice, provide only , fair entertain- 
ment. 

The story is over-played melo- 
drama, which puts a rather he«v; 
strain on jour credulity. 

It covers much the some grounf- 
as did "Stablemates." rnce-track 
drama between Mickey Rooncy and 
Wallace Beery, although In this film 
the emphasis Is on Menjou. the 
down-and-out stable owner who 
pulls up his socks— figuratively 
speaking —through Roger's unoh 
truglve Influence. 

The two become Joint owriws ol 
a potential race-track champion, and 
from this point the story builds up 
to the requisite climax in the re- 
lationship between the two central 
figures and in a neck-and-nock race 
for the championship. 

Menjou departs from his former 
well-dressed roles to give . 
subdued portrayal. Newcomer 
Roger Daniel, the natural kid type 
Is pleasing. — Mayfair; showing. 

if THE SAINT STRIKES BACK 

George Sander*. Wendy Barrie. 
iRKOU 

r PHIS detective thriller— based on 
the Leslie Charterls novels— fall? 
into the satisfactory class. 

"The Saint" himself, that Robin 
Hood of crime, has a new interpreter 
in smooth and self-confident George 
Sanders. Previous films allocated 
Louis HaywuTd to the rale. 

Columns would he necessary to 
detail the plot. But "The Saint' 
helps a girl to avenge the defam- 
ation and death of her father — and. 
Incidentally, exposes one of those 
underworld muster-minds. 

Wendy Barrie. as the girl, has 
Utile to do. but does it well. Per- 
.■^orially. I prefer her in comedy 
Rate Uie whole as o.k. for mystery- 
fans. — Regent; allowing. 



12 PLAYERS IN "CONFESSIONS 
OF A NAZI SPY' ARE 
ACTING UNDEP ASSUMED 
NAMES TO AVOtD 
REPRISALS AGAINST 
RELATIVES LIVING 
IN EUROPE. 





wow-melting icicles which 
drip in scenes for "maioem 
voyage' are Hollow class. 
Pilled with water awd con- 
taining DRIP HOLES AT THE END 



'ANNA MAV 

WONG. 

t J CONTRARY TO 

■** Popular belier 
is a native - 
born american 

CITIZEN 

STHE VlSlTfLD 
CHINA FOR THE 
FIRST TIME TWO 
YEARS AGO. 



Here's hot new* 
from all studio*! 



From JOHN B. DAVIF.S, New York; BARBARA SOURCHIER, 
Hollywood; and JUDY BAILEY, London 

AFTER yeori of overwork, Ervg- 
lond's beloved Grocie Fields 
is facing nervous breakdown. 

News last week thai she must 
undergo a serious internal Opera- 
tion saddened all England. 

Despite her illness, however, she 
motored 120 miles to broadcast a 



JlfARTHA RA5TE noes volunteer 
nursing at the Cedars of 
Lebanon Hospital. Hollywood, under 
the name of Martha Roth. She 
averages about 15 hours weekly. 

Rotb Is Martha's secretary's last 
name, and Martha's Identity is kept 
a close secret from the patients. 



hospital appeal. 

* * ♦ 

PRAKK MORGAN recently cele 
brated his 25th anniversary— 
both of Ids weddituj and as an actor 
His comment was: "To fool both 
your wife and the public for 25 years 
is reiully quite an accomplishment." 



I ESLIE HOWARD will delay his 
return to England In order to 
play the male lead to "Intermesoo." 
Howard is still worfcing on the Axhley 
Wilkes role In Selznlck's "Gone 
With the Wind." and will start the 
new picture as soon as that o(t~ 
delayed epic is completed. 



liUMOR Is still rlie that the Ray 
■* MUlands are considering a 
separation. However. Mrs. Mills] id 
has taken a cottage at a winter 
resort near El Cendro, just to be near 
Ray while he Is working on location 
for "Beau Oeste." 

4 ♦ • 
" ANGELS Making Music" Is tht 
■^Tentative title far the film In 
which Jaschn Hclfelz. world-famous 
violinist, Is muling his screen debut. 
It Is now nearly complete. 

Joel McCrea and Andrea Leeds 
have the chief supporting roles. 



★ TIVOLI * 

nsNK m n i Bin new tout tabiitt bivi 1 !: 



1 >.m. 



"flllOADWAl IIOTSnOTST * 

A fJAI-AXT OP .MaW INTKBNATIONAI. Ct.l.CBBlTUtS! 

E» MiapiiT - riir. '■«" ra.4Kas — sahmit hohkn - lkk dokk — jack. 
mk _ Ynn mtmhi — cabl *n* uusr. winnm — mionons — joe 
aztriK ™ acrrr isixszur — ms mhdoh ttvom k »Tfn-ni- 

C<t runt V-allur'i. VMilMB-i «n4 Tl»»l». 





T*9 — even when I was married my grand- 
mother advised me to buy Horrockscs Sheets 
and Pillowcases. In the years I've been, 
keeping house. I've had time lo prove that 
my grandmother was right, and I'm convinced 
that it pays ro buy Horrockscs Sheets and 
Pillowcases today with the same good old- 
fashioned quality — with the same whitcnesc 
and durability nf the Horrni kses product* m 
use 150 years ago. 



The Name 
is your «.v\uranee o/ 

+ QUALITY 
+ COMFORT 
* ECONOMY 



You pay no more, so ins.s-t on 



Horrockses 

HEGO 

SHEETS and PILLOWCASES 
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79 QssMr^tion 
AfraOpporwmi 

Read Daily Telegraph CI 
Requlfljfr/ Every Da 




i Daily Telegraph Classified 

79 Interesting 
ind Informative Classifications 



R SHOPPERS REAP BARGAI 
HARVEST 

By Reading J>aily Telegraph 
Classified Regularly 



Daily Telegraph 




SYDN^S DAILY 
BARG AIN M ARKET 

Daily Tele 
Classified 

TO BUY SOMETP 

HAVE YOU 
ETHING TO SELL? 



Mid-City Office: 115 Pitt Street 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795810 



im 17. 1939 



fwe Ausfrofian Wowen J i Weekly 



market 



Read Oail^ Telegraph Classified tVani Ad* 
regularly every day .... 

No matter *hpt you wont . . . a piano of a portable typewriter— no matter what » 
. . now • : ' a shlp ' ! de P° rll "e dote or where to go for a holiday— yon will find 
all the informotron you require in the Dafly Telegraph Classified Wont Ads. then 
fou can get o true "close-up" of Sydney's bargain market 

Every day in each of the 79 classifications things of interest tg somebody are advertise* 
. . things of interest to YOU, if you ore seeking information or the opportunity to bin 
or sell . all those little personal problems that crop tip around the house from day t* 
Jay can be solved there is no limit to the help Daily Telegraph Classified Want Ad» 
con otter. Don t delay— start reading them to-day and read them every day W tfe 
interesting information ond opportunities they contain. 




(Midway between Martin Place and Hunter Street) 



PHONE MB 635 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page579581 1 



m 



The Australian Womtn'i WeeMy 



CAN'T 
EAT 




No desire Tor food, even the tlumlitist meal fails to aroufts 
ap|irtiir. Pain and indigestion whenever the cats; badly 
necl of iiourUluumi, (location in nt^ed of rest. What can una do ? 

There U outt Food she can at once enjoy and arjAimilate. It 
is Bender'*, 11* i|iiirkly maila an a cup of lea. From the lir»i cup 
of Henjirr'-s li<-r digestion will be rested and she will be 
abundantly nourished. ThU is why — 

Uruger's is the only Food ibat contains the euxTmea of 
natural digcstiuu. When you begin to prepare Benger's FoikI 
by adding the hot milk, these erutyines Income active and 
[■arlli -i-i I. mil the Food and tin- milk before yon drink, il. 
Binu.w of ibis .ti-lf-diiipidliuii, your system is able Id assimilate 

ll i. , |.ii..ii.il iioiirinliincnt in Bi-nger's FoihI while your tired 

iligeitimi reals. Have your first cup of Benger's Food uxlay. 

Nu i ttm ■ ■ a>- 
Ar> f ■ • 5,n 
Mln't* in I 'ti.'tthire. 



BENCERS 

the self -digestive Food 




*-<>i ITU PIT Writs I'm His Bnnir«r'» Booklat to Bcnccr'i Pood. LU. 
F (lac la Etwlindl, JSP. fo S BSS St™.t, Srdur- 



Broken Sleep 
from Weak Bladder 

Great Relief in 24 hours 

"M>- binddor not mo wo*k I could not hold urtnt. I p,m 
happy to **y Dr. 6ouChwonh t> Urodyna rallavsd ma — and 
I h>v« had no rirturn of tha viraakn*M." — -Brnd. (loSdimuh- 



fTo nml.frr how stubborn your own 
cam amy iifrn — don'i ffrvo it 
up mm "hfp«]f*mt u hwnuan urtiinttxy 
i. I • , . ■ f.illod Ynu rnnnol 
kf»<pv- until ymj h,»va taxp«rl»nticd 
tlh> rflninrkalili* Tffnct of a f*r/f*/(»i(f 
fti'lJufi which— On*— -dulL-lcly atapH 
bunting IT* H of 
»xct««iivn iidd 
Two — Himhon *»_««! - 
ucyji tif i/obitm*, 
UDd tbarouffbiy 
eloajtvaaj ch« blad- 
i . - 

Thro* — noofJlM 
juitl heila entire 
T/iucouai ma rubra nt. 
"f tho urinary 
U*uU 




That U huw UTo<1yne brlna* com* 
j?Wr> -liurtin«~rHSc>r fvrmi bladder 
trouble. Iturninj* .^rumn; fmiutTit 
nigUt nam* ; humbii-ha «nd tttnU 
nana, palnfi Id bin II and In tin 

Dr. ffuuthwarth Rtatea lUflt 
I'rcrdyn*} Utblora will bring r*||af 
in l-i boum— "Jlfl Krrrtii Inixrovo- 
niwit In 10 -luy-, or thnlr uacl wlll- 
Inely ivfundad. Don'l delay. Aik 
your oh'-enlffl for tJr n-tlyna. It Km 
"'-■ ii uaed in prlvulf) practh<r tar 
over 40 arid haa broucbt 

lilm-iod rdlof to tbniumnibi ail fpv«r 
tin* world. A*k for Urodrnn TrUilola. 



URODYNE 



Cards on the Table 



TT 

XXG didn't make 
lituweU objectionable to her.'' said 
ttlioda helpluily. "II Uiat's wliat y.u 
mean." 

Aunt> was bluanlng. 
Noi !)!■•« oi me kind." she said, 
"he was always idmi polite ami— 
jiiU— (ornial. It was just his ciabor- 
ate manners that made me uncom- 
lortable." 

'AjuI little i.!uiu:s ha said or 
hinted'/" 

"Yea — aL least— no. He never 
hinted things." 

'Sorry. These lady-fclllers do 
Ajiiiflimea. Well, good-night, Miss 
Meredith, Thank you very much. 
Excellent coffee aood-night, MUb 
Da-itRS." 

"There," said Rhoda aa Anne came 
back into the room after shutting 
the front door ajter Battle. "That's 
over, and not so very terrible, He's 
a nice fatherly man, and he evi- 
dently doesn't suspect you in the 
least. It was all ever so much better 
than I expected." 

Anna sank down with a sigh. 

"It was really quite easy," she 
said. "Tt was silly of me to work 
myself up so. I thought he'd try to 
browbeat me — like * KC on the 
stage." 

"He looks sensible," said Ehoda. 
"He'd know well enough you're not 
a murdering kind of female " 

She hesitated and then said: 

"I say. Anne, you didn't mention 
being at Croft ways Dfd you forge tt" 

Anne said slowly: 

"I didn't think it counted. I araa 
only there a lew months. And 
there's no one to ask about me there. 
I can write and tell him if you think 
il mutters: but, I'm sure It doesn't. 
Let's leave tt" 

"Right, if you say no." 

It hod a rose and turned on the 
wireless 

A rauooua voice said: 

"You have Just heard the Black 
Nubians play I Why do you tell me 
lies. Bahy7"' 



Major Deauard came out of the 
Albany, turned sharply into Regent 
Street, and jumped on a bus. 

It was the quiet time of day — the 
top of the bus had very few seats 
occupied. Dcspsrd made his way 
forward and sat down on the front 
seat. 

He hod Jumped on the bus while 
it was going. Now it coma to a halt, 
took up passengers and made Its 
way once more up Regent Street. 

A second traveller climbed the 
steps, made his way forward and 
sat dawn in the front seat on the 
other side, 

Dttsuard did not notice the new- 
comer, but after a few minutes a 
tentative voice murmured: 

"tt is a aootl view of London, is it 
not, that one Rets from the top of a 
bus?" 

Despard turned bis head. He 
looked puzzled for a moment, then 
his face cleared, 

"I beg your pardon. U. Polrot, I 
didn't see It was you. Yes, as you 
say, one has a food bird's-eye view 
of the world from here. It was better, 
though. In the old days, when there 
wo i n't all this caged- In glass busi- 
ness" 

Polrot sighed. 

•All the name, tt was not always 
agreeable In the wet weather when 
the Inside was full. And there is 
much wet vealner In this country." 

"Rain? Rain never did any harm 
to anyone." 

"You are In error," said Polrot. "It 
lr ( id,i nftpn Inflammation of the 
lungs." 

Dcspard .muled 

"I see you belong to the weQ- 
wrapped-up school, M Polrot," 

Polrot was Indeed well equipped 
agnlnst any treachery of an autumn 
day Re ware a greatcoat and a 
muffler. 

"Rather odd, running into you like 
this," said Desna rd. 

Ke did not see the smile that the 
muffler corwealed. There was noth- 
ing odd In this encounter, Having 
ascertained a likely hour for Da§- 
pard to leave hut rooms, Polrot had 
been waiting for him. He had pru- 
dently not rLiked leaping on the bus. 
but he had trotted after It to Its 
next ittopplng-puvte and boarded it 
there. 

'True, we have not seen each other 
sine* the evening at Mr. Bhaltana's." 
he replied. 

"Aren't you taking n hand In that 
biistnesBf" asked Deupard. 

Polrot scratched his car delicately. 

"I reflect." he aald. "I reflect a 
good deaL To ran to and fro, to 
make the Investigations, that, no. It 
does not suit my age, my tempera- 
ment, or my flgurt." 

Deapard said unexpectedly: 



Continued from Poge 6 

"Reflect, eh? Well, you might do 
worse. There's too much rushing 
about nowadays, If people eat tight 
and thought about a thing before 
they tackled It, there'd b» leas mess- 
ups than there are." 

"Is that your procedure in life. 
Major Duspard?" 

"Usually." sold the other limply 
"Gel your bearings, figure out your 
route, weigh up the pros and cons, 
make your decision — and stick to It-*' 

His mouth set grimly. 

"And. after that, nothing will turn 
you from your path, eh?" asked 
Polrot. 

"Oh. I don't say that. No use in 
being pig-headed over things. If 
you've made a mistake, admit it," 

"But I imagine that you do not 
often make a mistake, Major Des- 
pard " 

"We all make mistakes, M. Polrot." 

"Some ol u»." aald Polrot with a 
certain coldness, possibly due to the 
pronoun the other had used, "make 
lea* than others." 



'espard looked 
at him, smiled slightly and aald: 

"Dont you ever have a failure, M_ 
PoireM" 

"The last time was iwenty-olght 
years ago," said Polrot with dig- 
nity. "And even then there were 
circumstance*— but no matter." 

"That seems a pretty good record," 
*ald Despard. 

He added: "What about Shaltana"! 
death? That doesn't count. I sup- 
pose, since It Isn't officially your 
business." 

"It is not my busmess— no. But. 
all the same, It offends my self-con- 
ceit. I consider It an Imperti- 
nence, you aomprehend, for a mur- 
der to be committed under my very 
nose— by someone who mocks him- 
self at my ability to solve It!" 

"Not under your nose only," said 
Despard dryly, "Under the nose 
of the Criminal Investigation De- 
partment also." 

"That was probably a bad mis- 
take." said Polrot gravely. "The 
good square Superintendent Battle, 
he may look wooden, but he Is not 
wooden In the head— not at all." 

"I agree." said Despard. "That 
stolidity Is a pose. He's a very clever 
and able officer." 

"And t think he Is very active in 
the case." 

"Oh, he's active enough, See a 
nice quiet Boldierly-looking fellow 
on one of the back seats?" 

Patrol looked over Us shoulder. 

"There is no one here now but 
ourselves." 

"Oil, well, he's Inside than. He 
never loses me. Very efficient fel- 
low. Varies his appearance, too, 
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from time to time. Quite ,„J 
about It" 

"Ah, but tnat would not dec*] 
you. You have the very quick | 
accurate eye." 

"I never target a fact-ens] 
black— and that's a lot mom tj| 
most people can say." 

"You ore Just the per.um I neJ 
said Poire*. "What a chance, ml 
Ing you to-day I I need someoe/j 
a good eye and a good memory q 
fortunately the two seldom pi 
gettier, I have asked the Dr. ful 
erts a Question, without remit, i 
the same with Uadame LorrisJ 
How. 1 will try you and aee U I j 
what I wont. Oast your mind ta 
to the room So which you olid 
cards at Mr. Shaltana'a. ind all j 
what you remember of It." 

Despard looked puzzled 

"I don't quite unaeisuum." 

"Give me a description at i 
room— the furnishings— the ctaM 
In It" 

"I don't know that I'm mart] 
3 band at that sort of ihme." a 
Despard slowly. "It wot s rota 
sort of room — to my mind. Soi. 
man's room at all. A lot of press 
and oilk and stuff. Bor' of ran 
fellow like Sha liana would rum'] 

"But to particularise » 

Despard shook his head 

Please turn to Page ol 
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i ;urt I remember a rto- 
ict TYlnky bunme*3 — every 
IfrmiL' \v< went down a couple 
cot [o hare gone down 
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\t ftoc ilamr though." 
It to pater?" 
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Hi Aid thoughtfully: 
(to nil', think Mr. SbalUina 
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I only one game that 8hal- 
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I&fflown game." 
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went brick-red. 
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1 I inpnnsf that's true. Well, 
mtt enough. I happen to 
On the other hand, I'm not 
! ro ghw chapter and vena. 
Itrtf&rmu t Inn oe I've got came 
( pflTilciy." 
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"Meaning a woman or women are 

concerned?" 

"Yea. Bhattana, like the dirty 
dog he warn, preferred to deal with 
women." 

"You think he wai a blackmailer? 
That la interesting " 

Dcspard shook His head. 

"No, no. you've misunderstood me. 
iq a way. Shaltana waa a black - 
nailer, but not the common or gar- 
den tort. Be wasn't after money. 
He was * spiritual blackmailer, If 
there ean be such a thing." 

"And he got out of It— what?" 

"He gat a kick out of It. That's 
the only way I can put It. He got 
a thrill out or seeing people quail 
and flinch. I suppose It made him 
fee) less of a worm and more of a 
man. And it's a very effective pose 
with women. He'd only got to hint 
that he knew everything — and 
they'd start telling him a lot of 
things that perhaps he didn't know 
That would tickle Ms sense of humor. 
Then he'd strut sbout In his M«phis- 
tophelian attitude ot 'I know every- 
thing! I am the great Shaltana!' 
The man was an apct" 

"80 you think that he frightened 
Miss Meredith that way." said Potrot 
slowly. 

"Miss Meredith?" Despard stared. 
"I wasn't thinking of her. She isn't 
the kind to be afraid of a man like 
Shaltana." 

"Pardon. You meant Mrs, Lorrl- 
mer," 

"No. no, no. You misunderstand 
me. I was speaking generally It 
wouldn't be easy to frighten Mrs 
Lommer. And she's not the kind of 
woman whom you can imagine hav- 
ing a guilty secret. No. I was not 
thinking of any ons In particular." 

"It was the general method to 
which you referred?" 

"Exactly." 

"There is no doubt." said Polrot 
slowly, "that what you call a Dflgo 
Often has a very clever understand- 
ing of women. He knows how to 
approach them. He worms secrets 
out ol them " 

Re paused. 

Despard broke In impatiently: 
"It's absurd. Tile man was a 
mountrbunk — nothing really dan- 
gerous about him. And yet women 
were afraid of him Ridiculously 
SO." 

He started up suddenly. 

"Hallo. I've overshot the mark. 
Got too Interested in what we were 
discussing. Good-bye. M. Polrot. 
Look down and you'll see my fnltb- 
ful shadow leave the bus when 1 
do." 

He hurried to the back and down 
the steps. The conductor's bell 
Jangled. But a double pull sounded 
before it had time to stop 

Looking down to the street below 
Polrot noticed Despard striding back 
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along the pavement He did not 
trouble to pick out the following 
figure. Something else was inter- 
esting him. 

"No one to particular." he mur- 
mured to himself "Now. I wonder." 



Sergeant O'Connor was unkindly 
nicknamed by hla colleagues at the 
yard: "The Maidservant's Prayer." 

There was no doubt that he was 
an extremely handsome man. 
Tall, erect, broad -shouldered. It 
was less the regularity ol his features 
thun the roguish and daredevil spark 
In his eye which made him so 
Irresistible to the lair sex. It was In- 
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uuuitable Uiai Sergeant O'Connor 
got resulta, and got them quickly. 

So rapid was he that only four 
days after the murder of Mr Shal- 
tana Sergeant O'Connor wo* sit- 
ting In the three-and -sixpenny seats 
at the "Willy Nllly Revue" side by 
side with Miss Elsie Batt, late par- 
lormaid to Mrs Craddoek, of 117 
North Audley Street. 

Having laid his line ot approach 
carefully. Sergcanl O'Connor was 
Just launching the great offensive. 

" Reminds me," he was saying, 

"oj the way one of my old governors 
used to carry on. Name of Crad- 
dock He was an odd cuss, If you 
like." 

"Craddoek." said El«ir. "I was 
with some Craddoek^ once," 

"Well, that's funny. Wonder 
whether they were the same?" 

"Lived In North Audley street, 
they did." said Elsie 

"My lot were going r»o London 
when I left them." said O'Connor 
promptly "Yes, I believe It wa* 
North Audley Street Mrs. Crad- 
doek wiui rather a one for the 
gents-" 

Elsie u»sca her head 

"I'd no patience wltk her. Always 
finding fault and grumbling. 
Nothing you did was right." 

"Her husband gal some of It, too, 
didn't he?" 

"She was always complaining he 
neglected tier— that hu didn't under- 
stand her And she was always 
saying how bad her health was and 
gasping and groaning Not ill at 
all. If you ask me " 

O'Connor slapped his knee. 

"Got It Wasn't there something 
about hex and some doctor? A bit 
too thick or something?" 

"You mean Or Roberts? He was 
a nice gentleman, he was," 

"You girls, you're alPB*lke," suit! 
Sergeant O'Connor "Trie moment 
a man's a bad lot. all the girU slick 
up for him I know his kind." 

"No, you don't, and you're all 
wrong about hlui. ThcTc wasn't 
anything of that kind about him. 
Waun't. his fault, was It., If Mrs. 
Craddoek was always sending fur 
him? What's a doctor to do? If 



you ask me, he didn't think nothing 
or her at all, eitrcp! as a patlmt It. 
was all lipr doing. Wouldn'l leave 
him alwie, she woultin't. " 

"That's all very well. Elsie. Don'l 
mind me calling you Elsie, do you? 
Feel as though I'd known you all 
my life " 

"Well, you haven't! Elsie, indetd." 

Site tossed h«r hend. 

"Oh. very well, Mies Ban." He 
gave Iter t> K^ance. "As I was say- 
ing that'.* all very well, but Ihe 
hui:h. r uu[ he cut up rough, all the 
same didn't lir?" 

"He was a bit ratty one day." 
admitted Elsie. "But, If you ask 
nie. he was 111 at the time He tiled 
Just after, you know." 

"I remember— died of something 
queer, didn't he?" 



kJO M E THING 
Japanese it was— ad from a new 
shaving brush he'd got. Seems nwful. 
doesn't It, that they're not more 
careful? I've not fancied anytljing 
Japanese since." 

"Buy British, that's my motto." 
aald Sergeant O'Connor* senten- 
tlotuly. "And you were saying he 
and the doctor bad a row?" 

EMe nodded, enjoyinst herself as 
ehc relived past scandals. 

"Hammer and tongs, they went at 
It," she said. "At least, ;he muster 
did. Dr. Roberta waj» eter quiet. 
Just said. 'Nonsense.' Ana Wlnu 
have vmi got Into your head?'" 

"This was at the bouse, I sup- 
pose?" 

"Yet. Bhe'd seni, for bint, And 
Hien she and the master had. words, 
and In the middle of It Dr. Roberta 
arrived, and the master went for 
him " 

"What did he cuy exactly?" 

"Well, of course. T wasn't supposed 
to hear It was all In the missus' 
bedroom. I thought something was 
up. so I got the dustpan and did 
tbe stairs r wasn't going to ml» 
anything." 

Please turn to Page 62 
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CKLU, »AFE. SIMI'I 1- WAV TO 
TREAT Uni RELIEVE AT HOMK. 

If you have catarrh, catarrhal deaf- 
ness or head noise* caused by calm Hi, 
or II phlotun drops In your throat unci 
0*4 chuerU caurru of the stomach ur 
Bowels you will be glad to know thai 
these dlstrc&iuiK symptoms may be 
entirely overcome by the following 
treatment which you eon easily pre- 
pare In your own home at little east. 
Secure from your chemist 1 ounce of 
Parmlnt '.Double Strength). Take this 
home and add to It t pint of hot water 
and a little sugar: atlr until dissolved 
Take one tablespoonful four times a 
day. An Improvement is usuallv noted 
after the first day's treatment 
Breathing becomes easy, while the 
distressing head noises, headaches, 
dullness, cloudy thinking, etc . gradu- 
ally disappear under the tonic nellm 
of the treatment. Loss of smell, taste, 
dffeetlve hearing and mucus dropping 
In the back of the throat are other 
symptoms which suggest the presence 
of catarrh and which are overcome hv 
this efficacious- treatment. It is said 
thai nearly 90 per cent, of all ear 
troubles are caused bv catarrh, and 
there mum. therefore, be manv heonle 
whose hearing should be restored by 
this simple, harmless, home treat- 
ment.*** 
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O'CONNOR hear Illy concurred In 
this sentiment, reflecting how fortu- 
nate It was that Elele was being 
approached unofficially, on Inter- 
rogation by Sergeant O'Connor of 
the Police. Mlie would have virtu- 
ously protested that she had not 
overheard anything at all. 

"As I jay." went on Elsie. "Dr. 
Roberts, he was very quiet— the 
master was doing all the shouting." 

"What was he saying?" asked 
O'Connor, for the second time ap- 
proaching the vital point 

"Abusing of him pruper." said 
Elsie with relish. 

"How do you mean?" 

Would the girl never come to 
actual word* and phrases? 

"Well. I didn't understand a lot 
of it," admitted Elsie. "There were 
a lot of long words 'unprofessional 
conduct.' and 'taking advantage,' 
and things like that— and I heard 
him say he'd get Dr. Roberta struck 
off the —Medical Register, would 
It be? Something like that " 

"That's right," said O'Connor. 
"Complain to the Medical Council." 

"Yes he said something like that 
And the missus was going on in sort 
of hysterica, saying. 'You never cared 
for me. You neglected roe. You left 
me alone.' And I heard her say that 
Ur, Roberts had been an angel of 
goodness to her. 

"And then tlie doctor, he came 
through Into the dresElng-room with 
the master and shut the door of the 
bedroom— I heard it— and he said 
quite plain: 

" 'My good man, don't you realise 
your wife's hysterical? She doesn't 
lenow what she's saying. To teU you 
tlie truth, it's been a very difficult 
and trying case, and I'd have thrown 
it up long ago if I'd thought it was 
con — con— some long word; oh, yea, 
consistent— that was It — consistent 
with my duty,' That's what he said. 
He said something about not over- 
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atepjilng a boundary, too— something 
between doctor and patlrnt. He got 
the master quietened a bit, and then 
he said: 

" 'You'll be late at your office, you 
know. You'd better be off. Just 
think things over quietly. 1 think 
you'll realise that the whole busi- 
ness Is a mare's nest, ni Just wash 
my hands here before I go on to my 
next case Now, you think It over, 
my dear fellow. I can assure you 
that the whole thing arises out of 
your wife's disordered Imagina- 
tion/ 

"And the master, he said, 'I don't 
know what to think,' 

"And he came out — and, of course, 
I was brushing hard — but he never 
even noticed me. I thought after- 
wards he looked ill. Tlie doctor, he 
wns wtitHtllng quite cheerily and 
washing his hands In the dressing- 
room, where there was hot and cold 
laid on. And presently he came out, 
too. with his bag. and he spoke to 
me very nicely and cheerily, as he 
always did, and he went down the 
stairs, quite cheerful and gay and 
his usual self. So. you see, I'm quite 
sure as he hadn't done anything 
wrong. It was all her." 

"And then Craddocsi got this 
anthrax?" 

"Yes, I think he'd got it already. 
The mistress, she nursed him very 
devoted, but he died Lovely wreaths 
there was at the funeral." 

"And nfterwards? Did Dr. Roberts 
come to the house apain?" 

"No. he didn't. Noseyl You've got 
■ome grudge against, him. I tell you 
there waa nothing in It. If there 
were he'd have married her when 
the master was dead, wouldn't he? 
And he never did. No such fool. He'd 
taken her measure all right. She 
used to ring him ur*, though, but 
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somehow he was never In. And then 
she aold the bouse, and we all not 
our notices, and she went abroad to 
Egypt." 

"And you didn't see Dr. Roberta 

In all that tune?" 

"No. Site did, because she went Co 
him to have this— what do you call 
It?— 'nooulatlon against the typhoid 
fever. She came baek with her arm 
ever so sore with It If you ask me, 
he made It clear to her then that 
there was nothing doing. She didn't 
ring him up no mure, and she went 
off very cheerful with a lovely lot of 
new clothes— all light color* 
although It was the middle of winter, 
but she said It would be all sunshine 
and hot out there." 

"That's right." said Sergeant 
O'Connor. "It's too hot sometimes, 
I've heard. She died out there. You 
know that, T suppose?" 

"No. Indeed T didn't. Well, fancy 
that! She may have been worse 
than 1 thought, poor soul." 

She added with a sigh: 

"I wonder what they did with aO 
that lovely lot of clothes. They're 
blacks out there, so they couldn't 
wear them." 

"You'd have looked a treat In 
them, I expect," said Sergeant 
O'Connor. 

"Impudence." said Elsie. 

"Well, you won't have my Impu- 
dence much longer." said Sergeant 
O'Connor. "I've got to go away on 
business for my firm." 

"You going for long?" 

"May be going abroad." said to* 
Sergeant 

Elsie's face fell 

Though unacquainted with lord 
Byron's famous poem. "I never 
loved a dear garelle," ete.. Its senti- 
ments were at that moment hers. 
She thought lo herself: 

"Funny how all the really attrac- 
tive ones never come to anything. 
Oh. well, there's always Fred." 

Which Is gratifying, since It shows 
that the sudden Incursion of Ser- 
geant O'Connor into Elsie's life did 
not affivi tt permanently. "Fred- 
may even have been the gainer I 
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, -HODA DAWES 
came out of Debenhnm's arid stood 
meditatively upon the pavement. In- 
decision was written all over her 
face. It was an expressive face; 
each fleeting emotion showed Itself 
In a quickly varying expression. 

Quite plainly at this moment 
Rhoda's lace said, "Shall I or 
shan't I? I'd like to ... But 
perhaps I'd better not . . ." 

The commission aire nald, Tud. 
Miss?" to her. hopefully, 
Rhoda shook her head. 
A stout woman currying parrels 
with an eager "shopping early for 
Christmas" expression on her face 
cannoned Into her severely, but still 
Rhoda stood atockstilL trying to 
make up her mind. 

Chaotic odds and ends of thought* 
flashed through her mind. 

"Alter alL why shouldn't IT She 
asked me to— but perhaps It's Just a 
thing she says to everyone . 
She doesn't mean it to be taken 
seriously . . Well, after all. Anne 
didn't want me. She made It quite 
clear she'd rather go with Major 
Dcspoxd to the solicitor man alone 
. . . And why shouldn't she? I 
mean, three Is a crowd . . . And 
It Isn't really any business of mine 
. ft Isn't as though I particularly 
wanted to see Major Despard . . . 
He la nice, though ... I think he 
must have fallen for Anne. Men 
don't take a lot of trouble unless 
they have ... I mean. It's never Just 
kindness . . 

A messenger boy bumped into 
Rhoda and said. "Beg pardon. Miss," 
in a reproachful tone. 

"Oh, dear." thought Rhoda. "j 
can't go on standing here all day. 
Just because I'm such an Idiot that 
I cant make up my mind . . I 
think thai coat »nd skirt's going to 
be awfully nice. 1 Wonder if brown 
would have been more useful than 
green? No. I dont think so. Well, 
oome on, shall I go, or shan't I? 
Half-past three — It's quite a good 
time— I mean, It doesn't look as 
though I'm cadging a meal or any- 
thing. I might Just go and look, 
anyway." 

She plunged across the road, 
turned to the right, and then to the 
left, up Hurley Street, finally paus- 
ing by the block of flats always airily 
described by Mis. Oliver as "aJU 
among the nursing homes.'' 

"Well, she can't eat me," thought 
Rhoda. and plunged boldly Into the 
building. 

Mrs. Oliver's flat was on the top 
door. A uniformed attendant 
whisked her up In a lift and de- 
canted her on a smart new mat out- 
iitfa a brliiht green door 




DINNER COW.V for a whU 
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u>oof liiilri o floivmg lAirl. hii 
neikline and gold rmbroiittf I 
Iht yoke, and again n 
WatHlint. 
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Thia Is awful," thought RJ] 
"Worse than dentists. 1 mint 1 
through with It now, though." 

Pink with embarrassment, 
pushed the beli 

The door was opened by 
elderly maid. 

"Is — could I— Is Mrs. Ollrn 
home?" nuked Rhoda. 

The maid drew back. Rhoda 1 
terrd, and was shuwn Into ■ ra] 
untidy drawing-room. Tt* 
said: 

"What name shall I say. pleatet| 

"Oh — er — Miss Dawes — 1 
Rhoda Dawes." 

The maid withdrew. Ate i 
seemed to Rhoda about a hum 
years, but was really eiactly 
minute and forty-five seconds, 
maid returned. 

"Will you step this way. Mlwr | 

Pinker than ever. Rhode Miff 
her. Along* a passage, round | 
comer, a door was opened, 
vously she entered Into wlmt sen 
at first to her star tic a rym id I 
an African forest! 

Birds — masses of tiird.i. parol 
macaws, birds unknown to nnf 
thology. twined themselves In 1 
out of what seemed to bn > pri 
forest. In the middle ol tills tint J 
bird and vegetable life, Rhoda i 
oelved a buttered kltchen-whtti 
a typewriter on It. mosfes at t 
script littered all over the Boar r 
Mrs, Oliver, her hair In rlid I 
fusion, rising from a soaiewhst r 
ety-Iooklng chair. 

"My dear, how nice to net ] 
■aid Mrs. Oliver, holding cut a t 
bon-stalned hand and trying 1 
her other hand to suiont h tin i 
a quite Impossible prorreitlm. 

A paper bag, touched by hfr e 
fell from the desk, and applet r 
energetically all over the dra- 

"Never mind, my d*»r, 
bother, someone will pirk then ' 
some time." 

Rather breathless. Rhodi 
from a sfcoopim; position with I 
apples In her grasp. 

"Oh. thank you— no. I ibcaWii 
put them back In the hog 1 1 
it's got a holt In It, Pat theai 
the mantelpiece. That's risht 1W 
then, alt down and let's ;ilk" 

Rhoda accepted a second bade 
ehalr and focused her eyss « 1 
hostess. 

Please turn to Poqe 
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. say. im t«r- 
iottJ. Am I Interrupting, or 
mf she asked breaLhlessly, 
SftU.~jou IK and you aren't," 
i Kr*. Oliver. "I am working, 
«u set. But thai dreadful Finn 
'^tw has got himself terribly 
up. Be did some awfully 
deduction with a dUb of 
beans, and now he's Just 
deadly poison In the sage- 
sWfllng of the Michael- 
•oose, and I've Just remembered 
French beans are over by 
imaa." 

fulliea by :tia peep into the 
world of creative detective Be 
Rhoda said breathlessly. The? 
be tinned." 
•ttt; might, 01 CO Line," aatd Mrs 
doubtfully. "But It would 
ipoil the point. Tm always 
tangled Up in horticulture 
Hjmgs me that, People write 
a and say Fve got the wrong 
j ail out together. As though 
pltered — and, anyway, they are 
wt together In a London shop." 
bourse It doesn't matter," said 
loyally. "Oh, Mrs. Oliver. It 
be "marvellous to write." 
gd Oliver rubbed her forehead 
■i ear bonny finger and said: 

■Art" 

■06,- said Rhoda, a tittle taken 
-Became It must. It must 
nmlurlul just to sit down cmvl 
ah aft a whole book." 
I doesn't happen exactly like 
•Bald Mrs. Oliver. "One actu- 
als to think, you know. And 
igiaklog Is always a bore. And you 
i id pirn things And then one 
itud£ every now and then, and 
feel you'll never get out of the 
you do I Writing's not 
culjtly enjoyable. It's hard 
like everything else." 
■E doesn't seem like work." said 

1t»i to you." said Mrs. Oliver, 
-me you don't have to do It! 
^kai very like work to me. Borne 
|p 1 can only keep going by re- 
jottsi over and over to myself the 
wit Of money I might get for 
■Mir serial rights That spur* 
m. jou know. So docs your 
-book when you see how much 
awn you are." 
1 never imagined you actually 
four books yourself." said 
ill 1 thought you'd have a 
.^larj." 

Ickl Imve a secretary, and 1 used 
»r to dictate to her. but she was 
-nmpevnt tluu it used to depress 
. I felt the knew so much more 
Itui English and grammar and full 
m and semi-colons than I did 
' lit juv e mr a kind of inferiority 
Then E trier" having a 
ty Incompetent secretary, 
course, that didn't answer 
bJL either." 
1t mint be so wonderful to be 
kj think of things," said Rhoda 
1 ran always think of things," 
" Km Oliver happily "What b 
Urinj is writing them down. I 
i think I've finished, and then 
I count up I find I've onlj» 
thirty thousand words In- 
of stTty thousand, and so then 
law to throw in another murder 
Pt the heroine kidnapped 
It's all very boring" 
lid not answer. She was 
it Mrs. Oliver with the 
Me felt by youth for celebrity 
*tly tinged with alsappolnt- 
t 

Tb ynu like the wallpaper'" 
I Mm. Oliver, waving an airy 
Tin frightfully fond of birds 
'oiiuile is supposed to be tropical. 
**■< me feel It's a hot day. even 
It 3 freezing. I can't do any- 
imfess I feel vrry, very warm 
*en Hjerson breaks the ice on 
lath every morning I" 
IJ ttlflk It 1 * all marvellous." said 
"And It's awfully nice of 
* «y I'm not Interrupting 

'eH have some coffee and 
"said Mrs. Oliver. "Very black 
and very hot toast. 1 can 
- est that any tune." 
w* «cnt to the door, opened It 
J tared. Then she returned 
nld: 

Hn brings you » tovn— ahop- 
Hi IVe been doing same shop- 

J UUj Meredith up, too?" 

J* ihe'a gone with Major Des. 
•to a solicitor." 
Water, eh?" 

Oliver's brows rose inquir- 
es Vou see. Major Deaparrt told 
We ought to have one. He'* been 
1? kind— he really has " 
*is kind, too," said Mrs. Oliver, 
4 didn't teem to go down very 
*il It? In fact, I think your 
< rather resented my coming." 
I>i the didn't— really she dJdnt" 
» trrlggled on her chair Is a 
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paroxysm of embarrassment. "That's 
really one reason why I wanted to 
came to-day— to explain. You see, 
I saw you had sot It all wrong. She 
dM seen very ungracious, but It 
wasn't that, really. I mean. It wasn't 
your coming It wm something you 
mid." 

"Something I said?" 

"Tea. You couldn't tell, of course 
It was Just unfortunate" 

"What did 1 say?" 

"I donl expect you remember, 
even. It was Just the way you put 
It. Yon said, something about an 
accident and poison." 

"Did I?" 

"I knew you'd probably not re- 
member Yes You see, Anne had 
a ghastly experience once She was 
In a house where a woman took 
some poison— hat paint. 1 think ii 
was— by mistake for something else 
And she died And, of course. It was 
an awful shock to Anne She can't 
bear thinking oi it or speaking ol it. 
And your saying that reminded her. 
of course, and she dried up and got 
all stiff and queer like she does. And 
I saw you noticed it And I couldn't 
say anything In front of her. Bur I 
did want you to know that it wasn't 
what you thought. She wasn't un- 
grateful" 

Mrs. Oliver looked at Rhodn's 
flushed, eager face. She said slowly: 

"I see." 

"Anne's awfully sensitive." said 
Hlioda. "And ibe's bad about— well, 
facing things. If anytnlng's upset 
her. she'd just rather not talk about 



THE IDEAL 
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with 



CHE greets you 

gracious ward ; 
She never doti a thing absurd 
She likes tci hear what van 

may say; 
She docs not overpinn the duj 
She serves the food that yon 

like best; 
She gives you ample time toi 

rest. 

She docs not gossip nor com- 
plain; 

She hasn't any selfish si rain 
She doe* not argue or tnski: 
She aims yubr best self to 
enlist. 

Sbe gleans how long you wish 

( " slay ; 
She lets you go without delay 

— Grenrille Kleiner. 



it, although that Isn't any good, 
really— at least. I don't think so 
Things are there Jusi the same— 
whether you talk about them or not. 
It's only running away from them 
to pretend they don't exist. I'd ralhcr 
have It all out. however painful It 
would be." 

"Ah," said Mrs. Oliver quietly. 
•But you. my dear, arc a soldier. 
Your Anne isn't." 

Rhoda Hushed. 

"Anne's a darling." 

Mrs. Oliver smiled. 

She said. "I didn't soy she wasn't. 
I only said she hadn't got -.our 
particular brand of courage." 

She sighed, then said, rather un- 
expectedly to the girl: 

"Do you believe In the value of 
truth, my dear, or don't you?" 

'Of course I believe In the truth," 
said Rhoda. staring 

"Yea, you say that — Out perhaps 
you haven't thought about It. The 
truth hurts sometimes — nnri destroys 
one's illusions." 

"I'd rather have it. all the same," 
said Rhoda. 

"So would 1 But I don't know 
that we're wise." 

Rhoda said earnestly; 

"Don't tell Anne, will you, what 
I've told you? She wouldn't like 
It," 

"I certainly shouldn't dream ol 
doing any such thing. Was this long 
ago?" 

"About lour years ago. It's odd. 
lent It. how tlie same things happen 
again and again to people? I had 
an aunt who was always In ship- 
wrecks. And here's Anne mixed up 
In two sudden deaths — only, of 
course, this one is much worse. Mur- 
der's rather awful. Isn't It?" 

"Yea, it to." 

The black coffee and the hot but- 
tered toast appeared at this minute. 

Rhoda ate and drank with child - 
lah gusto. It was wry exciting to 
her thus to be sharing an Intimate 
meal with a celebrity. 

When they had finished she rose 
-ii.fi aald; 

"I do hope I haven't interrupted 
you too terribly. Would you mind 
—I mean, would It bother you 
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awfully — if I sent one of your boolu 
to you. would you sign it for me?' 

Mrs, Oliver laughed 

"Oh, I can do belter than that 
(Or you." She opened a cupboard 
at the far end of the room. "Whirl: 
would you like? I rather fancy 'The 
Affair of tlie Second Ooldflsti' my- 
self it's not quice such frightful 
tripe as the rest." 

A little shocked at hearing as 
Authoress thus describe the children 
of her pen. Rhoda accepted eagerly 
Mrs. Oliver took the book, opened 
It. inscribed her name with a super- 
lative flourish end handed It to- 
Rhoda 

"There you are.' 
Thank you vary much. I have 
enjoyed myself Sure you dldnl 
mind my coming?" 



you to," said Mrs 



I wanted 
■J liver. 

8he added after a moment's pause; 

"You're a Dice child, Oood-bye. 
1'dke care of yourself, my dear." 

"How. why did I say that?" she 
murmured to herself as the door 
rinsed behind her guest 

She shook her head, ruffled tier 
nair. and returned to the masterly 
dealings of Sven HJehson wti.li the 
<ag«-and-onlon stuffing 

Mrs. Lorrimer came out of a cer- 
tain door in Haricy Street 

She stood for a minute at the 
top of the steps, and tlien she de- 
wended them slowly 

There was a curious expression an 
ner face — a mingling of grim deter- 
mination and of strange indecision. 
Slie bent her brows a little, as though 
to concentrate on some all-absorb- 
ing problem 



T was Juid then 
that she caught sight of Anne Mere, 
dith on the opposite pavement. 

Anne was standing storing up at 
n big block of flatx Just on the 
comer 

Urn. Lorrinier hesitated n mo- 
ment, then she crossed the road, 

"How do you do, Miss Meredith?" 

Anne started and turned. 

"Oh. how do you do?" 

"Still In London?" said Mia. IjOr- 
rlmer 

"No. I've only cxime up for the 
day, To do sonip legal business." 

Her eyes were still straying back 
to the big block of Male, 

Mrs. Lorrjmfr snlrt; 

"Is anything the matter?" 

Anne starred guiltily. 

"The matter? Oh. no. what should 
he the matter?" 

Please turn to Page 64 
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XOU were luoklri* 
as though you had something on 
your mind." 

"I haven't— well, »t least I have. 
iiiii MS iniUiing Important, somr- 
tliUiK quite silly." She laughed u 
little. 

She went an: 

"Iff, only that I thought I saw my 
(rlentl— the girl I live with— go In 
there, and I wondered If she'd gone 
to we Mrs. Oliver." 

"Is that where Mrs. Oliver lives? 
t didn't know." 

"Yea. She came to see 115 the 
other day and she gave ox her 
address and asked us to come and 
see her I wondered if It was Rhoda 
I saw or not." 

"Do you wont to go up and see?" 

"No. I'd rather not do thai." 

"Come and have tea with me." 
said Mr*. Lorrlmer. "There Is' a 
shop quit* near here Mist I know." 



"It's very kind of you," said Anne, 
hesitating. 

Side hy side [hey walked down the 
street and turned into a side street. 
In a small pastrycook's they were 
served with tea and muffins. 

They did no', talk muoh. Each of 
then! seemed 10 fled the other's 
silenee restful. 

Anne asked suddenly; 
Has Mir.. Oliver been to see you?" 

Mis. Lorrlmer shook her head. 

"No one has been to sec me except 
M. Polrot." 

"I didn't mean " began Anne. 

"Didn't you? I think you did," 
said Mrs. Lorrlmer. 

The girl looked up— a quint, 
frightened glance. Something she 
saw in Mrs. Iiorrlincr's face seemed 
to reassure her. 

"He hasn't neen to see me," she 
said slowly. 
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There was a pause. 

"Hasn't Superintendent Battle 
seen to see you?" asked Anne. 

"Oh, yes, or course," said Mrs. 
Lorrlmer. 

Anne sntd hesitatingly: 

"What sort of things did lie ask 
you?" 

Mrs. Lorrlmer sighed wearily. 

"The usual things. I supiKhie. 
Routine Inquiries. He was very 
pleasant over H all." 

"I suppose he interviewed every- 
one." 

"I should think so." 
There was another pause. 
Anne said: 

"Mrs. Lorrimer. do you think— 
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they will ever find out who did 
It?" 

Her eyes were bent on her plane. 
She did not .sue the curious expres- 
sion In the older woman's eyes as 
she watched tile downcast head. 

Mrs. Lorrlmer said quietly: 

"1 don't know . . ." 

Anne murmured: 

"It's nol—very nice, li 11?" 

There was that name curious ap- 
praising nnd yeL sympathetic look 
on Mrs. Lorrlmer's face as she 
asked: 

"How old are you. Anne Mere- 
dith?" 

'1 — I?" the girl stammered. "I'm 
twenty-five." 

"And I'm sljcLy-lhree," said Mrs 
Lorrlmer. 

She went on slowly: 

"Most of your life Is Itl front Of 
you . . ." 

Anne shivered 

"I might be run over by a bus on 
the way home." she said. 
"Yes. that Is true And I— might 

not." 

She said it In an odd way. Anne 
looked at her In astonishment. 

"Life is a difficult business," said 
Mra. Lorrimer, "You'll know that 
when you come to my age. It needs 
Infinite courage and a lot of endur- 
ance. And In the end one wonders: 
Was it worth while?'" 

"Oh, don't." said Anne. 

Mrs. Lorrimer laughed, her old 
r ompetent self again. 

"It's rather cheap to say gloomy 
things about life," she said. 

She called the waitress and settled 
the biU. 

As they gDt to the shop door a 
laxi crawle'd past, and Mrs. Lorrlmer 
hailed It. 

"Can I give you a lift?" she asked 
"I am going south of the park." 

Anne's face had lighted up. 



"No. 



tn. :11k you. I 
see mj friend turning the corner. 
Thank you so much. Mrs. Lorrimer. 
Good-bye. ". 



"Qcod-byr. 
older woman. 



Good luck." said the 



She drove away and Anne hurried 

forward. 

Rhoda's face lit up when she saw 
her friend, then changed to a 
slightly guilty expression 

"Rhoda. have you been to see 
Mrs. Oliver?" demanded Anne. 

"Well, as a matter of fact, I have." 

"And I Just caught you." 

"t don't know what you mean by 
'caught.' Let's go down here and take 
a bus. You'd gone off on your own 
ploys with the boy friend, I thought 
at least he'd give you tea." 

Anne was alien 1 for a minute — a 
voire ringing In her ears: 

"Cant we pick up your friend 
somewhere and all have tea to- 
gether?" 

And her own answer— hurried, 
without taking time to think: 

"Thanks Bwfully. but we've got to 
go out to tea together with some 
people." 

A He— and such a silly lie. The 
stupid way one said the first thing 
that came Inlo one's head Instead 
of just taking a minute or two to 
think. Perfectly easy to have said 
"Thanks, but my friend has got to 
go out to tea." That Is. if you didn't 
want to have Rhoda, too. 

Rather odd. that, the way she 
hadn't wanted Rhoda. She had 
wanted, definitely, to keep Despard 
to herself. She had felt Jealous. 
Jealous of Rhoda. Rhoda was so 
bright, so ready to talk, so lull of 
enthusiasm and life. The other 
evening Major Drspard had looked 
as though he thought Rhoda nice. 



Hbl 



-But it » M 

Anne Meredith, he had coin? dsn 
see. Rhoda was like that She flj 
mean it. but she reduced yuu u, 
background. Ma. definitely j| 
hadn't wanted Rhoda there. 

But she had managed 11 
Atupldly. getting flurried like th_. 
she'd managed better, she nugbi 
sitting now having tea with Mil. 
Despard at his club or somewheri 

She felt definitely annoyed 
Rhoda. Rhoda was a nuhanct. 
what had she been doing going 
see Mrs. OirverT 

Out loud she said: 

"Why did you go and see M 
Oliver?" 

"Well, she asked me to." 

"Yes, but I didn't suppose tli 
really meant It. I expect she aim 
has to say that." 

"She did mean It. She was r 
nice — couldn't have been nicer 
gave me one of her books Lot 

Rhoda flour lined her prlie. 

Anne said suspiciously ■ 

"What did you talk about? 
me?" 

"Listen to the conceit of the ; 

"No. but did you? Did you u, 
about the — the murder?" 

"We talked about her mi 
She's writing one where 
poison in the sage and onions, gj 
was frightfully human— and 
writing was frightfully hard so 
and said how she got Inlo lang; 
with plots, and we had black 
and hot buttered toast." Snlshi 
Rhoda In a triumphant hunt 

Then she added: 

"Oh. Anne, you want your tea.' 

"No, I don't. I've had it Wll 
Mrs. Lorrimer." 

"Mrs. Lorrlmer? Isn't that the oi 
—the one who was there?" 

Anne nodded. 

'■Where did you come across ha 
Did you go and see her?" 

"No, I ran across her In 
Street." 

"What was she like?" 

Anne said slowly: 

"I don't know. She was— ni 
queer. Not at all like the oi 
night." 

"Da you still think she did 
asked Rhoda. 

Anne was silent for a minute 
two. Then she said: 

"I don't know. Don't let's talk 
it. Rhoda t You know how 1 I 
talking oi things." 

"All right, darling. What vaa 
solicitor like? Very dry and kstl! 

"Rather alert and Jewhh. 

"Sounds all right." She waited 
little and then said: 

"How was Major □(■jspard?" 

"Very kind." 

"He's fallen for you, Aon*, 
sure he has.'* . 

"Rhoda, don't talk nonsense. 

"Well, you'll see." 

Rhoda began humming ta bene! 
She thought: 

"Of course he's fallen for I 
Anne's awfully pretty. Bus ■ 
wishy-washy. . . . Sbr'll never 
on treks with him. Why, lb! 
scream If she saw a snake. 
Men always do take fancies W n» 
suitable women," 

Then she said aloud: 

"That bus win take us to FiWBf 
Ion. We'll just catch the 4.48.' 

To be Continued 
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(i tut (t&ce you haw it — the, 
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Last heaui v tour 



HEY will guard your 
good looks while you sleep and bring you 
morning freshness when you awaken . . 
It's only a matter of ten minutes nightly — 
this observing of important essentials for 
beauty 

No matter how tired you feel, that 
regular care of your skin, hair, and body 
will more than repay you for the extra ten 
minutes in bed you may lose. 





First Poge 



JANETTE 



• THIS YOUNG LOVELY. Pcygy Carratt. RKO plow. Ih- 
tievet in guarding her rooks with plenty cii relaxation, early nigbn 
and regular nightly skin treatment. Here the usm rframirju cream. 



I -~ ; ; 
| 

To i 



7 HERB are always 
those occasional nights 
when you feel like 
dawdling in a warm 
Mb. or giving yourself a 
'Jpecial face treatment such as 
iihce puck. 

It's an those other nights 
jmi telf yourself you an* too 
lo do anything but pop into 
lhat I want to talk, about now 
•am you to think ot the 
[■•totaling effect just one night's 
fctfuet will have on your appear- 
•fettin next day. You may be more 
ltd thin usual, hut so is your skin 
*w L» pore-clogged with residue 
;r and perspiration. Just ten 
in bodily repairs will more 
*f ■(•■•in' for the ten minutes 
I sleep! 

•I. what I suggest In ten 
si Is all a matter af system, 
important of all Is having all 
realties conveniently nt hand 
runged In the sequence of 

not set aside a shelf In ynur 
• ;n cabinet which will hold 
•tous Items and tack a schedule 
oir use on the door inside? 
•minder will be B guide until 
ive established yourself Into 
hlty routine and it has become 

there be no searching for 
i>K cream, tissues or absnrb- 
'ttou. skhi-tonlc. nourishing 
nnd patter, eyedrops, tooth - 
dcnllfrtoc, mouth-wash, halr- 
bath-aponge. water-softener, 
rath-lotion, dusting powder, 
i at liand-iotlon. euticle- 
or Oil — and towels! 
Like n pad of absorbent cot- 
ilsten It with skin- tonic, add 
i elrnnalng-crenm and apply 



It in upward strokes from the base 
of the neck (don'i forget the back 
of the neck) to the forehead in 
rhythmic strokes- 
Allow the cleansing- cream to re- 
main on the skin while you drop 
cleansing, soothing drops in each eye. 

Scrub your teeth and gums with 
your chosen dentifrice. Rinse your 
mouth with your favorite mouth- 
wash. Run bath water and add 
perfumed softening bath -oil. or 
bath-salts. If you prefer the latter. 

While the bath water Is running 
into the tub you will have time to 
remove with absorbent tissues the 
cleansing-cream which has had a 
chance to penetrate and lubricate the 
day's accumulation of make-up. 

Worth the trouble 

TP your skin is very dry, now ts the 
time to apply a rich Lubricating 
cream so that the warm bath will 
help It to penetrate the pores. If 
your skin Is inclined to be oily, 
apply astringent with a pad of 
absorbent cotton. 

If you prefer a face pack, the time 
taken for the bath will give it a 
chance to get in its. constructive 
work. 

However, if you may be the type 
who never feels clean without a 
good soap-nnd-wnOer scrub with s 
complexion-brush, then wait until 
after your bath to apply the special 
lubricant your skin needs. 

You will still have time while the 
tub Is filling to brush your hair up 
and away from the scalp, holding 
each strand away from your bead 
so that your hair-brush will pene- 
trate the hair and massage the 
scalp. 

If your hair needs a shampoo that 
you have not been able to find time 
for. wipe the brush after brushing 
each strand oh the surface of a 



clean towel. Tou will be amazed 
at the amount of dirt on Its white 
linen surface. 

Now for the tub scrub with a bath- 
brush and plenty of soap Finish 
with a shower of the desired tem- 
perature. Pat your body dry with 
an absorbent bath-towel and finish 
with an after-the-bath lotion rub- 
down and a dusting of fragrant 
bath-powder. The combination Is 
eieellentl 

Now this Is why I suggest that 
you always buy the largest bottle of 
hand-lotion obtainable. We know 
that results are moat satisfactory 
when a generous application Is 
used to rub between the toes lind 
to massage the feet and ankles. 
While the bottle Is open— and to 
save time— use another generous 
application an hands, arms, and 
elbows. 

Pat your night-cream on face 
arid throat with a cream-patter un til 
the skin Is rosy. That will not lake 
long, as the bath will have stimu- 
lated the circulation of the blood 
throughout the body 

Apply cuticle cream or oil around 
the frames of your nails. 

If you use a liquid deodorant apply 
It now and wipe the skin off with 
cool water before you step Into bed. 
assured that you will have no wor- 
ries about either perspiration or Its 
attending orkrrs next day. 

You have done your duty and 
will find yourself so relaxed that you 
will drop off to sleep like a baby 

Ten minutes spent each night In 
this manner will do wonders for your 
complexion, your hair and your 
hands. 

You may prefer to bathe in the 
morning, and. If that is the case, 
take more lime for your hair and 
the patting of your creamed face 
and throat. 




[ JVTRYOrJE'5 talking about this "new thrilling way to walk 
hair" — with Cotinnttd Cotoanut Oil Shamftao . . . Without any 
doubt it quickly brings out all the natural radiance and beauty 
of you hair . . . glamorous, NATURAL radiance . . . beautiful beyond 
your fondest dreams. 

Whatever ihe natural colour of your hair, and particularly il II Is 
"dillicuU". wash your hair wilh this amusing "eocoanut loom" lo give It 
magic now lustre and a lancinating ■Llky sheen. Than watch bow the 
waves or curls come qui deep, crisp, spotkling . . . easy to dress . . . 
unbelievably baaulllul. 

Make yoirr next shampoo a real "beauty wash " wilh COUNATED 
COCOAMTJT OIL SHAMPOO . . . a 2/8 botlle qlvei 14 ihtrmpoe*. 
All cbemisti j«.f slorti everywhere. 

CUUINATED CQCOANUT OIL Shampoo 
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Your Laundry and Baihrot* 




ERN LAUNDRY 
ppetl with tatttt work-saoing 
appliances, including electric 
boiler, cabinet for maps, etc., 
folding noning -board, spore for 
ettctric clothes-drier. -Walk 
painted pah green and washing 
ttpiipmeni it cream. 



BY 

OUR HOME 
DECORATOR 



WELL-PLANNED BATHROOM in which matching fixture, an „ 
soft pastel grim and contrast with a pelt gold wait, tiled half-way The 
upper hall and ceiling are painted in washable paint. Built-in cabmen, 
mirrors, and strip lighting art other modern feature*. Shower :urf«n 
and window curtains are oiled silk. 



Tc 




Happy, selUonflderrt, trusting and bright . . 
Site lefts her two caps of "OLD GOUT a day - 



Sam's nvrittK a aatWr - —^ -<: atakes a tr ia n i in *tfm- 

nb art It mi. Man a „ tT^^-i''" 
aanaer a* lei y« Ufcw bar 

. - . ■ — .. ■ . . _ Tae eaj at ■omlaal tarn 

Ua Mratat at Breakfast BerpaMrf asapY . awl 



•NWtMiKWb. tUH WnWl Tllnwa Ual , aatwtlle 
Jut ■ sianfc kaltl. M ■ ANOAlt ftlCHT SUfP «r-r* 




GOLD 




ODAY both laundry and 
bathroom are well planned and equipped 
for convenience, comfort and saving of 
time and work. Decoration, too, is colorful 
and attractive in both rooms 



/ \0 you say proudly 
/ j when yon show 
" - friends round your 

home, "And this is my 
laundry," or do you firmly 
close the door, fervently hop- 
ing no one has had a glimpse 
of the interior? 

In many homes the laundry is used 
as B sort of store-room for old fur- 
niture-, children's toys, etc the tub* 
and boiler being almost lncidentad- 

Tim h no reason why borne 
laundry work should not be as wen 
pi Mm led and efficiently provided for 
as kitchen work is to-day With 
modern washing equipment, con- 
Teniently arranged washing becomes 
as simple as other household tasks, 
and a pleasure to do. 

Essentials for easy washing can 
be arranged in a space six feet by 
eight- As in any other service 
room, the equipment used together 
should be placed together. 

Soiled-clothes basket should be 
beside tubs and washing boner, or 
by washing machine and trays if 
electrical equipment is used. 



door could be installed This 
board, which should fold up when 
not in use. ts an excellent space- 
saving device. 

Color also has Its place in the 
ideal laundry. Modern washing 
equipment is finished In many de- 
lightful colors. Walls can be 
painted a contrasting or harmonis- 
ing color, such as green or blue 
walls with, cream-colored equipment. 

II the fioor is not llnoietmi- 
covered. wide strips of cork or rubber 
nutting are advisable, and should 
be placed in front of the tubs and 
ironing -board. 

The Important things that con- 
tribute no the luxury -comfort of 



the well-planned bathroom an 
and sensible placing ul buna 
fixtures and fittings, practical 
and walls, and colors that an 
and enduring. 

As bathroom natures an a 
manent installation, good 
and eanaerrauve style are the 
and oust economical rJmio? 
and fittings should be non- 
and easy to clean- 

Flxlures are obtainable m mar 
lovely pastels and subtle deeps 
but the matching or bant 
of colors in the tile or 
fixtures should be very earefu 
done. Too pronounced a con* 
between them and the walls • 
be avoided. 

On the other band, gay color 
be used with a certain amount 
recklessness in a oatttmum 1 
there is no worry about dashes 1 
furniture and pictures 

In the case ol the aii-whUe 
cream bathroom already install 
woodwork, such as window muses 
doors and shaving cabinets, can 
painted In a color to match 
bathmat and curtain. 



• Seventh and last of o series 
which has been appearing 
from time to time in The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly on 
interior decpratwn for the 
overage vndl-horne owner. 



A small gas ring and kettle or elec- 
trle Jug could provide boiling water 
for removing stains or making 
starch. The peg-bog should be kept 
near the door. 

When the laundry Is on the ground 
Boor of a two-storied home, a soiled- 
clothes chute Is often possible and 
a great work-saver. 

Wben there is no sunny clothes- 
drying; yard available, a heated 
drier is an essential. 

If you have never used one you 
can only jynaglre what this means 
In winter and on rainy days, as the 
washing and drying can go an in any 
kind of weather. 

The ironing group might Include 
a low portable table at the left of the 
Ironing board or machine, on which 
to aland the basket of dampened 
clothes, and at the right a rock to 
receive the ironed garments. 

A small wall cabinet should store 
necessary soaps, starch, stain* 
remover Or a larger cabinet with 
an Ironing-board attached to the 




Oae quick, easy coof of 
Solpak grves shop - like 
Treihaesi 

the shabbiest linoretna t 

Any Sof poind surface is easy 
to dawn — a cm b u ro of l Thai is 
the some Solpoh Paving PaM, 
made by Toubmora, mat 
wwan lite iron on your front 
veronbon and govctaa path. 
Foarlwaii colors. Three 
om u j K owimbto Hue, Cigar 
Brown and Grotto 6ve*n. 

Every Shop Unit SdU Paint 
S*IU TAUBMANS SOIPAH 



raw m a» ww r»— "ME? 
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tt your garden ready for ... 

I.irbingers of Spring 

NaTURE is a wonderful 
craftsman in spring and no artist ever 
had better material than the gardener 
who sets out spring-flowering bulbs and 
bedding plants. 

—Says THE OLD GARDENER. 



i Canberra recently I saw 
[jeavUy limed beds filled 
tulips, some of which 
eju&t peeping through the 
giving evidence of the 
; display they will make 
I on. 

beds have been sown 
i daffodils, hyacinths, and 
nones, while already the 
j members of the buttercup 
j ranunculi, were out In 

time this month gar- 
; can plant anemones, 
y grow rapidly and will 
" well Into summer if 
too late for a spring 

& wherever tulips are 
i their lovely escorts, the 
It-me-nots and scillas. 



wallflowers, polyanthus, alys- 
sums, primulas and pinks 
should be set out. 

They mostly bloom at the 
same time, or Just as one lot 
finishes its flush another Is 
ready to add gaiety to the gar- 
den. 

Any good garden loam that 
Is reasonably fertile will grow 
these lovely harbingers of 
spring, and unless we except 
the tulip, which is fussy in 
some districts, they are all easy 
to grow. 

The dainty little double 
daisy. Hob Roy, crimson-red 
and most florlferous, Is Indis- 
pensable in the border, and 
may be backed by lachenallas 
or muscarl. 

Violas, golden alyssum. cat- 



■|4 



fDVBLE DAISY. Rob Roy. which makes a foi.w/y bedding plant. 
Its deep crimson flowers make a bright display. 
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Ironing hints 

1 iff drups oi paraflln added to 
t UiimndlBlely It Is mud* win 
ail the Iron from sticking to 

m 

i haw to leave an electric 
_ the middle of your work, 
; lone-: to twitch It on, but 
J t tea -cosy over tbe Iron and 
HI keep hot & long while. 

Peeling ceilings 

_bJ often Iiave ft habit of 
-Jj quite noon alter they have 
I irpiprred. especially thane in 
■ and bathrooms. Try this 
Dl preventing the trouble 
<i trill save yourself much ex- 
. Tnke a quart of water and 
K-IIdd one ounw of alum. Give 
■ etiltng a coal of thla mixture 
|Mer. 

To clean leather 

fjrr articles, such as cushions, 
elirir seals, etc., should be 
ally wiped over with * 
jf-oiled cloth before betofs 
with furniture i:ream. 

Icing tip 

prevent royal Icing from 
., blend with It a UMtspoori- 
eilher butter or glycerine 
tt causing it to become too soil 

"ft. 

To ret lore silk 
ppot a gloss on silk after wash- 
rlnslng, rliwe It In cold 
which methylated spirit 
added in the proportion of 
fspoonful to a pint of 



For petersham 

When petersham belting gets limp, 
rub thickly with soap on the side 
fRelng the skirt, then iron with a 
hot, iron. 



1 
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Tiled hearths 

hearths should never be 
*" trilh water, as this cau&es 
ll to crack. Bub the tiles 
uter dipped in turpentine 
and polish with a soft 



FIRST AID 

AT HONE j: 

CMA1X accidents In the home i j 
1 occur quit* often — a cut ; | 
finger — a jagged wound fram >' ; 
a tin — the graie on a child'* ! | 
knee. And all potential dun- ;■ j 
ten i i 

No enl is harmless. Even ! j 
the tiniest wonnd la a wide- I ■ 
■ opr.n rionr lo the fferms which \ 
' catise blood 1 poisoning. 

Why not make up a port- 
able first-aid bo> conlaming 
everything necessary for the 
simple dressing of' wounds? 
The boa should not be too 
heavy and should have a 
strap or aling so that II can 
be carried ■ distance In an 
emergency, especially when 
louring by ear or when In 
camp. 

A simple hinged box could 
be lined wllb white American 
cloth. This can be sponged 
and kept clean very easily, 

The following art Idea are 
Ihe most useful for emergency 
Brai-ald. and the list can be 
made up Inexpensively by any 
chemist: 2 bandages 3 Inches 
wide. 3 bandage* 2 Inches wide, 
1 packet each of while lint, 
boric lint, and white eotlnn 
wool; baraeic rdnlmenl, scis- 
sors, safety-pins, a battle of 
reliable antiseptic; alio some 
sal volatile, aspirins, adhesive 
tape, and > small towel 




ROSE PERGOLA, an attractive addition to Ihe garden. The narrow 
borders are tilled With pink tulips, foeget-me-nots.jstillas, and linarim. 



mint, aubretias and saxifrages 
can also be set out in the 
border and will give a real 
thrill with their masses of 
color in springtime 

Pansles and Iceland popples 
will appreciate some attention 
now. and will yield all the 



better in the balmy days of 
September and October if 
given a liberal top-dressing of 
superphosphate. 

This fertiliser also acts as a 
repellent to slugs and snails 
which give both plants a bad 
time during wet weather. 
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The A.B.C of Cookery 



PAKFAlT: Ice-crenjti made with 
whipped cream, flavored, mixed with 
sugar, syrup, beaten with yolks and 
whites of eg/ga. and 'frozen without 
stirring. 

PARMESAN: An Italian cheese 
made [rem goats' milk, largely used 
In savory dishes. Can be bought in 
powdered form as well as solid. 

PATE: Meal paste; pie; pastry 
<Freneh). 



PATISSIERE: Small calces mnde 
with pastry; pastrycooks i French). 

PAITPIETTES: Slices of meat or 
fillets of finh rolled up with force- 
meat filling (French). 

PAWPAW: A tropical vegetable 
somewhat like a small marrow. 

PESOC'HEE; Kind of nut toffee. 

PEPTONISE: Partly to digest pro- 
teins by means of pepsin —a ferment 
of the stomach juices. 
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Healthy Legs 
F or Al l! 

Elasto, the Wonder Tablet 
Take It t and Stop Limping 

LEO ache* and pmntsoou vanmh whfti 
I- 1.**, to is l ilk en Krum the very first 
dow ypu i>cRin to experience improved 
tencrul health with greater buoy.iTii y, <L 
ngfttnf (it«p, ami an im -rmuaf w?n*m of 
« c-ll I HE (Sinful, swollen (varicose) 
veins are refltorerf In a healthy rnnriit ion, 
skin troubles clear up. leg Mounds besoms 
Crfin and tieallhy and quickly hea.l r the 
heart L-et-omessTesuly.rheiinkiitjHm dimply 
fades away and the whole kyftan is 
braced and strengthened This is not 
magic, although tht reiicfdots term MMtf^* 
ail; it Is the nMumJ result of revitalised 
blond and improve* I I'in'iilittiutt brought 
otxmt by Iihisto, thr liny t&b\tt with atm* 
drr/ttl healing frown. 

Elasto Will Lighten Your Step! 

You naturally ask — what im EJarto ? 
Thift quest ron «i futi> answers) in a 
highly InstniLtive Imuklrt which rxpUm* 
in simple language bow F.]a>ita acts 
through the titoocL Yinir copy (ret;— >ee 
offiT befow. Cvory lauJftjrei should tent 
thin wunderiul new liwfogu+il tit-nwly, 
<]utckiy ttfings eiise ntid cumfiirt 
and creates within the syHtcm a new 
health tof^ti ; overromes sfuggiah, un- 
healthy rondit inna, im:reu>ingvitAlity and 
htittf<ing iw/y f*U utin ttt. Nature's own 
gTt;ut pw.vn of ficaiing Nt.ihn:f» even 
tetni t"Jv reiimihljng Kliurtoluutiver been 
offered to the fprtttfff] mbhc before: it 
makes you U*ok and rrel yiars younger, 
and it i*. i |ih';i - .ir.te - 1, !h<- . t h--i ..ml 
the moil eifective remeily ev*ir dt'vii&etL 

Send for FREE Booklet. 

Simp ywnil your naiar. aivl ftWdrrvj lo ELASTO, 
Boi liiJE. Syrfn»y lor rout i kEE copy ut tluo 
in nr.iirr: hlJA>tn bou^l«t Or i-uiht njli gut m 
dapplv o( Et*t.to [with h4-Kilclct on I<j-'<1: (mm oar 
thnn-ht to-ilav anxl ier fw vnurvnSi ni. u r a ».in- 
J riu\ r!itf- finft LIatI<> nmkfn O' lnu-iur Horn 
c. J .ftBii»b nml -t ocr7wbcrc It*.* im 
montb'i MtHigil 
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OIVf him Kr4tnnir.il 
Tftblrln — vrdalir* Aiitf 
cm i m - f'i mini i : »■ 
Ijficifi! MITit| And 
]ltl<-r» c^r v.tj ( ptict and acrnialit; 
quickly pl»uatl*f . 

BRDITIUHHL 

ASK TOl'B < HI Ml- I tS K 191 



1),i.lHK3 «rL AUO'.Ikiiat'B Pi'ft; ]iuiBl|rir.t*, 
I_> In many norrtft Batty dorr :int ip*Xflr, 
to tht dift»t>iic1ni.mt:nt ai hmbaml itntl wile 
A boot on Llilf matter ccminlr*- vulLiBbl« 
KilurmatJuih nnd Advlct OoriaCi Frpc if id. 
Jicnl tot Tjoilairt to Depuri.. "A." Mr*. 
CllJIi-nl w Klitaiir'.h fiirvi.-i **f I'ii.eiirv •■• 




. . . and lasts a long lime 

This linmJy, wfiile Cnke of Hon Ami 
.•leans «nd polishes at ihe tame time. 
It doesn't crrutch, and it 1 si-i- uml 
lnt<tfl! FaHt-working mid erononitrttl. 
it HnveB you fr.m«, ttorlt and money. 
Huy a rake of Bon Ami — WC IW 
vourwlf what a Une rlcanRcr it ifr. 



Bon Ami 

is pure, while and 
odourless 



"Ij.t.n'f ,cmlchr<l yet!" 
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Kawtfc tog* 



TV Homemolcee 



TTx Auitrarfon Womw'i W-Hy — Jaw 17 ) J 



4. no wing Pains 

Sh&uttl ht» tuk&n seriously 



WHAT MY PATIENTS 
ASK ME 
< By a Doctor ----- 



J DO ft ope y©u iKM'( 
th.tr»fc me a "scare- 
monger," doctor. My 
husband said it was 
absurd to take Mar- 
garet to vou, and that ul2 chil- 
dren have growing pains at 
some time or another, but J 
felt I wanted to make sure. 

I'm vary glad ihal you did, Mrs, 
Baker Ac It Is, I think I'U be ablt 
to help Margaret unite a lot, but 
tad you left It very much lou set her 
heart would probably have been 
affected, and that I could nut have 
repaired. 



Itet heart? 
u nderstand 1 



But, doctor. I doA't 



That phrase, "growing patna," Mrs. 
Baker, has been responsible for an 

astonishing number of crippled 
hearts. 

You see. there 1* really no such 
tiling. "Growing pains" are actll- 
nlly twinges of rheumatism, and they 
should always be taken seriously, 
because quite a serious proportion 
ot Gases of heart disease Is due to 
rheumatism Jo childhood. 

KYI/, doctor. I did not know that 
be/ore. But J cannot understand 
nifty a child u) Margarets age should 
show signs of rheumatism. 

It is like this, Mrs. Baker There 
are two main causes of rheumatism 



—firstly, dampness, whether of 
clothes, buildings, or location: 
and secondly, an unhealthy con- 
dition of the throat, particularly en- 
larged and infected tonsils. 

The second eanse Is the common 
one among Australian children, and, 
more specifically, II Is I he one thai 
has been causing Margaret's "grow- 
ing pains." The sooner her toiudla 
cone oat the better. 

I see, doctor. Do vou know, s/ou've 
given me Quite a fright. Heart 
trouble sound* so frightfully serious 

Not necessarily, Mrs. Baker. There 
is no need to worry unduly about It. 

Plenty of people hayc something 




the fact if yon can't count on 
protection from ordinary soaps — no 
matter how good you think they are. 
So play tote with Lifebuoy. It brings 
yon something extra — a special puri- 
fying ingredient to help remove every 
trace of stale perspiration from the 
skin pores , . . leave them fresh, airy, 
free to breathe. After a Lifebuoy 
bath you know there's no risk of "I.O.", 




mmw^ABEfiunsom wo 

—its lather is extra mild ! 

Vou get mrt protection in a gentle, plenum way with 
Lifebuoy. Its Uuhcr'a bo mild. In fact m famous akin 
specialist has proved, after 6,000 tests, that Lifebuoy b 
actually milder than soape specially recommended for 
bablci and See bow soft mid am/jrwh and 

youthful it keep* your hIcio. Enfay Lifebuoy's health* 
lather every day — irs clear*, refreshing scent vanj-jhea a> 
vou dratt, but it* nrrwcciion remain*. 



LIFEBUOY SOAP 

PREVENTS *B. O? 





NO "GROWING PAINS" for this bright youngster, Virginia ttVdlrt 
Paramount p foyer, despitt the fact that her dresses Become too jfa 
almost ocemiyht. Maintenance of general good health elirvir^Jei iitri 
trouble* as "grou.'ing paint" in her case. 



4 L£Vrf* faou 



[wrong with their hearts and yet 
manage to lead happy, normal lives. 
The point Is that the heart has 
wonderful reserve power Most of 
us use only about a seventh of its 
run strength. 

If the heart Is damaged by disease, 
or its mechanism Interfered with, 
some or all of that reserve power U 
called into use, according to the 
amount of damage done, 

But. naturally, the more reserve 
power Wo have In hand the better. 
Nobody wants his heart to be •work- 
ing without a "safety margin," and 
for that reason it Is a very wise 
plan to ma lie sure that recovery is 
complete after Infectious diseases 
such as Influen'A and scarlet fever. 

One should also have chronic In- 
fections Wee septic teeth or nasal 
troubles attended to early, because 
these things are capable of affecting 
the heart 11 they are neglected. 



For young wives 
and mothers 



TRITBY KING SYSTEM 

How To Wean Baby 

'J' HE weaning period Is often 
a trying time for both 
mother and baby, especially 
when baby Is the first. The 
young and Inexperienced 
mother often dreads the ap- 
proach of this milestone In 
her baby's life. 

The health of the toddler In the 
second year depends upon a gradual 
and successful weaning period. 

The management and feeding ol 
the child are, however, made much 
easier by following a Jew simple 
rules for weaning, 

A booklet on "Bow to Wean Baby" 
lias been prepared by The Australian 
Women's Weekly Mother craft Ser- 
vice Bureau. 

Mot hcra Interested in this subject 
mar obtain • copy of this booklet 
free or cost by sending a request 
together with a stamped addressed 
envelope for reply to The Australian 
Woman's Weekly, Box +J89YY 
O.PO, Sydney. Endorse your en- 
velope "MotlieiwafL" 



What about a leaking heart-Mi 
doctor? Is that sspeetaffl io 

On the contrary , Mrs Baser, 
fact, a leaky valve does not I 
sarily even mean faulty heart ( 
Hon. 

The heart, you know. Is dMi| 
Into four compartments sa4 
two entrances and two exits, tftaa 
which the valves maintain tof-i 
traffic of the blood stream. 

Reserve Power 

WJF the valve leaks the «*■■ 

traffic is interfered wlli » I 
tain extent, But unless the li 
1a very marked the reserve powj 
the heart will be able to deal • 
the Inevitable waste ol effort 
it may rise to the occaska 
same way as It does when u tT 
is In training. 

What does It do then, doctor' 

Well, you know Uhat wis* ' 1 
starts to train for a ma <* 1 
(jets out of breath. But •>> 1 
tlnues training be gradusllj t 
able to run further anS fnBtafnB 
nut becoming exhausted, 

That Is because, in the SI*""! 
training, the heart trill have iWj 
increased the thickness af *» r 
colar wall to meet the eitra i 
made upon It. 

And it can do the utmt I 
overcome the strata ot « ! 
pofce. con If, doctor? 

Yes, Mrs. Baker. Bui 
there Is probably no caiw *** 
ous alarm. It is as well to to**"" 
the existence of such ft con™ 
so that one may regulate ow^" 
so ns not to place any imd u * r ^ 
on the heart 

In fact, that is very goal 1 
for everyone — leaking mire * 1 

After all, the heart does ! 
service lor us. It never rep' 
the time we come into lie r 
until the moment we die. * . 
Is only fair to give It a WJ 
return. 

■ The early signs of heart t 
—undue shortness ot brc«*J 
rapid heart action after •* 
iwollen feet and ankles at W| 
af the day, or what sonieUsWj 
pears to be acute ftithseatlir " 
never be neglected. 

But wb can do better t»s»' 
in the way of prevention, af * 
regular medical rxamtnatW* 
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Embroidered 



■ 



CAH'T gou jtat imagine yourself in thit jmaTf embroidered 
| ftwt You can obtain paper pattern for making iht ftoth 
ad Irannfer for doing the embroidery from our Needle- 
vak Department. Stale which design required when 
ordering transfer and pattern. 



so vhic, so inttiritiitul 

HERE is a design 
you can make and work 
yourself from paper pat- 
terns and transfers 
obtainable from our 
Needlework Depart- 
ment. 

YOt) know ifs that little bit 
of individual hand-work 
that makes all the difference in the 
appearance and value of a frock. 

This Is why embroidered frocks — 
now that we are launched Into a very 
feminine fashion season — are among 
the smartest of all just now. 

Bo have at least one embroidered 
frock in your wardrobe this winter. 

Thi design shown on the left is 
chic and charming and the em- 
broidery may be done in any wools 
left over from your knitting, using, 
of course, 
colors that 
h a r monlse 
with the color 
of your frock. 

The frock 
design is ob- 
tainable from our Needlework De- 
partment in paper patterns in sizes 
33, 31, 36 and 38-inch bust. Price of 
pattern, II. 

You will notice, too, that you have 
a choice of three different designs for 
the embroidery. 

To work these designs transfers are 
obtainable from our Needlework De- 
partment for 1/- each. 

When ordering state which trans- 
fer is required and bust size of paper 
pattern. 



■ Send to This Address? 

Adelaide: Bo* 38flA, G.P.O. Brisbane: 

■ Box 1«!H . G.P.O. MelbBUrn*: Box OB, 

■ GJP.O. [fyirilMfln Box 41, G.P.O. 
! Perth: Hox 49IG. GJ*.0. Sydni-j: Bui 
I 4J99W, G.P.O. If ralline. 1«8 CasU*. 
j reaifh Street, or DaUqh House, 115 Pitt 

■ Stru t. Tismanhi: Write to Tin Au»- 
j trulJita IVomen'H Werkty, Box 185, 
I G.P.O., Melbourne. New Zealand: 
i Write In Sydney office. 




ICCHESSE SET . . . in gwrgeous poppies 



Used to em- 

I trader a delightful 
j three-piece duchesse 
rat in white or colored 

pen. 

you can obtain this Shirley 
poppy design dressing- 
leset traced on linen ready 
working from our Needle- 
Ink Department. 
Colors are white, cream, 
tee, yellow, pink or green. 
Sites are: Centre mat, 14 x 
Uncbes; two small mats, 10 
I inches. 

Mot of complete set Is ' ' 
•Use Included. 
The Shirley poppy design 
a? be worked in broder cot- 
i white or ecru, or in the 

I^fcturai colors of the flowers. 
[Cottons may also be ob- 
Jjterl from our Needlework 
^putment. prices 3jd. skein 
Pt stranded thread and ljd. 
►tin for broder. 
I To work design, do the 
pws in buttonhole. The 
filres may be eyeleted or 

I We In trench knots. 
[Uaves should be worked In 
pitonhole and stem-stitch. 
N the basket portion should 
Pdofle in buttonhole. 



Trie Howemakef . ■ . Fifth Porj* 




THIS FOOD CAN. 
IT'S THE SAFE 
NATURAL WAY 




How a crisp, nut-sweet breakfast cereal 1 
relieves constipation naturally— 

without drugs or purgative* 



TfilH pretty three-piece duchesse set in the ea tu-t oivork Shirley poppy 
design ■< obtainable traced ready for working in white or colored linen. 



ARE YOU CONSTIPATED? Do 
you biive to take strong cathar- 
tic* and purges to keep yourself 
regular? If so, it's more than likely 
the trouble is your food. 

You see, to keep regular, we muit 
have what doctors - "II "bulk." But 
most of out daily ataples — while 
bread potiitoes, milk, eggs and nab — 
contain practically rn» hulk at all. 
They get almost entirely absorbed 
into the system without leaving 
enough residue for the bowel niunr.lrs 
to' "take hold of." And so you can't 
help get-tin ft constipated. 

It's no use trying to correct this 
condition with purgntives. They may 
give temporary relief , but I hey don't 
get to the cause of the trouble. Be- 
sides, as any doctor will tell you. 
constant use of harsh griping uurg-a- 
! ivcj> is harmful. 

Doctor* atlvUtt u bufV? 

The one sure way to obtain per- 
manent relief is to eat fond that pro- 
vi«V» "Li* Ik ! bar's why doctors 

recommend fruit and veg-tsiJihlc*. 
These foods leave a soft "bulky" 
rnsidue that the bowels can "take hold 
Orfr But by themselves they seldom 
supply enough " bulk' for your n«d«- 

A belter and surer way to> obtain 
"bulk" is to eat regularly Kcjlog/gs 
All- Bran, the crisp nut-sweet breakfast 
cereal, All-Bran is a nulnrat "httlk*' 
food chat arts on your bowels in 
exactly the same way am fruit and 
vegetables—- hut much mtirt sutvly. 
much mote thoroughly. 

It forms n soli, bulky main that 
tbese muscles find easy to "lake hold 



of." And it does more: as it passes 
through the intestates, it absorbs 
Water and softens like a sponge. This 
w&ter-softened mam* gently but effec- 
tively aidi elimination of *hr clogging 
impurities that make you feel 
wretched, 

In addition., All-Bran contains the 
vital health element Vitamin B. which 
"toiira" th** intestinal tract. A1J Braa 
if n]oo very rich in iron. 

Fjit Kellogg "s All-Bran evaty morn- 
ings—with milk and sugar or sprinkled 
over your favourite breakfast cereatl 
Da thin daily, drink plenty of fluids, 
nnd you will no longer be IroLiblcti 
with irregularity. You'll enjoy tha 
perfect daily "rejrularity* 1 that keeps 
you radiantly healthy and nukes Ufa 
worth living I Get KcJlogg t All -Bran 
from your grocer to-day. 




SOLD AT ALL 

GROCERS 

Kal it emery day and 
"n«w mist a day** 



i my neck's so 
stiff i can't 
'turn my 

n H EAD.'.' 



CHEER 
UP/ 

S LOAN'S 
WILL FIX IT if 



sW*^™*""^^^^^ .. her wl ,i t until H»t»" 

t on si- V» * sw NKK C * S <" ^ 01 "T! 



SLOANS 

7"»*i$ LINIMENT 



MAKES 
NATURE 
WORK 



prlMH «ua puolUlicil b) conioailiied Vnu Llmlltid, m-m CittlcnMb Sbwl. a,i atfi 
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The AuitfoHon Wonwi's Wccfcly 



— Jun« 17 \<m 



Win Cash 



/ / LL ihe recipes pub- 
yfsf llshed below, sent 
— In by our readers, 

are winners of cash prizes. 

Our weekly best recipe com- 
petition is nn exciting contest 
that everybody can enter, All 
you have to do is write out 
your lavorite recipe, attach 
name and address and send In 
to us. 

Remember that a first prize 
of £1 Is awarded every week 
for the best recipe and 2/« 
consolation prize for every 
other recipe published. 

FKVtTS INSTEAD OF 
VEGETABLES 
Fruity Dumpling Served With 
Corn Beef: Mix lk teaspoons flour 
with enough milk to form -4 iff 
batter. »d<l 1 egg, H little mint, pars- 
ley iiinch salt, an eggspoon ground 
ginger, 11 mis::*. * dates, chopped 
finely. 

About 50 minutes before beer Is 
cooked, pour in tablespoons of 
batter, one at a lime. These will 
form small balls. Should batter 
be loo thin, add more flour. It 
should full off the spoon in one 
lump. 

Ilrieri Fruiti on Skewers: Steam 
figs, apricots and prunes. Put one 
of each on a skewer, one alter the 
other. Brush over with melted 
butter, and reheat In a moderate 
oven. 

Arrange filled skewers around 
meat, one to each person. 

Pears — 'stuffed, Minted: Flavm- 
syrup from cooked pears with ex- 
tract of mint. Heat pears In it. then 
cool, drain and place ball ol pimento 
cheese in centre ol each hall — core 
extracted— a mint leaf on each, and 
serve with roost lamb or veal. 

Roust Fears: Place in dish with 
meat 20 minutes before serving. 
Make a nice vegetable substitute 
Roll in egg and breadcrumbs if 
liked, before placing In dish. When 
baked with beef, fill with red cur- 
rant Jelly. 

Quince* baked ns potatoes are 
delicious. Cut in quarters before 
cooking 

Bananas: Cut in halves and dip 111 
lemon Juice. Bake or fry with bacon, 
sausages, etc. 

Prunes: Stuffed breast of lamb 
with prunes. Cut up and fry with 
bacon. Dip In rgg and bread- 
crumbs first. 

Aprirot? fdrledl: Soak nnil fry 
with bacon, sausages, etc. Add to 
poultry stuffing. 



.... with tried and 
trusty recipes 

Our fascinating recipe 
contest is a weekly one which is open to 
everybody. cash prizes are awarded for 
all recipes published. 





ROAST MUTTON . served with baited pears and appU-s. Re-ipes for u.iing fruits in vurumi ways with 
meats as a change from vegetables are given on this page. 



Raislnx: Add lo stew?, minced 
steak or rissoles. 

Apples: Cinnamon apples with 
roast pork. Use tart apples, pare 
and core. Bring lo boiling point 
with 1 cup each cider and sugar. 
Cook 5 minutes, adding 1 teaspoon 
r.iimamon. Four over fruit and bake 
slowly till tender. Keep fruit whole. 

Apple Roses, with Roast Pork: 
Use red apples. Chop nut* and 
raisins to ill! core cavity Add little 
vanilla essence to taste. Cut skins 
in eighths, about an inch down. 
Wiiile still hot, turn each point 
downwards 



t'lgx: Serve with any veal dish. 
Soak overnight, stew (no sugar) till 
tender. 

First Prtae of Et to M. Bell, LI 
George St.. Stepney. S.A. 

VEGETABLE COCKTAIL 

One tin tomatoes, I green pepper. 
I stalk table celery, 1 Nike Spanish, 
onion, 1 tablespoon grated horse- 
radish, 3 tablespoons sugar. 1 eup 
vinegar, I teaspoon salt, red and 
black pepper. 

Drain tomatoes and chop with 
other vegetables very fine. Pour in 



^CCULEiVr jf 




liul ihey HO NEED MUSTARD! 

Hear them sizzle in the frying pan, digestible for many people, uulesi they 

sniff that tantalising appetite-arousing remember the mustard. Keen'* Mu» 

odour, then tat those crisp brown llr(J stimu | aI „ fa digestive juices, 

sausages — with mustard, of course. , . , , - 

* makes digestion quick and easy. Serve 

Sausages are tasty morsels-'* trifle in- freshly-mixed mustard with off meats. 

and MUSTARD means... 

KEENS 




mm 



tomato juice, add seasonings, and 
allow mixture to stand far several 
hours in a cool place. Serve in 
glasses with cracker biscuits. 

Consolation Prise nJ 2/6 to Mrs. 
Welch, 33 Merriw* St.. Nedlandft, 
W.A. 

I.AMHKTH WALK PUDDING 

Four egg-whites, J cup sugar, ■■ 
tablespoons apricot Jam. 

Take whites of four eggs, beat until 
stiff, then add n good half cup sugar 
and beat until stiff enough to hold 
dish upside down without falling 
. out. Then add four dessertspoons of . 
apricot Jam and beat slightly. iNo 
other kind of Jam will do.> Stenm ' 
in a basin for one and a half hours. 
It should then turn out like n fluffy, 
creamy Jelly. Moy be served hot or 
'■Did and with the following sauce: 

Half pint sweet white sauce or 
custard mised with one wineglass ot 
brandy. 

Consolation Prize of S/6 lo Miss 
Ruhr Braid. Roland, Tas. 

CHOCOLATE SPONGE i ll 
inn- mini i' eat chocolate, 1 egf , lot. 
butler, 6 to So*, shorterust, 3 dessert- 
spoons castor sugar, 2 tablespoons 
upriroc Jam, and 2 tablespoons flour. 

Une pie plate with shorterust and 
trim and decorate edge Prick 
bottom of pastry and cover with 
apric.oi Jnm_ Mix flour and choco- 
late together In basin. Beat sugar 
with egg and stir in Hour and choco- 
late. JVC* till smooth. Stir in melted 
butter. Spread over Jam. Bake for 
30 to 30 mnilefi In a hot oven at 
first. Enough for six persons. 

Consolation Prfaie of 2/6 to Mias 
E. Gambler, Norwood Si- Toownng. 
Brisbane* 

ALMOND AND RAJtllX SPONGE 
Three miners shredded met, lot 
flour, Son. breadcrumbs, 2oi_ sugar. 
3ox. almonds, 4ox. seedless raisins, 1 
teaspoon baking powder, plnrh or 
salt, null,. 

Mix baking powder, salt, and flour, 
and sift into basin. Add sugar, 
breadcrumbs, suet, and raisins. 
Blanch almonds; reserve a few for 
decorating. Chop remaining almonds 
and add to other Ingredients. Mix in 
a fairly stiff paste with milt. Turn 
into well-greased basin, cover with 
greaseproof inner and cloth, suam 
3 hours. Turn out on hot dish, 
decorate with split almonds. Serve 
with custard sauce. 

Consolation Prbre of 2/6 to Mrs, 
H. Rooewall. KmelU Bd., Netto > . , s 



THE problem 

of "something different" 
for dinner gives Jtxin /'u/iIji'- 
R.K.O. player, somethmg 
think about, and \he uvki 
tpiration in the conremi of t 
refrigerator. 

TRIPLE TART 
Two-lbirds cup butler, ; Kr 
ialt, 2 run* flour, ( lo 1 u!< 
lee water. 

Sift flour and salt, out in 
add Just enough water to hold 
gTedionts together. Divide 
into thirds. Cut Into rounds 
thick. Trim rounds to equal 
cut centre out of one round to i 
a ring. Prick rounds wtV Bate 
baking sheet in hot ovein II) t 
Pul rounds together like liiyen 
with cream filling ottwefa. 
pastry ring goes on top. Pill 
with jam or fresh berries, 
delicious when decorated with 
cup sweetened whipped cream. 

Cream Filling: Kent 1 cup 
over hot water. Mix 1 cup 
with 1 '3rd cup flour and 1 Sth : 
spoon salt. Add slowly. Co* 
minutes, stirring constantly. Add 
beaten eggs. Cook' 3 minutes, 
move from fire. Add 3 note 
butter and i! teaspoon vsnllia. 
All measurements level. 

Consolation Prise of 2/6 ts 
H, Rogers. Hum lev'-, -ti, 
Huntley's Pt, N.9.W. 



In the prime 
life yet iw 

feeling pNil 

Are yon iniddlo »gnd . . . j«l fc*" 
r. My old I No vigour . . • ""P 
. . . just lackadaisical . . . w* 1 ' 
Then you nuod a tooio . • 
killing drugs which lbws:r th* *■ 
system . , . but a tonit *w 
roily you at ones . t ■ BLILB 
bfiilt.h quickly aad surely. 1* 
words . . . W1SCARM:? • ••Jl, 
waiting tonic! There Is m> «**• 
A long course is Hnneceinnr; . ■ • 
feoi better after the firrt gb» ■ 
for WINCARNTB slri'DZtk" 11 
Wood the una minute thai yw«* 
itl Aad more Iroportsut *■ 
gives you tbc will to gu o» I*- 
hetlnrl 

Rend this: — 
11 1 was wasting away to a '^^L 
my nerves were la bit*. ' """Jj 
oat or slrep (or worry. * r 
prestribod Winearnia, I f'" * 
al snao. ta 8 weeks I ** 
s K 'nin. ' ' 

Theno words an typical ot t**" 
of latter* received by Wmiw* 

Little wonder WINOAKSB W 
over 35,000 recouunenditi' 
raodieal inea, Start a ho Id* w ^ 
, . . you '11 feel a difTerxat r 
within tt koara. m>m all 
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MUSHROOMS 

Of course you are Then 
tere are some delicious ways of 
ook-ing these fairy-like edibles which 
spring up magically overnight and 
make such zesrful eating. 



The; Homemoker . . . Seventh Page 



By MARY FORBES 

• Cw a fct rv Expert to The 
gawAoawaoi Wmm * Weekly 



I cooki 
■ spnn 
I 

■•I/// A 



J USHROOMLNG can be lots of fun. 

F II f wbe '^ ter vou are out in tne 
Iff country for a day or on an ex- 
I * tended holiday it's exciting to get 
ibigiul of these delicious edibles, bring 
|&*D h' itne, and cook them for supper. 

I Or If you like mushrooms for breakfast, 
el what looks like promising hunting 
Sound, rise early, and with luck you'll be 
se in time to have your harvest cooked 
i the breakfast bacon. 

\ Mushrooms as a food are In a class of 
»ir nwn and are quite different from any 





\HVSH ROOMS ARE DEUCIOUS Hewed and served on buttered 
loan. They may be pupated in a pan or saucepan. 



kind of vegetable. Ai:- 
liy the mushroom is a 
Itagus which, when cooked. 
|iis a rare and delicate flavor. 
Mushrooms are invaluable 
bidding zest to soups, stews, 
ud grills. They are also de- 
IkwBj, as a dish on their own. 

fun can buy a small variety 
[it tins, called champignons, 
are useful for garnish - 
.and as a rule have more 
or than the larger variety. 

B n: WED MUSHROOMS 

' Rte mushrooms should be cleaned 
I . ..king, but U is better to do 
1 Urn tit hitting the back of die 
I miwu> uvtj, with the handle of a knife 
I Dm bj washing thran. Motsten- 
I *( tor mushroom before cooking 
Pbei tn* flaw Co deteriorate. 

fanofc (talks and thin akin Cram 
l-tr tap at the mushroom, break into 
Ibady and place In an 

[■kain.Dn saucepan, or, if large 
NaUiUei are being used, Into a 
pflai-pan. *"^~rr gently until 
I *rj brvak dura in their own Juice, 
14 butter, and simmer until tender: 
|)at mm., pepper and salt, and cook 
PM until soft, then thicken with 

' tele (lour and serve on dry toast. 

GULIH) MUSHBOOM8 

•w.. then carefully peel mllsb- 
t*wii Brush them over Kith 
[JWer, then grill before a bright 
:;riller from 5 to 8 minutes. 
( roady some rounds of hot 
Bj^rrri toast, heap mushrooms on 
["as. In oven for a few s enonrls 
f* thoroughly reheat Serve at once. 



BAKED MIJRHBOOMS 
aaaaal large naahraem*. 



cheese and reasoning. Spread layer 
on toast. Lay peeled mushrooms on 
each round, then little cream on top. 
Lay in baking-dish with a cup over 
each round so that the foil Siitr 
is preserved. Bake 15 to 30 minutes. 
Serve very hoL 

MUSHROOMS AI GRATLN 
Mi ill m— frmU* cbeeae, bread- 
crumbs, chopped parsley, Bne!? 



cayenne. 

Wash and peel mushrooms. Place 
in deep fireproof dish, sprinkle with 
salt, cayenne, cheese, eschalot, pars- 
ley, then thick covering or crumbs. 
Dot well with butter. Bake 15 to 20 
minutes. Serve very hot m dish In 
which it is cooked. 

MUSHROOM [SOUFFLE 

Sh. very lance mushrooms, tot- 
butler, la*, plain flour, yolks S eggs, 
whites 3 eft*, salt, cayenne, good i 



Wash and peel mushrooms and 
chop finely. Melt the butter In 
«if"»i saucepan, add floor, cook 
lew seconds, add milk. Stir till it 
boils and thickens, add yolks, season- 
ing and mushrooms. Cool slightly, 
add whisked whites. Pour Into pre- 
pared souffle case or tin. Bake in 
fairly hot oven 25 to SO minutes. 
Serve at once. 

MUSHROOM WITH STEAK 
FILLETS 
One and a half pound (Mela at 
beef, lib snatbrwrat*. Z tablespoons 
tabid oil, I tabUii|W»u vinegar, salt, 
cayenne, t t ild u sp s aaa chopped 
onion, mashed potatoes, chopped 



^ rrraa. Ball, caveat*, I 
crated cheese, toast. 
Jjnui crusts of! taut and stamp 
■ "ft rounds a little larger than the 
[•akroonu. Whisk the cream, add 



Out beef Into rounds about I- 
mch thick. Mix oil, vinegar, onion, 
parsley, salt, cayenne. In a p4e- 
iMi Lay the DileM In end allow 
them to remain hi the "marinade" 
(as It Is called) far I hour. Take 
oat and grill them in usual way. 
Fry or grill the prepared mush- 
rooms. Arrange fillet* on bed of 
mashed potatoes with the mush- 
rooms as a garnish. 



THESE MUSHROOMS, 
ready to be cooked and 
eaten, ran be prepared in 
marry different ways. See 
the recipes on this page. 



AS A GARNISH 
ING for grilled 
meats. chops, 
steaks, and so on, 
mushrooms are 
invaluable far the 
line flavor and xest 
they add to the 
dish. 



MUSHROOM KBOMESKIKS 

Mwshnssaa, 1 cap (hick white 
sauce, slices of bacon, salt, cayenne, 
lemon jmor, fritter baiter, litUe 



Well pick over and peel the mush- 
Put Into saucepan with a 



little milk, salt, cayenne, and slew 
gently till qnltc tender. Drain and 
use liquid for the sauce. Add 
chopped" mushrooms to the sauce 
and seasoning If necessary. Place 
on plate and leave till quite cold. 
Remove rind from bacon and cut 
slices in halves. Put Utile of mixture 
on bacon slice. Roll up, and fasten 
if necessary with skewer. Dip in 
batter, then into boiling fat. Fry 
till golden brown. Drain. Pile high 
ml hot dish and serve at once. 

MUSHROOM CURRY 

Trim, peel, and carefully clean 
mushrooms. Lay them carefully in 
saucepan with a good curry sauce. 
Allow to simmer only for • hour. 
Make a border of hoi rice on round 
dish. Put the curry in centre and 
garnish with slices of lemon, sprinkle 
with chopped parsley, and serve 
with hot chutney. 



howGOOD 



TO EAT ! 



You don't know what spaghetti 
taste tike, how stimulating in flavour, 
how "exciting," till yon have tasted 
Heinz Spaghetti, in Tomato Sauce, 
with Cheese. 

Here is a real treat ! — a roost nourish- 
ing, most delicious meal-in-itself ! — 
an appetiser to follow the soup ! — 
a savoury ! — a special addition to 
meat or fish dishes 1 




Yet Heinz Spaghetti costs so little that 
it is an economy. It is all ready, pre- 
pared and cooked, with grated cheese 
already in it, and piquant Heinz Tomato 
Sauce. You simply heat and eat. 
Don't let another day go by without 
enjoying this supremely "tasty dish.*' 
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Try ait these KRAFT flavours 

K/afi Cfwdflfo/ — m<-Wa», f ttmny imoaih. 
Old Enghih — thx- Utty. »tll-m*iMtiJ etirvn. 
Kroft Ctlarf — thr u.-.-.. of >>.■■{. ceftry 
Krnft S:ur»i« — drlitMtr, nut pMlt r lAc rrsl 

Welth Ro>*bit— ir#di ft* Mcff nu f(MI{i 




i cjij ^ Uakeo ' an" - «,»- — easy - 



iHt * RWr 

Q ^ TO **** ^ 





CLIP OUT 
For new Kraft recipe book 

KtiIi a.lttr Chmr Oi, D«r". ijMu' >i 

*•«•"'«. M«ltMniTTHj If Oarirux S«., SrHno - 1 

?4 EjrI« SitKi. ftrubui*. I Write t» jilili-" '« 

ixmr Si. nr. or (O M*lbaiirn« t »nd ni.li.rf ' : •* 

Fl»» wn>) m« <apy nl ib« iuw Ktufi K»*lt>* fl-"* 

Way* r,. S<rir It." 
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FINGERS BEFORE FORKS 

£3; EDWARD WOODWARD 




\he :\:v.r iUtpt clock 03 tho 
mantelpiece pinged right 
thla strokes, «iui opening 
hrr e fa u Julia entered 
with a tea-tray uk) 1 ruttfc 
11 starched print on 
Mary TrtntUn lay perfectly 
•till (or ■ second. Ttiii iru 
her wedding-day. 

Beforr nigh! «he would 
have ceased to be Mary 
Trerniln. second ^ilrM»f 
of Sir Jgnuta Treauiln, Bun. and barn be- 
ecrne Mrs Arthur Law, the legally wedded 
wile of her fttiiers lata tlud-groora. 

To Mary, the fan that no otic eUr Irj 
the house kqirw of hrr pions waa a thrill 
In Itself. It had been difficult to keep secret, 
because aupprisaton of tupputCM srej el- 
ways emrirult u> Mary, 

A mouth previously Arthur Law had left 
har talticra employment to take up a 
elighily betur Dual at Ariiplhlll in Worwlrk- 
ahlre; ant) bafon going he and Man had 
arranged that, prior to his taking over the 
nrw Job. they would be frmrrted secretly In 

"What sort of a morning It It. Julia?" alia 
■afctd 

"Bright and warm, mis*," Julia told har. 
Betting Urn bra-tray on the bedside-table. 
"Ehaf: you be riding thu rooming, Adas?" 

-No." aasd Mary, atuttuf up and dragging 
■ roaa-tdiLk bed-Jacket round hrr white 
ahouuicrs. A tiny twinge of regret came to 
hur. That waa another thing which mtr- 
riajjc with Arthur would rale out of hot Ufa. 
"Ho. I'm gtilng up to town in-day. IU wear 
that new fawn tweed. And tell Simmons 
1 shall want bint 10 drive me to the fusion 
to catch the ten-twenty." 

Mary pauaed. and then added: "And. 
Julia, i 111a)' decide in Ai*ttd the night Ui 
town, ao you'd better put some things In a 

m? 

"An evening frock, mlta?" 

Them waa a challenge. Mary did not 
anticipmle having much uso for evening 
bocks In her future atata, But aiill there 
was no knowing She had tit'.ter :ake scmit- 
thlng. something plain which would wear 
wrtl. 

"Yen." also aald, "that black georgette. 
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And even on the schooling- grcuh d at Ore 
o'clock in the morning Law waa always 
trim ana neat Hu manner «u twin hit 
baraenunihip learlett, and he waa lrrrarl- 
alily rtgni in hla Judgnwnt Author; la *», 
even to hur father, be wu never prnfiunp- 
tuoui. 

Law had been at Lanaham Manor ata 
montha when Mary bettan u> behave that 
"daw" didn't matter ao '.on I aa tniereata 
tallied, and aivwctlon exbted— "atuweoon" 
being her admitted lunlU aa yet— and to ahe 
unbent, and waa piqued that the groom'* 
manner remained that of a oorracUy-tratnad 
and aelf-respecttng aprrant. But ahe nibbled 
at hla defenceo. and, bit by bit. learned the 
outline of hu part Ilia. 

Bred In a narrow JUreet In Birmingham 
and raeaivirur a Dung" education at a 
crowded council achool. Law had com- 
maroad hla industrial Ufa aa * page-boy at 
a iporUhf hotel on Lhe otiuklrla of the 
city. Be haled II. add whenever the eye 
of authority waa not on him, escaped to 
the ctablea which he loved. 

Thli partiality got him the "aack." and 
<m hia return home hU mother waa loud- 
rolocrd in aca tiling ooinmaDL 

'T u the air! who had been ahvltered since 
bu-th, and who now waa frankly bored b> 
laok of vital event, there wee awnstlunr tb* 
eenaery IrapreaalTe In the atory of thu life 
of trial and effarl. Law took a lona utep 
up ui her eatlmation. Be became a man 
apart from all others to her. fine oetpui 
to raulae aba loved him. 

At fint the thought had rather frlghtdncd 
bar. She frit by 1U my aunpllciry there 
mint be something wrong. It waa easy to 
dtrlde cuua distinction In the abstract, 
but when It became corxcrota and personal 
ahe wrort) rampltcations. She waa sure of 
bar fading of love for Arthur Law. sure that 
Law wu In love with her, for tven hla aelf- 
natralnt had Quite failed to hide the warmth 
of hla raw at uir.ca 

Claaa dlattnctlon. caste, braedUig. oofi. 
venuon, every man-made barrier, collapsed 
than. On the open downs, under the 
wide aky. with the wind aiming In their 
earx. and carewune; their faces. Law took 
Mor7- Into Ills arms. and. before they re- 
turned to the Manor, they bad arranged 
that aa soon a* Law could Ox matters, they 
would be married secretly la London 



Bhe saw in hlra eomrlhlng perfect, like a 
tJuoroughly acnoolsd hunter. 



IVaaoendlnr to breakfast. Mary found the 
family at labia. Iter father waa frowning 
over corn bllla. Gerald, her brother Im- 
mersed In a letter from some gtrl. and 
eTveh/n. her eider sister, bickering with 
Mabel the flapper of the family. Her 
tnnlner sraa voicing flustered annoyance 
over tha dashing of aoctai angagemanUL 



"■Morning. Polly. Ton look clilrpw. 
What's row pOT»rr»mme for tn-dayl" 

Mary avul ust nvi father 5 brluM-blus e>ea 
for a spoor She had tor feeling the waa 
bring a bit (alt* to htm Ui bring traa 10 
beraelf. 

'I ni runruhg tip to Town, dad," ahe said, 
wandering to the nine board to an what waa 

there 

"Town again. Pollyl" exclaimed her 
mother. "My dear child, what on eartli das 
you find to do up than, that you go ao 
fmnuenlly?" 

Mary wondered what her mother would 
aay I' at thla minute ahe dropped the bornb> 
ahe Ii and aald: "Up to now I've been Is) 
meet Arthur Law. and we re had lunclsrori 
together at the Strand Corner House, and 
thru gone to the pictures But to-day I'm 
going to marry him!" Erie could Imagine 
the devastation such a confession would 
cause at that peaceful and dignified break- 
fast-table. Instead, she said, as the teased 
nerfliif: 

"Oh. It'a a change It'a rather fun seeing 
a lot 01 peapVe with sumetlilng really lev 
portant to do with their Una." 

Her fatiier cleared his throat with abrupt 
uol. lr.i u, lit didn't like to hour a daughter 
of hi* talk In that way ft might be In- 
dividual, but It waa confoundedly contrary 
to tradition. The Job Jcr wunsen of Mary's 
breed and position was to br grnckiua. set 
the right example, and bnied the right sort 
of aona to carrv on Ibe code of their clan. 

Ocrald, hrr brother, dad In breeches and 
a wonderful bold-checked coa: and hunting- 
slock, and with hla sleek black tired glean), 
lug Hkr ■ starling's bade In aunure, 
grinned, 

"Why not lake 1 Job ul Work vuuraelf, 
Pollyl" on asked 

"I'm Uunking of Ii," saw Mary shortly. 

fortunately lor her both her parents ac- 
cepted the remark as bluff to Gerald's 
banter Mary would have found It difficult 
to explain her meaning without letting the 
cat out of the bag 

Wantage, the butler, drlfled into the 
room, and announced that Mauralf, tha 
stud-groom who had succeeded Law, de- 
sired a word with Air Junta 

Later, Evelyn ant] Mabel departed on 
their lawful occasions, leaving Mary alone 
with fser nwiber. 

Mary wanted to remember this lait 
breakfast at home. Bhe liad become used 
to the ejulet Comfort and security of It all. 
and taken It as the natural setting of hrr 
life, but now that ahe was about to leave 
U. It sjeemed very, very tweet. 

She glanced at her mother with nervous 
aflccUun. She bated having to hurt her; 
but a girl had to work ou: her own aai- 
ration. If the had a soul to save, or else 
become a nonentity, and one of the mllllas 
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FINGERS BEFORE FORKS 



fcubbly.- Hlw tirdlirrd a alaukllhg Mwll' 
«nd when u arrived Arthur regarded It 



to me," b» eeld "On you 
w Unl II Ilk* a drinkf" 
iu," emlled Mary, and Hold 
hens. Site lilted her gless 
f r»W l«» CCD UWOUKtl 

f bubWte "Hoe* lo^ul" 



Tl 
liU r 



iur ih> 
M. Then 

1 a! Msi. 



aauCe and liravy fihe wu* lllllswur* Unit 
iur race regietaicd any ilUupproval. tut 
Arthurs cheeks gunkcd, arid hl» cyea pjok 
ou ■ deAaut expreeeloh. 

"Iteikon iui»cni wcro mad* before forke," 
be said. 

1EANINO far out of tlie carriage, window 
Ma til* train slowed d'Jwn. Arthur I>-**iiii 
waving hla but; and loukfng through ru# 
glass M lier able Mary *»* » knot of people, 
eonstrolnfld tu trietr brat clothes, euiuknlv 



Mnry Ig Ir ■ Hon 
me tehylh ahr fullowed 
IftUdrm all* dlncuveien 

to be atx. 

ly." arid ■ ; 1 1 . i * tiKvlncr 
n« voinatl II) Nherrn.1 



lH*r luind. 



will] mil rx- 

Bo you me Arthur's 



"Jo," seld Un t*w, lnisnitllngly. "And 
you are »MI my Air* (ilrknt nj>. kit 
you," 

Mrs IaWi luce m grim, alusuM ecrus. 
fnc; ami abrupUy Mary realised, wtlh a 
aerine "f panic, that Arthur* mothr; dis- 
approved «f lift uul'.e aa definitely aa llitr 
own iu*iihrr would disapprove of Arthur 
11 vus a caw» of rleiertlnh of clan; a rriuiff 
to clan-pride, a aort of heresy 

"And Urn U Had. Polly. Dad. meet my 
packet of trouble" 

A etoeky, UtlcK-atit man. in a aiiiooih 
•ult of UuHIenHluiite hue. and a crumpled 
wift collar from whirl) a loruci-me-not Ijlut 
tie ssvrapesl lu a rather Byroruc wanner. 
Jerked the lapela of Tils Jacket, and moved 
lie black bowler hut forward. 

"An' wj ok*, too. I Bust aay." ».» 



With a Imnili or hemic dr.'perstlnu Mary 
rirevnxcd to lake the embrace. She was of 
these simple people iwt, and w might 
aa well (all In with their ware; but fan 
Law's stern voice sounded 

"'Erbcrt, go and li'Lcri Art'a baiKa Tlify'rfl 
In Ihrr 111111. I expr<rL w 

■Thl,! la Both, my atstor," suii)oiiiiriM 
Arthur. 

"Tissual to inset you." said flwh. and 
JsDuin furwnrd a wurk-rrnjgrKiiied hand, the 
U(Us of which wcra tvot tery dram, but 
iuul botrji [niltarird to a rosy pink. Hue 
accouipaulal Uia aaiiiraiira ut uieaaura »tu> 



a wlde-iiioutlafcl amllt wlilth hbld no 
frwndiinaaa. 

"Jolly nlc* of you to coma and io««t vu" 
sak) Mary. "I d» hope »r atwll ba food 

fruaidr " 

Belli autUcd, a little aly «ir.llc. but didn't 
speak. 

"And hftro," (•xclauncd Arthur, nl.llf dvliiK 
» eort aX IropreintHa aruwuticura turn, "utt 
the klOn. Fanny. Bo*, ar.il Tommy." 

"Bttlo, kKlHI«a\" aiullwl Mary, laokiny 
down at the tfirwt amudsy. Intrrcalnd facw 

•TXlo, Mtaa," (hjuied Canny, with a 

wrujiilc 

"OaaX pa an wtv Fanny." anapped Brth 
-Her'a your new sister, not a acnoolleailirr 
Vou rot to call hor Polly, aumi aa anyone 

fllao," 

It waa Willi rslJel tluit at lart Poxiy 
Htrr^l hart br*n renrlifd; and when, afts-r 
k'avl/jjt the train and Dciu« eoiuctoiu of 
•iMoiui oyc. on all tiuirla aa aha walked 
up tho narrow tlwrouahiarv. alary waa 
luhtaod Uito a llttl* parlor, an* felt that 
tl.s ntie Uunc slio wanted above all else 
•a* In be olone for a ipaoa so Lhai aha 
could recalu lies balanoa. 

Young Bub edjjed up u> Arthur. 

"Qlva tu a jieruiy. Art," ha aald la a 
hoars* whisper. "We alnt 'ad no ooppcra 
for ever au lung. Uum's bin auvLb' up 

aCary lamtlu'd suildenly. a »nn of blow- 
Inii uf a aafety.varvo. "Oh, e/Jiat opurra- 
tlonl" alia aid, ami. opening her bag. pro- 
duced an odd shilling. *Oo and cele- 
ni in. with Uul. U>jb" 

Mrt Issv cut the boy's cry of Joy shun. 
Boa wa.t aa much on edge aa Mary: 
fearful 1 lor lh« future) of her aldou son. 
wlio had bean fool enough to marry out of 
Ida dauu. 

"You Juat put that on luc ciiuiuivy-ptocsi, 
my lad," she aald »t*rnly. "Vou've got to 
Irani to soi'e mon*.'y ir Uiara ara luina aa 

Mary turned lu atarUed aururlM. "Oh. 
plaaiK let Uteui suvnd It," ana aald Lmpui- 
alvely 

Mr» Lstw'a eyra tiurrwirrd. "f>>n'l joo 



you, but to ui Itfefnod and rent, and soin*. 
Uilu* tosrarHi a iialr of boou at Chrliunaa 

Arthur lakiwd aerosa to liar, and patud 
her arm 

"That's enough, mother," be said. "Polly 
only meant It kindly." 

"ft'a hot enough." declared Mrs Law 
without tanking at him, but keeping her 
accusing oyaa on Mary. "Mot by a lung 
let. ifi not Viki'w wad tills girl, and 
reckon to spend the met ol your days with 
•c» ugglng alier )ou. Well, earn ypu nee 



tlie butchar r 07 Wilt she be able and wlllln' 
tu dip her whit* arm* Into a bucket of 
acaldusg m water full of unla and soap, and 
scrub all day when times la 'aril wr ynu 
and tlie reni's ba'tudt ivn eiuiy enough 
to jlvr btiba awajr to calcll a kid's bright 
emtio , . bur. sailEeN may he boulfht too 
iieiir. and yun'n*. going to frnd It out, my 
Ud- 

wiih that slie lurni-d and walked, with 
a sort of na'hrlb; atatellnoaa, up the 
neaklng atalra 

latter when the rldlitren had gore- off to 
bed. a few selfjicvi trtcnile wrr* brinigiit 
in and Umr waa much inking, and brosd- 
tougurd banter oyer al* Whicl) Mr. lav 



ami Ariliiir had fetched from ilia "ofj- 
lii>u'-p '• 

l/ndrcaaltig by csumla tight later tn trie 
narrow. druirg«t- covered room which wu 
hiir bnual-crumarr, Mary heard Arthur 
talking to hit father below, ant) emlltxi, 
grateful tn film for giving her this r capita 
Me might so r&ally have blundered liere. pa 



she heard him tuuunt the stain, and 
through, half-clotnd eye* aba watched Mm 
enter lie room For a wnond lie uuuxetf, 
like a man enter Uig a temple. "Polly." ut 
whlrperrd 

"I ra walling for you. dear.** Msuya eyea 
Were wlilo and frank. 

"Oh, Brll" whtaiiered ArUiur. tnuctilng 
her bare ami with trembling fine era "Oh. 
girlt You've been grand tn nlghi . . . Pound 
that cnuh dowinUilra a bit raw, 1 expect: 
(Hit they're my folk . . They an strange 
In you, as yuurs an strange to ina . . . You 
and I have got to Mk* a bridge . . .* 

Mary Uftail a mund white una. and illp- 
liirw It round her husband's neck, drew Hit 
fan.' down to ban. 

"Your pro til* are now my people, my 
dsvaraxt," the aald. 

The neat morning Mary found she waa 
exiivried to viuh 1c Use acuhrry Arthur 
aiinounimd the tact with a droway and 
apuliigeUe aita. 

"Horry, kid," h» said "lint eight and eta 
a week 'clear' doasii't UtrJiulr a bathmom 
thitae days, and mother oaves herself labor 
"'.'!- in "/ arte can." 

Mary entrred the scullery She found 
the link In the poasevlgn of Mr Law who, 
stripped to a fhumej vvet and trousers waa 
grunting and growling over Ova laving of 
his ruddy face and neck with yellow soap. 
He chuckled, and still rubbing his neck arid 
fane on what waa rvl.ieiiih; his (irraonal 
towel, wandered Into the kitchen. 

With a gay resolve pi accept everything 
aa It waa, Mary washed at the sink, with 
laune;jiin.i over her head, jilalea arid d Ultra 
at her eioowA. bucket!) at iter feet, and the 
muineiiiiiry fear of her fa titer -In-law or 



itkjth with water in a tea-cup. and combed 
liar hair and powdered Her fiuw with the 
idd al ihe little mirror In Uir lul o< hor 

"Oh. bother III" jtbe exclalnied. 

Ol ciiurae. It waa rldieuloiti to let en- 
vironment deprew one. It was so trivial 
when compered with the big things of Ufa, 
like lore and sincerity and eelt^raapeot; 
but soualof had always horrified her. 

"Must seem to yuu tike the trenches did 
to ua," Arthur eommrtited later Msuy. nth 
a worried furrow between bar eyae. eosv 
Unued her droalng. 

"Somehow," he added, "you make me feel 
tike a eneak-tru>( who luu plnencc: a Jewel. 
'Ifilu la my home: but you 
saliuiued of III 



And abruptly at those words all Vtarv'a 
uncertainties vanlahnd. and once more srie 
was suvrpt by love into tlioee tilgliter reedma 

"Dont be an asa, Arthur." the saw -Tnlg 
la ytivu past. Leugtiam Manor n'n mine 
* * . You and I going forward ' 

"Where to?" trnlltd Arthur. 

"I dent know." laughed Mary. 'Bui saw 
are on our way." 

Deacending to breakfast they heard the 
rest of the family In full epat* of talk 

Tnt blunt," Mrs Urn waa raying, 'and 
I tay whatt in my mind, and I'd a wt father 
"avr earn my Hid dead than married to 
a woman w)n>D make htm feci lute dirt fox 
the teal of Ola <Uya , . 
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M »"7 Mt tier Up to keep angry nnk 
beck; and teeing ibc trouble m her tact. 
Arthur touched hit mother t ana. 

Than month, maam." a* said- 

"Koc Dmii rr,Oiih." declared Mra Lav 
"What I want la your etJfitneae: and I can 
f J MU taein drairrd ewe? iron your 'otne. 
trying always to lire up to 'ex. aru? never 
managing It It wfll break ywr 'eerr . . 

Mrt La* parsed for tmd! and teeli.-.g 
B Impossible to tolerate the atmosphere of 
haatllKj Mart got to her feet and mounted 
the stairs to ner isedroom. 

Arthur followed her up and on entering 
the b»«roosi found her itanmng trr? situ, 
ateon rigid, looking mt of Ola window 
aeroee the ranges of ehimr.cv.pnis towards 
ventre the g&somrfrrv of Oreeter Btrmlag - 
bam atone! a monument to program 

"Sorry, Potty,- ha aid. "Too mustn't 
take ten amah herd of what mother sej-a." 

Kary allowed htm to tarn bar urvarda 
htm. Ibex* ni a ntfftrd look an her face. 
Her area were very brtithi. her tlpa very 
tense eha waa furffluely angry Sht rail 
Arthur ought not to hare subjected bar to 
the Ignorant ncam of hie mother, and 
the crude vulgarity of his home. She knew 
the acidity of mcthert-to-law bad bean a 
gtand-Dy for dump humor for mm. but ■-hens 
was, the realized, nothing humorous about 
at when it became real and prreorjaL 

"Arthur."' the laid, "te ough t not to hare 
aome here ... It waa a horrible thunder 
> . ■ Leva ro to an hotel s o me a here" 

Arthur shook tna head, and a faint iml> 
horervd round hla firm, clean -thaven II nr. 

"Mean youre beat and wan; to run a war. 
aMByr* he a trail. 

Tea tolerated enough Insolence from 
your mather." 

"She's ejuious, and rant dreee no her 



"She's bigoted and unjust Ehe haa no 
atom of nitit to Judge me before m been 
trhrd I bale her. and If I alay here any 
longer I ahall bate too." 

Arthurs strong hand caressed Marys 
wrjL and bis eyea met ben with a hint 
af httnor In them, 

^Fancy 2 know 700. and you know roe. 
too well tor that to happen. Folly." he amid. 
Tour education and aptmnging ahould 
give you a wider vision and a more under - 
standing enrad. fee ahraya thought that 
rank and birth carried rtatawirftrllicaa aa 
well aa comfort and toft bring. Ira up to 
yon to anew her bow much better and wtaee 
rod an than bey . . . You don't do tt by 
running away." 

And became those words stood for all 
the qiuutler In Arthur she bad fallen in 
lore with, balance, poise and restraint Mar? 
wa nft nla icrf . and oonaentad to stay on at 
P osli Street until the next morning, amen 
they would leaea lor Amp'.hm, 

But tt waa wttb aytaUenhSe relief that 
tarty on Honda? morning the cook learn 
of her parenu~m*Uw. and accompanied 
Arthur to hey new home at AmpthiH Alone) 
an LB hits ehe hoped the -tculd be able to 
tbn-ti the anil from which be had ipxung 

T AJJY TBEMLtMwaa In a liate of subdued 
partcrtotlcn. She bad beam annoyed 
that ataxy bad not wtrad or rung up on 
aaiarday to anon where me waa spend- 
ing the night, and tUIl more vexed when 
Sorjday patted without her return, or word 
at explanation oyer the phone 

And on Monday morning, having been 
flattered oeer by her maid until the waa 
ready to descend the bcoad cat staircase, 
ah* gleaned tntougfi the pile of envasopea 
to search at our bearing Mary a botd hand- 
amuse, a .-. : tcuA i - 



(the read) 

This la a desperately difficult letter to 
compote, weaua* t know bow it win upset 
you and dad and the rest of lb* family. I 
•xpee: really II la a letter of farewell; trot 
that's for yon to decide. Bluntly, by the 
time you get that 001* 1 ahall rat Mra 
Arthur Law. the Mia of dad'a lata) atud- 
groora!" 

Lady Tremltoa heart tare • Job. but 
deciding that it wag awoo ttnp.t; jate. the 
read oh > . « 

"There, the murder tt out. and I fee! 
inuth bitter, but I know you wont beberr 
it tt true. But It la. I am writing ioa in 
my ronm before (eancg home, beeaoar I 
apect alter the ceremony I shall find time 
for confeajdon tn blank and white diffirul: 
to grt. We are being married on Saturday 
at Warwick Street RtrfUcrj Omca. 

"I tart say anrihlog a excuse of ray 
deeiauiB and icUoc extept that I km 
Arthur, and. to mt, nothing alae seems to 
really matter rery much. 

"Pirate octi-i bt too turtout. Arthur haa 
tot a rood Job as suae -groom 10 Mr. 
Chrtivpoer Morton of Ampthlll Court, and 
we are gran; to lire In a tiny cottage quite 
bear the stable*. We are aprmdlng our 
horeymooft— a week-end—with Arthurs 
paranla tn Bbminghjun. Hla father baa 
been a railway servant for twenty years, 
and bis mother haa brought up a blggtah 
family on next to nothing a week, as they 
must bt pretty staunch. 

"OiTe my lore to all and please try and 
msderrtand Always your lovtng daughter. 

-TOLLaT- 

Lady Trwraun ass a aitn-bred woman, 
daughter of a line of projtfljtcn noted fur 
thftr calm jfldaraimt. She might fust over 
trifles, but she au stead; m real emer- 



Wnrn praaanUy net maud entered the 
found her mistreat sating upright and 
composed. 

"Oh, Croat,- old UnT Trnnrm. "arm you 
please go down and tell cook to tret break- 
fast back for a quarter of an hour." 

Then Lady Tremun called to her husband. 
"JlM. 1 want you at once, pleaae." 

Sir James came through the adjoining 
door, shrugging into bis coat. He Lad 
caught the note of dtttreaa to his wife's 
rolae. and his blue eyes were qtsmtlorirng 

-What's the matter, Janet* Pealing off- 
eolor*" 

Lady TremlT. rose and stood close to him. 
She'd loved Jim TrasnUn for thirty year*, 
knew hla weakneavat and strengths, hat 
tnocds and hla rcartlona better than rre did 
himself, and aha knetr that what she bad 
to tell him waa going to hurt hla pride and 
Ms dignity, 

"In all rtghl. Jim." she said "But triers 
is a pretty bad shock ror tta In Ihls morn- 
i FN-'.-. ha< thai rr.sn 

Law. your late atnd-fronml" 

Lady Tremltn handed Mm Mary's letter, 
and, taking It. Blr Jamas fixed hla monocle 
and r«»d tt alowly. 

1 hope Law doesn't disappoint her." be 
said prateatly. 

"Jim." said nil wife, "your Impaaatrlty la 
almost intolerable at times" 

"You sajp they are married," murmured 
Sir Jamea. "I mean, they are sort of under 
starter's orders. . . ." 

"Sua what shall we do?" Lady Tntnlth 
frit bar restraint slipping, as a liimmer of 
the COOseenHlvoca following her daiicbttxa 
Impulsive act came mto bar wry alert 
tnjnd. "Cant It be asnulkd or aomrthlsg?" 

"Of eounat not . . . Unites lb* fellow 



gives lust cause— which la dashed unlixaht 
— erd ine wuors il If I know anything of 
Polly she won't wtth it, and wont thank rat 

for BlerrtereBe*. . . ." 

8ir Janata had thrust bat bands Into Mt 
pockets, and strolling over to the wide 
window sward eeraei the green breadth of 
the park. He was rery fund of Folly, and 
didn't want hi* wife to see the perturbation 
he waa afraid would show tn hit face. Polly 
married so a groom I Good hsavecal What 
a canst human emotions gawt so life ! 

"Bat what are we to tfU the others, and 
the serrsnts** Lady Trrmllna voice was 
now anatmaa and hurried. 

"Bluet farts are aually the tlmplesi and 
latest " said her husband. Jingling hla ten 
in bit pocket 

"Shall you wrlio to her. Jim?" 

Sir Jamea waa silent far a space. 

"Nod yet" he replied rrrmentl?. "Sort of 
thing that wania thinking out Cotae along, 
out Lady, let's go down to breaUfaat. and 
break the neat 10 Oars id and Evelyn. , , ? 



Mr Chrjl/ipher Morton, ate breeder of 
hunlen and uiDrtwg.hntTda. of Ampthtit 
Court. Warwickshire, waa a hard-headed 
srorldly-wbr man of flre-and-flfty. He 
waa a srldower with one arm, John, to whom 
be toft milch of the actual running of the 
itatiles and atutt 

John waa aix-ond-twenlr. with aa tn- 
hented knowledge of herteneth. an acute 
brain, and the manners which Oxford and 
Ml own kttais had gtven him. 

Enwnnr the ant txrden which attr- 
rouiuied the Wad grooms cottage. Arthur 
halted and w gar d td Mary 

"Bait yna to a love-neat. PoUr?" be 
asked. Indira lirr the ereanvwxjhad. 
creeper-clad dwelling, with Its deep thatch 
t:.d •*! rr»!>-w ■.•nimnett 

Than* goodness if* Old-WoHd." said 
Mary. -It will be a Joy UJ live In a place 
like that.* 

It stag whilst the aaa gacicg admlrtngl? at 
the black Umbers and shining, diamar.d- 
pacod Laltlde alndowx. that John Morton 
(trolled on. 

"Good a-'ternoon," be taut running hla 
aye over Arthur aa though be waa a dm 
rtone Tout" aawtfi f euppcae?" 

Arthur touched the brim of hat "WnUam 
Coke" hat. donned that mcroirg aa pan 
of the regalia of hla pruleaakin. 

"That's right, sir. Toutl be Mr John?" 

John Morton didn't answer He waa looat- 
mg past Arthur at Mary; and Mary, cursing 
her track, waa meeting hla eeea defiantly, 
trymtj desperately <o keep any sign of 
recognition out of herx 

"Oocd Lord!" said Morton, a sort of Lam 
surprise In his vote*, and lilting his hand 
to hla bat. "Aren't you Miss Tremlln . . . 
Mlsa Mary TtmSnl" 

Mar? hesitated, deddtng her Une of action. 

"I aa Mra. Arthur Lav, sir." 

Her tone, aa well aa the bleak ■■ ysdm 
la her eyea. forbade further tnfttur? : but her 
manner and poise at well as the unconaclauii 
ralture of her voice convinced Morton that 
hla conjecture vat rtghl. Be paused, pualed. 
and thru teeing, ronfuslun in Laws face 
and appeal In Mary-e. dfcided that for the 
preterit the mystery mutt remain unsolved, 
but only for the present One read of 
rjcunty Blr'o marrrlng cbaurleura, and voting 
ladles of title wedding sraltera. but this was 
Dm first occasion on which ha bad met 
inch an tnulacretloti in real life 

"Sorry." he said. There t aa extraor- 
dinary harness. 

The cottage ansa already furnished wtth 
the stock acxcutrtmtiita of h ab it a t i on . That. 
Mary lUwgbi, regardlxu] the wooden ctaatrg 
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and scrubbed '.unk, 'J* tuj hearth tu( and 
etlt dresser, won part ol Arthur's pay: "Pui- 
nfahad cottage intnid." It had been swept 
and garnered for their reception by * cap- 
able but ufttym pathetic hand. It wa* Clean 
but f&Id and comfortless. 

Tbs re-tnceiing with John Morton had 
rather shaken her, and. seating herself on 
oar al the unforgiving Windsor Chain, alia 
pulled off tier u loves, end felt for a cigarette. 
It fit the first the hid allowed het*elf 
alncr the previous Saturday before alia bid 
reached Praly atreet There, in Arthur's 
home ohe had retrained from smoking for 
fear or giving Un Law tenlor another peg 
oo which. 10 banc a grievance and gloomy 

She Inhaled the smote hungrily, and 0011- 
tkUrad the ouesiion of what to do to make 
tula pretty shell homelike. 

Arthur tamp In smiling: but at light of 
tier cigarette lie looked doubtful 

"Don't think you'd belter smoke at preaon'.. 
Polly," he mid. The boat, Mr John's 
fating, will be down hen aeon, and he might 
not Ilka It . . ." 

"But 1 do," said Mary with a laugh. "And 
■a this eottagx I* uur castas. Mr. MOrtor'.'i 
ifkei and dislikes dun'i count." 

ed at her quleeieelly. 
whether you have been very 
r. 1 * alie said slowly. "I vnndrr 
all b* a help or ■ hindrnniie 
I'm beylmiinuj to be a little 
uiinga -a/a both have u 



ogether. and a fur- 
ila ryei ai ho bent 



Art! 
1 w 
eiorar. 
vrhetho 
to you. 

frightened of 1.1 n 
Irani about eai 

Arthur's hpa 
lew appeared I 
towards Mary. 

"What sort of things?*' he asked. "Too 
aren't regretting our marriage already, are 
Jou? Yoo havent took rWf Street too 
much La hmrt hare yoat" 

"Ho* aafd Mary. "But under row* clr- 
ciimbUncea you ioa> grow to feel about me 
a* your mother don." 

"Wliy should 17" asked Arthur. -YcuU 
learn oiy way* of looking at Uiinga In time." 

The social attitude, unconscious but In- 
grained, behind the remark, brought an in- 
'nluntary tmlie to Mary's Up*. 

■Bui will you learn mine. cud boy?" the 
naked. "We ace the big tilings of IJfe. eurh 
sat honor, sincerity, and bemii clean In 
thouclit and body, eye in eye; hut in the 
rittJa things . . ." 

Arthur cut her short quickly. "You aren't. 
t..y any chmine. oallumed of hating married 
roe, are you?" he asked. "Meeting that 
soung Morton iinoi'i shaken you has ItV" 

Mary's eyea flickered "Why should It 
fiave doneV" she asked. 

Answering a sudden impulse, she rose 
nbruptly to her feel and kissed him on the 
Up*. 

"That's how much unused I am of you, 
yrou dear, silly anal' she Bold. 

Arthur returned thai klas and forgot bis 
rears and doubts. Tnfleriier they went over 
their new home, up the ahut-in stairs with 
(heir solid otk treads. Itilo the low-celled 
bedrooms with the black raltera and eclor- 
waalied unewm waIui. and with a warm feel- 
lug of having raced birr fears nfid beaten 
them back. Mary nosed around with a sense 
Of holiday-making in a strniure cnuntrr. 

Prom Uie bedroom window they saw Mr. 
Morton senior, a tall, braad-ahouldrrrd. 
ruddy-raced man. approaching the cottage. 

"Ill go and meet him." said Arthur. "Get 
• bit of Ore going while I'm away. You'll 
Had wood and cool in the shed, 1 expect . . ," 

'All right," Mtld Mary and followed htm 
down the stair*. 

Uary had always Imagined that the light- 
ing of a fire was one, ai Use /simple things 



al life- Three time* the "ttarud again 
from the beginning, " but 11 w.v. no good: 
and ah* had Just dl*eo Tr pred that she bad 
used all tiie paper woes Arthur re-entered 
the kitchen. 

"Arthur." she said over her shoulder. -Thla 
■wretched grate's bewitched] How do you 
light a ftre! fv» burned my flnuem apoiled 
my frock, and used enough aw-ezr ward* to 
send the whola cottage up in a cloud of 
smoke, hut I haven't got a fire!" 

Arthur hail halted lust limdr the door, 
and waa looking self-conscious. A lusty 
chuckle BLm* from behind btm. and looking 
past her husband. Mary *av Mr chriatopher 
Morton standing hat In hand, 

"Oh, bow d'you da sir." *be said, gutting 
lo her mat urid going forward with extended 
hand, fine laughed regarding her blackened 
fingers. "My hando are dlthy; but it's your 
coal thats to blame" 

ComilemaUon nunc Into Law'* face: but 
en eipreselan of amusement slipped Into 
Chrbitopher Morton's eyes a* ha look Mary's 
slim hand Into tiln broad and frlmdjy palm. 
So Una waa [he Tremlln girl John had men- 
tioned when announcing Lawk arrivul 
Flown In the face tif authority and con- 
vention and married a groom, had she? 
Welt tiie might have done worse , and mar- 
ried a chauffeurl Cppuli chaps, chauffeur* 
Grooms understood the vagaries nf horse- 
flesh, re wen* mere likely to understand a 
high-strung snmait 

"Trials of the newly married," he iald, 
trite imder preoccuputlon. "Or one of 'est 
. . . jour husband tetl* me yuu are a very 
new hrule," 

"I'm agelfig rapidly. ' said Mary 

rpHE ne»t mrnnlng Mary received lettiitrx 
fmm home addressed: "Mrs. Law. at 
AmptlilJl Court AmpthUl. Warwlckahlre," 

A pert and very pretty housemaid brought 
them dawn to Lhc srud-groom's cottage 
after Arthur had gone over to tHc stables. 

"Good morning." jthc ."aid wtth a. brlghl 
amlki. "SettUmr down all rlghty . . . 
Berefe some letrors far jtm ..." 

Mury TlDliced Ul* UUek-|ia|ier enveloper 
en the Rap* of wblch waa emblaaoned the 
greyhound of Iwr family etwjft,. wttli ntH- 
ifivlnge. 9)w wondered what acid oommenl 
and teartna rundeninatuA lurked behind 
those correct covers. 

"Oh. thanks." she Add. "I must let people 
know my prouer address-" 

"Would be as welt Sort of swanky to 
hare your lettera addrlissNl to the name," 

There wan u kind of hard, glacial pene- 
tration about lhc maid's grey eyes. Her 
hair, peeplmt from under a saucy can. was 
lustrous and yeillow: her ednipteitlan wu 
pink and while her Up* full and red. and 
Bee Leelh IfflsUT while. »ntl vlcihua-loolttng. 

"Mra Kormn. tta housekeeper. wtYJ be 
having some scrubbing for you Co do al the 
end of the week." she said, eyeing Mary 
sharply 

ntar;'. arming the enmity, gave no hint of 
her feeling, 

"Oh," she said. "That will be orenlme. 
I suppose 111 let Mra Horton know U I'm 
able In da It" 

'-Mrs. Horton la a driver and will want to 
know why. If you aren't," said Ellen. 

"1 ahall be able to tell her," countered 
Mary with a d,isamilng smile. 

"Welt the groonu' wires gcuerully do the 
heavy rough work." said Ellen, "It knocks 
the hoiue-acrrnnti' hand* about loo much 
Kifldes. they are glad of a bit extra." 

-There It that" Mary's voice wa* quiet 
and friendly "Bui. f don'l think I shall do 
nn; scrubbing In the house" 

Bidding lb* muld a friendly 'good-by*. 1 ' 



the tunmd. with a sinking heart U> bar 
mall. 

Evelyna letter waa an arurnlabod cry of 
outraged dignity; a tirad* of teara. Itallca 
and bitter reproaeh. 

Mary had been guilty of grass Ingratitude. 
Ker mlbd act waa a slab lu tile back She 
bad betrayed the tilcod and breed <o which 
slid belonged Much as Law waa to blame 
lor his odious presumption, she ought to 
hare risen sujierlar to the fascination— If 
such could possibly exist ror an Inferior 
In every possible way. What would Captain 
Mulliollund Lhlnk wnen be learned ttvM 
his future wlfe'a sister had selected to ba- 
eome the wile of a common ostler? 

WIUi a shrug she tossed lite letter aside 
and oiiettM her motlurr'* missive. This 
was more restrained, hut Mary read ba- 
tween the Utasa the bitter blow the bad 
suffered. 

Tour father remains silent, and per- 
sonally 1 do not think he can bring him- 
self to wrlle to you for fear of exposing Use 
pain you have caused him. You hare otads 
It exceedingly difficult for us all: and I am 
afraid you will find you have made things 
very difficult for yourself, and also for 
the man you have married You are sound 
to Irritate one a no: her in mast unexpected 
way*, and all that I ean hupe la that you 
will both be granted Increased toleration. 
1 am tumiis all your clothes and personal 
possession* sent on to yon ■ . • " 

The letter ended In a arlsh for her happl- 
neat. which Lady Tremlin'c words seemed 
to suggoat could only come about through 
a udraxle. 

Mary's faca was pale worn she had 
finished reading Hint letter. She wis angry 
with the anger which camel to Use ad- 
monished when they half-suspect that the 
adtDonlsnora have a degree of rigbL on Uielr 
aide- She saw herself an outcast- an un- 
luxlintilr. Arthur's people derided her: 
her nan caste despised her. and the world 
at large would Jeer and call her a ramantlr' 
foal. But site set her teeth and smiled 
grimly, until she opened a brief scrawl from 
flapper Mabel: 

"You rwankerl You sport! Good luck. 
Mabet" 

That brought tears Sympathy had always 
been a deadly weapon against her feetituda. 
She waa fighting those rears back when 
Arthur came back to breakfast. 

"Hello, letters?" he said, and then as tua 
eyes fell on the heavy crested wtepaper. 
added with Increoxed Intetesi In his voice: 
"From noma lwvcrt tiome, civ?" 

-Yea." said Mary and turned to the range 
on widen she wst experimenting In the 
conking of bnenn Shi- hoped and wared 
Arthur would not notice her prewlii? wan: 
bat be had. and taming over to her, put 
hi* band on her shoulder affecunoatclr. 

"Going ofl like rockets at you. f sup- 
pose. Polly? tart's have a look at what 
Lbey say." 

He mode a movement to gather up toe 
letters from the table, but Mar. caught 
itu'm away. "No, Arthur." she =»td with 
quick urgency. "2 don't ihtnk yen had 
beirer read them . . . They sre Tor ray 
eyes only, and t don't think . . ." 

"But." said Arthur with steel In hU 
eras, "let me see tliose lettera so lhat 1 
amy know exactly where I stand Ul Uieir 
opinion.'* 

A stubborn expression cams Into Mary's 
tare. 

^fve said, no: and I mean, no." ahe said, 
and folding the letters hurriedly -lipped 
them Into her Jumper pocket Bh* turned 
to dish up the breakfast, but Arthur took 
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* step forward and spun brr round 

io fee* him. 

"too* bene, Polly.- to old. "If you coot 
-et m» m those letters, in nit them 
™ M- rm your lawful hiieband. don t 
.qrjK, and rui cm going to Haul jdut 
folk almgtng mud Unit . . , Their grouse 
u that I , m of the working class; well * 
waa Adam, and thrive vet 
then- father . . ." He «! 
at seeing tlie aturrr in Man 



Itfra aa 
abruptly 



"I Think we win leave tt at that. pleaae 
Arttmr " she Hid. taking the letters from 
bar pocket. -I'm at raid e/ter this, that 
what they lay la In some degree true " 

She rax shite and trembling; fariona 
with ha liuntiiuui She might be angry 
wlih Urn- people, but one would no! allow 
anyone else to detract from ihrdr honor. 

Arthur Law took the letters feeling * I x*. - 
denty ajhamed of his amount 

Mary watched him u he rejul the con- 
<■'--u.il words to Evelyn ■ letter 9Iif saw 
nil face itlSco and hated Evelyn for cau> - 
tng him th* pais ahe knew that ttiRnesri 
-urttfcied she watched liim read her 
mother's dlpiomallc disapproval, with a 
sneer lifting hie Hps When he read 
Mabel* cheer, be laughed a Itttle oddly, 
and flung the sheets Into the fln 

Vrovtomed to the breeding and training 
at honeflaaU. Mr. CtrUlopher Morton 
ondemood and admired youth. He Had a 
aide toleration for lie oiintn matiiitilnt a 
'■mtit-ilpped aw* for tU courage, and a eery 
definite new ol the part maiurlt* atumld 
ptar m tta guidance. 

The affair of Mary TremiiE and Arthur 
Law intrigued him finl bctng Liulle out 
of the top-drawer himself, hut belonging to 
that vast family which for lack of a better 
claumnauon H known aa' the -Mldetie- 
etsaa. lie waa able to. aa u were, arand 
aalde. and view things in their proper pcr- 
epeetive. 

He hlmaatf. had picked from a tlKlillr 
'.r.wer shelf than itts own. having, maniac! 
lite daughter of a yeoman turner. There 
hait been contention with hi* noraou even 
:n Morton's case: but Christopher had new 
to hla way. and hla wedded life bad beer, 
my happy. A mutual Interest In horan 
had bound huaband and wile together: and 
It seemed to him that '.beaw two young 
people who had come Into hla emnloy en- 
joyed the tame muajal Interest to hah) 
imooUi their path. 

Bat he recognised the fact that In or. - 
errual marriages, the man always daolded 
the le=voi: the woman nearly always roae or 
tank to ner husbands sphere; the man 
did m eery aeklmn. 

He had voiced that queaMvn to bit son. 
•tai John had put him In povr-Mlw. of 
facie, and John had shrugged ru» shoulder* 

"tin darned sorry Tor Law " nmnnnred 
IUi father. 'If he lacks sand and ambition 
10 rise hell turn aulky, and set* tympatlry 
m the arm* of women of hla own fiate, and 
If he his to five np to her hell wear hlm- 
aelf out. like a cart-horse trying in keep 
pan with a thoroughbred, and fall In the 
etad." 

Two days nter. when Christopher ww 
having an aftamoon nap In hla study. Pole- 
man entered with Bit Jamee Trcntim* 
card. 

"WhexeTe you pnt him. PolemanT" aaked 
Morton. 

"to the library ttr. Be ancdosKai tet 
trnubling you but ne baa ■ matter of mine 
moment to sc* yoo ghoul." 

He found Sir Jans nuuuiing In front of 



too window. He turned u ChrtitephBr 
Monon enterrd. and went forward with out- 
atreiched hand. 

"How dtoo do. Mr. Morton." ha and. 
■This <t the flnt lime t>e had the pleaiure 
of meeting you peroonaKy: but. of rourae, 
jour name la familiar to trie at the breeder 
o! aound cattlo. ... In come to aak a 
fartr" 

■Anything I can do T wilt, air Jamoi.- 
Taking the baronefa hand. Morton thought: 
"Asking favors la like taking poison to you, 
Z expect" 

sir Jamea apoke hluntty. tike a man who, 
havmg nerred hlmielt for • jump, acta hla 
teeth and rama oa hit hat, 

"t want your ncrmlatlon to rlalt my 
daughter. 6he la the wife rrf your ntod- 
gn»m." 

"Ot course that't given." una Chrlannher. 
and taking up a cigar- box proffered H to 

Mary s father took a cigar -jrjth a nod of 
thanlu; and wnflat he Bt 11 Uiot m 
illeiwe. Then he looked up with the 
gilmmcr of a tmlle. 

"Any good asking you to dismiss Law, Mr 
Morton?" ];e asked Mnrtinva face cloudec 1 
Wai (he gtrts father seeking mgnasl Dtcbrt 
!ook oulte chat tort, hut onn neter h«. 



1' H* got an eitelle.it 
jour place: and I've fouozt 



for " Sir Jamea tnote utiet. hla eyes on 
the aah ot hit esgar. "I want nun back at 
tangtmm. not because ha it so good a groom, 
but because I want to make him one of niv 
family. Aa my douxhter has ten fit to 
marry him It aeema the beat thing to do, 1 

Ths! would be a good uk»t," murmured 
Mattes), and took a nun up and down the 
loom. "But are ymi aunt he and your 
dauar/er would acrept ttia! ttnd of rattton- 
agef From what little frt seen of Tun ihry 
strike me as being a pretty InuepenilcE*- 
mliidtd coupir " 

"Wiih your permmion I ahould tike In 
make Law the offer. " 

Morton hettuted. "Don I you think tt 
mlijht be best io let em work out their own 
salvation?" 

"No. I dectr Tremlln'a tona was abrupt 
Hit habitual Impaouvitj waa cracking under 
the strain of trying to eoht a delicate 
problem. "My firl married thla fellow be- 
cauae she waa fascinated by him. and fcr. a 
wrong-headed pureml of soul-mating Irre- 
apecliie of creed and camp. Theoretically, 
that may be sound: hot as men of the world 
yoo and I know that ]: wltf fail hi prtcilce- 
Left (o thenuelTee the? win came to grief. 
I aim at lifting Law 'uj her standard bjr 
enriroomenl." 

"And youTl make him a slacker. Too 
dou'; know mat tie can carry oom. Peed 
k half-bred too high and hell probably put 
rati ore? the hedge." 

"I must rttk that" told Sir Jamea. "Have 
1 your permiazian to try?" 

"Tea," solo Chrlatopher. -And If you 
fait as I hay* an Idea you will, you can rely 
on nx to do all I can to make your daugh- 
ter's experiment a boooebb," 

"Thank*. . So fat Iter mother doesn't 
know of mr clan Women are Inclined Io 
be a trice hart! on thHr own tex. even 
when it's a ease or mother and daughter 
. . They ooarlrl, where men mate 
excuses." 

They have a rigid code: and I tupcoa 
the older school look upon ttte modem m- 
depondenis sa rebels. Do you sympathise 
with or condemn your daughtera action?" 



"If either.' grunted Str James. regareSnaj 
Morton with a flickering amli* "One can I 
i:<«m«tii» about human anwttoca: but 
mixed marrlsee la like a nm-erott, ran 
neier know how It wfJI pas out rat jurt 
a bit worried, and onxlou* to art for the 
beat" 



That morning Mary had been sweephag 
out the cotuKpt when thorny after Die. 
itabte-cloek had struck Uro, who amud 
ttrali up the garden path but Mr. law, 

aenloc. 

He wore his best black, but In plarw of a 
collar 1» wore a colored handkerchief tied 
to tightly round liii thick red throat that 
11 gate the Imprwtetofi that he waa being 
slowly strangled to death. 
w".ZF*' m ^ lore." he chuckled seeing 
rsnressloai of atirprla*. "tat Use 



expected to tee. I 
r*» out . . . Zebras. 



'.*.-- la^t per.---, 
bet . . .- We'd < 
you know . . ." 

Mary was puxxled. 'Z»braf" aha queried. 

Mr . Law chuckled. "Mun'a eard of the 
waVaa," he grinned. "CKencUy acetety. 
laka yir money when youln ale and Wxxies 
over payln' out when you'm aflrnjt . 
Very friendly tney are— when you've got a 
balance.' 

Mary laughed at the uitfa mans rather 
heavy satire. "Ann ore at ths etahiea o' 

oourne.* ahe- said. 

"Then 111 go and look for him prwaantty.' 
talfl Mr. Law and rearer! himself On one of 
ihe Windier ehairt just Indde the door. 
He looked round ihe hist. lowHteiunged 
itllchen wuli 1!a cool Oelge-d latempered walla 
and simple totld fumttnre. "Roomy crib 
t 'ere.'' be remarked. "How an 



yen 



he said "Ditto 

out?" 
Mary nmlled 



^fiirubla 

doneT" 
aa. at tha 

ey aln't,- 
iru; a day 



thought It mudi of a day out unless you'd 
had Mm Law with , VJ - 

Mr. Law leaned forwafd. plaon! hla hat 
on the table and ftlt fnr tilt pipe. "When 
I were engaged." he aid with a sigh, "life 
"ad a pertahhr bloom. It 'as been rubbed 
on twmewhat stare then. A bloke pitta tip 
wr ihings when e la couriUi' or ntnrly- 
mtrrfMt as e donl tolerate in alter yean. 
It o-ieam admllung you'm wrong when you 
know you're light: goln wl'out when you 
know you ought io 'an: and makln' out 
you'm 'appy when reu a-ani* to brrwl Uka a 
kid ThaTa what give and take in matri- 
mony is. my lady, an' you and Art aws 
got to loam thai leaum If you're to make 
a do of this prank of yours . . ." 

Abnrotty. on a tudden Impulte. Mary com* 
across and biased Mr. Law's red face 

"I'm ejoang to ghe and take all I tnow- 
the told ~t don't U was a drink 

you came for. only . 

Mr Law blushed and looked cottfoteCL 
Then he fingered toe spot on hla cheek 
where Mary's Upa had klaaed It 

"Well." be aid. hla eyea twinkling That 
were very refredjin' In IBeU And now 111 
to arid look for Art: maybe e knowt of a 
village pub where I can sire 'itn a drink . » 

Mr Law seiner returned with Arthur at 
dinner -time Arthur was imuzually cheery 
during Ihe meal, and Mr Low j lack of 
manners was so comfortable that somehow 
one eUdnl notice their absence. 

It was whilst they were sluing as tha 
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irr trttsuirsa wostasr* hilt 



bench outride lh» cottage, with the early 
afternoon nui a arming them to » lethargic 
content, and Ihr bee* humtnlug ■u*li> 1" the 
flower -border, that Kir James Traoim ap- 
peared. 

seeing him. Starr sprang to ber feel 
paused (or ■ second w though gathering 
couratt*. arid then, seeing her lather* smile, 
no farwara. 

"Dadr (tic raid "An we friend*?" 

Tm your father, my dear girt," said fUr 
James qulrliy, removing h:i li'unUrrg bat 
ana lasting tier, Mary fell U* fingeri ol 
lb* hand he laid on her arm prctt into 
her nait hard for an Instant, and frit Vrrr 
near toon 

But bring a daughter of her father she 
•lumped down nnuiai. 

Ton knew Arthur, of toune," she 
laughed. "Tbil la his fstJier. He* (pend- 
ing tht day with u* . Mr Law. tint ta 
my ftthef." 

Mr. Law row and stood with de.'errr.tu: 
respect In every line of hi* face and body 
"Kite day, air." ha aalil 

"Delightful, Mr. Law," sold Sir James 
-And my visit in my daughter I* more 
fortunate than I amid have hoped atnc* It 
gtvra me the pleasure of mretbig you." 

"Lummy." thought Mr. Uv. "How thry 
think* of the thing* to eay straight off Ilea* 
ore." Aloud Be murmured: "Very '«pn> 
tm aure. flij- James." 

Sir .lame* turned to Law. and held out 
ate band. 

"Well. Law." he aald. "to you're aa keen 
a nidge tit women a> you are of borate, 
eli?" 

Artliur took hli father-ln-laW* hand, but 
did not speak at one*. This waa nut the 
tort of greeting he had expected. Trie eery 
tneodlineaa of the words startled hint. 

"Nice of you to give Poly arid me a call, 
air .- Iw said, a little atllTly. 

file J H aire patu»4 Arthur* upper arm 
Whatever hi* personal feeling about Law 
aa a ■on-hv!*v, uimhl be. he rouftto'l forget 
the let low waa Polly, husband, and there- 
fore a cadet to hi* oorpe. 

"We'll out out the 'sir.' If you don't mtad. 
Arthur, my lad." lie aald In ail undertone; 
and Uien raising hu role* a lltale. adrlloa'd 
Law, aen. They appear to be very com- 
fortably placed here." He turned to Arthur, 
aa be aeated himself on the bench. 'Hr.n-s 
the work. Arthur? Everything O.K. la thai 
quarter? Settle down all right?" 

"Hope au." aald Arthur, d-froiiri nui 
Totes*, look likely enough, and Mr. Murine 
anema *aUsf.ed." 

He difficult to prraM it h* wiumV" aald 
Sir Jimu taking out tus pipe, and tapping 
It on the fuel of his shoe. "But I waa 
wondering whether there waa any Lhanee uf 
nay being lucky . . ." 

"What might that mean el — J* he atked. 
and lapped ash Tram his cigarette with a 
Stiff forefinger. 

"frankly that Ira Jealous of Martin 
baring you in look after his horse*. I'm 
eelflth. and the loan who took your Plate 
at Lang-ham Isn't satisfacitory. Would you 
ear* to throw this Job up at the end of the 
month, and come bock to me.?" 

"Ho," tic aald quietly. "It wouldn't da* 

to James' pipe moved upward* aa Use 
flip of hli teeth on the item tightened 
"Dont you think to!" he aakod. croaurtg 
hit legs, and hugging hi* thin with bath 



Tm rure It woqJdnV broke tn Mary. 
"It's nice of you to suggest It dad. but " 

"There's the WMuun ta Uilnk of." coat- 
merited Mr. Law, as though speaking to 
hlnttrlf. "I uy a!Ja* reroileet the leiriilea 
ID the party when you'm planning; a picnic." 



Tm mm your mother and slaters would 
b« glad lo have you back with them Mary.' 
oir James' rote* waa quite unruffled thou^ 
he already knew his plan was defeated. 

Tltry mlszht think they would be. dad." 
said Mary. "But underneath . . ." 

Thai* It" cut In Arthur, "ondBmeolli 
thers would be the abecr. They'd make 
allowance* for me with acid In their tffflder- 
•landlnsj smiles; and they'd give PoUy a bad 
lime by Just saying nothing." 

There's truth In that," thoaght Sir 
James. Aloud he said "1 think you are 
a utile bitter. Arthur, and. of oJurao. you 
would hsrr a personal and fltianrlal Inter oil 
tn tit* atablea. and the dower-houwr across 
the park would be at your disposal . . ." 

"Sorry, dad." ahe aald in a voice she know 
1st would understand as final, "but even it 
Arthur was willing I shouldn't be - 

Bertng further argument was futile Sir 
Jamea shrugged his shoulders lightly 
though bin neon waa very heavy. 

-Well ju j young people know your own 
plan.- bol. ' he said "Sot 1 thought, you 
know. It might be a way nut of certain diffi- 
culties." 

"I don't see any difticultie*. Bur Janice." 
■aid Arthur. Tm oWlged for Use offer, but 
there's nothing oslOf " 

-Well. It will remain open," aaV) Mary 
father, hi* ryes on his eaugliter. "And If 
yrju ever change your mind let »• know " 
He looked at Ills watch "My train 1* at 
four-thlrty " he tald. "Perhaps. Polly, after 
you're glvrn m* a cup (if tea roull stroll 
to the station wltli m*." 

Hary trrantred thai walk to the elatvtrn 
with her tatner. Prom ma way h* apoke 
of the future the might haw mad* a quite 
normal matrh: and not until tie was In tile 
train ind leaning through the lowered win- 
dow fur a lost word, did he show his awgre- 
nesa of pending periods of difficulty 

Then lie abruptly pulled from Hit poeket 
a cheque and pretend It Into Marry band. 

"A little wedding'gin. my dear," he aald. 

"OSi. dadt How topping of you." cned 

The vain whistled and commenced tn 
draw away. Mary reached up quickly and 
kisAerj her father, and then stood waring 
until Ihr snake of carriages curved round 
the bend and vanished. 

Then she opened the chequ* and looked 
at the amount. It was for two hundred 
pound*. 

-t wish" ah* thought, tear* laxlhginy to 
her eyes, "he hadn't don* that . . . Ill 
his good-byel" 

nTHJLcTT SIT Jam** Tremta rru tackling 
' the matter of Marys "mad enarrlstr" 
In the front line, so to speak. Lady Tremltn 
waa reeling It* tffMt In esunp. Her iner.dj 
Wert dropping bon.be Poisonous. gas-Tilled 
bombs which dropped with a purr and left 
one gasping for breath. 

At the poatpnDeij committee meeting of 
the British Women* Union that afternoon 
she mat all the ladies of the county. They 
were * keen, enthuauutic lot, whir.tr la 
uauoDy the rase when a ductless habitually 
preside* at the meeting*. 

Lady Wodky. the wife of a brewer wiiu 
after making a root fortune, had told out 
the brewery and bcrtmi' a nibld tempt'rannr 
advocate, greeted Catdy Tremlln with on* 
of those pathetic smllcn of ' nlncern sym- 
pathy* whlcfi to trequentiy break triend- 
shlp 

"My dear L*dy Tremltn." the eald with 
hw customary tlsrcla hannclanp. -J really 
don't know what to say to you . . ." 

"About wliBi»" she asked with her One 
eyebrows lUghUy rauotL 



"Oh. my dear, your poor daughter's tragw 
tcuon In' nuuDing your late groom.* 

"Wr tre not quite sure unit It is actually 
trssjlc. Lady Wodlry." oh* sold with a bleak 

untie. 

Lady Watlley looked shocked. "Btrl 
marrying t groom!' the goaped. 

"U better than being oonvlcted of shop- 
lifting and thai li quite a smart rice 
■ rr.oniisr some of the heel born girls nowa- 
days" sold Lady Tremlln "Don't let my 
daughter's originality diatrea* you: at any 
rale, the married for toon." 

With Uiat Msrf's mouier fsaiaed on to 
pay her re* pec is to the duchess at tl,« other 
end of the room. 

This wo* reprrarmuttte of the altitude 
stiown try moat of her friend*. It waa with 
a stab of rrtwf tit*' she at length stood 
betor* the duehr** and met the coldly aloof 
and stetiy-rrey eyat which gleamed o ut of 
the lixsrT-ehrrked face Theae two v*ert 
frtemti with t mutJuU unoVntuineilng The 
duchea* had rtruglied tt lo every quarter of 
lb* globe with tier Big game-huntlni hua- 
band whom the had burled tw-i year* pre- 
viously Hhe knew human nature as Inti- 
mately M the did thn Hue blur rein* on the 
back ol her now fragile band. 

"Well JanrV osld the ducliev. her thtlv 
lipped mouth twitehireg, "WholU Ihit I 
hear about Polly?" There was a satirical 
twinkle In the steady grey eye*. "What art 
you golna to do about 111" 

-I don't know." 

Then leeae her alone Let her find her 
own line tf you interfere youti m*k* 
thing* worse " 

"Bat we don't know how hell treat her 
when the firm love Is over * 

"Probably a good deal better than a lord- 
line with an Eton education and no moral*. 
He >u • good grocm. wasn't be*" 

"EaceJIeoL* 

Truro tat bat pauonct. *nd will give 
Polly time to find her boJano*. HheU hav* 
a lot to l«an>." 

aiie paused, and looking dswn the room, 
saw Mrs Mason buttling towards her with 
minute-papers In her podgy, berUtged hand. 

Drwiru home In th» bkg saioon. h*» eye* 
futeu on the btck of eOmmoru' spruoeiy- 
grooms head. Udy TiemLlu thought: 
-oraciouil I've tswn busy champlsolng 
Mary s action all Us* afternoon ... 1 
aonder wbethet there It anything to rwtliy 
worry about after alii" 

And wiuUl hit mouse- hod been combat- 
ing with ha- Mend* over Marys i»rrtaa* 
at the Womor.s Union maetiog, uerasa 
Tntmlln was lacing the blast from quit* 
another quarter 

Ruth Huaaop. the pert, dlrrct-apeaklng 
dtiighter of Bam Unstop who held Nln* 
Elms firm under fttr Jama Tremlln. OS 
his ftther ana grandfather and great- 
grandfather had done under the raccossivt 
ruling Trtmllna. pulled Oeraid't slim, psr- 
fKtly-booted lev with delight 

Ceroid, allhougn he otter brealned tht 
fact tu hi* family, liked Hulh. She waa 
*o utterly natural, to free tram the frilly 
manners of Uir K"l» ol ilia own let Thai 
the was a daughter of the land and tht 
people, and quite crude tn the majority of 
ways, didn t matter * brow to him. Sht 
va* fslr. with ithlngEeri hair and vivid blue 
eye* of an amazing fearlrssntB*. a well- 
oiiaped nose. *nd ■ wldr red-ltpped mouth 
always mdy to laugh at a yoke even |i It 
was a bit on the broad aide. 

She had been away, staying with tome 
relative* In Lcmdon. and Or raid met her 
down by the I<ong Cover with a good daal 
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IV 

-Be"in - the aua. "What mi Ma kfarr 

It ww a warm Bft*vTiowe, and Gerald, 
wne. ran fikuif retrcd the ahraaer.t- 
nuvtse* dr-ipped k it t *re*-i bttsk *r 
lb* foot of w* none «1 

-*lnxta4 -pdeed." he uil |ook*-aj up K 
•am tod >-ta:» m at* peeawt 'or bat 
•a**.— ty-neee T-arttn*. a. a* -etiflernd ;■- 
V> Balk. 

•I P OT,- etv "B« win/ tt the 

arsom * _ 
Oeraid teuM hie ihoutdara 
Bt MrofaJR) to am u etwarr which 
be crav.liur-r, » annul sett* rdfes- 
«m far a while "tola ntcM Bw 



-Thori • on of a pneer for joo. tar.t 
ttr the toothed and .tropin* 5r? airs round 
'J^-i i ui. 4rr» nit m v. tarn 

Three Held* away, drrww, Ir. slw botlo* 
atoed the mm Kan Mrcoi!. Ruth Ru. 
•op-a hoeae, a pUct of etn-.ct* nn and 
atMl ■at* »--. t la;:. .:• 
MM »Ulu Irenatea >l etn-rr nawu: 
*nd kt« th* Locst oarer end orer la* 
ebt-Bur^tred-eer- part BMOd Lanaaam 
ktensr 0/ art-Jen Oeraldi father ru itsri 
a dwe'Ttne: at t.rr.'.-. - . rt:p end trace, klas 
Bad at ib 1 barrier between thee* two 
aeta ta i. Mb "fatare latta-uvt it :t 'tartar 
tame cj ew raauod tree "*>-. (tan* f 

mould make a fOOd Lath Trv.-r - -|»- 

ralce ni <.-.' and maun* tar. Oeraid 
ac fnrnurh Sara 1 been jua-.irrJt btt on saw 
Bwad Re oat w-l 

• Tretd lb* rcrsOT wcuid nerrer aaye* to 
float* be eeld abrupt-,, feetlnc an otnatat 
la a-.mdrrr, 

-DfcJ a- tan as a*re* to rear Jear-fe 
•BalTtate wlta Arthur IwwT" 

"TSafi iBS-mst ft-an." atld Oetrai" 
"The betr <o the nuv. - 

•And aaur rkieei «ojt wculd at heir after 

too." taid Roth. 

"Jto*Br»JJ- WnyT" 

He kteawka *-m at RBIB and waa «*arr-*d 
10 aee lawn is her camgxxi* talar eye* 
B> Mm awrr ami Uaaad bar. «oM>r.iT 
=rrJ«ra:anO-.«. and (nan r>lnx Is Ma last 
aeiptd tar orj Par a a»m-m or nro thfj 
owl sarnucj tV fraar»: and wtws at 
kntlli Omz MI M k a> ar-tUB- 
bta vaftma sack tararda Lcnaluua hia 
fcean wrahrt a at How waa a* ma- 
ss coBfaa a sit irrmr? 

Wh™ kf 177 latui wal 10 BV from 
tha turxn ara> (surd ICr Uw »n. Bad 



Toa." ana ouda r*> rrt mind. *tv< -soat, 
laW atoii: In* ;wo aioidrad pwutfi . . . 
m not *nta« to maxr uuna> aore TJtm.A 
ST aatttni aacnita- 

"Irw, > a nporasus. Ma t b** - tfie atld 
cow. 

To Ml waekaoav * 4nrjKr«ri Artltsr UK 
ouidc mr f«J aw*, of mean *j thotath 
t6 meura us brALnd ht» BaO and Mrkrti 
m r-rXn . . . CtAlt a! fan. Over caO tt 

a»»rr 

Mar7 4ro-~«rJ on tne Mora bt hie dd> 
and I aw i' niax Tm rir* a« dirta'l mea- 



*au*ciera dc BT Cve war. Be <a • ra» • 
«JV«ri* fae two .-.in-jtrad ponncw." 

&Car? cart purpc**lr mad* tr*> aamajee- 
"»«»« 5awu*i. Dot ah* Iff. Arttto- tUS-a 
He turced B!a Lead tlnwi- ^waras her 

•Anrt yon tcok nr Tnera wae a aeae 
■'- enar- artcclifaaen; ut Arm^fa eeae*. 
5u: alary ewy. tie aajnw: snae at her 



Mg ius» »« nttiaa ir. &w-a «ad- 
tat Ih* TaaCr ktali" He z-e*«ed her wtth 
a ^i r-rral ateSe a> tha-.-ii rare f«ad- 
-r ac 1 - -.-<■ --r- i sride Is the fae* 
'Xai tR* waa Me wife 

~S»* hort c*7 aoier* . P^''?'- aw aaftxd. 

-Tea." aaw Ht-r. and pwoaad la /ret* at 



Duriot her *•.» hcxa* 
meaftrrwi the Bad been ecnetd 
HaSCay v ctnerwle* <rr 1 
aSom Carr faaieTi «tfl Toe 
r« strXidtd as IB* esalb! 
turbrd Bar War aheauaviT iDe ten htm* 
R. waa net tbat «tar In ace war Olstrcrxd 
Bcr Baiaand'e ama* it moan tt Brum, 
tteri would be no ir— -is naaptrjf. kai In 
Men of Utai arene otrrr tn* ':vn from 
Bar -a-sner and Ewfrs. abe ratn-r (eared 
be wouK rttart ikai ctseaiie a* ca-xr-.j 

Toere wae « dmiOt aaewt 11 ate Uwittu. 
Art-toy waa (trfflitrtr »tn bttund all hie 
laawaaweTaaa and mtptrlnn of ear ae-mma 
ttkm -r iJacarit-trD- of Me MrtA an* 
Hvw tne Arthur Law sb* knoat acaod pat. 



-rxt m* ad- 
ainf ArJtnr 
[art taat it* 
die. 



"Of nourae. dear. WHf Unyjidnrt 17 ni 
1 wecWlrar-faaacEit lay aot* 

"Your da!*, /on mean.' Arthur*! mte* 
Tie acid. *H**a aarax at Be>-*tc« rwa 
anar from to* t)» tivz* trja u» raeaaa :« 
r<e ^iSereni.71 And 1 eai>« him a ir-ee**- 

"H> to a epcetaman rj the tot beat 
t;r-t aafd Wary aee-KCf rjLm or ahen 
wfli* power "And I think too are trtau 
lret '-haiyj rather oadtr net of try* TJnni 
■Ml oul mat 7 per** ■ cfce-n ; oaW apptj 



-Talk rrnlitn- he atmcped. -What 
Irire rhat moaU-.fol cf fcreUT. *aB mean'" 
That era sfcrraSd come to thnal who 

worrki. T*>II a* to Bim who enJ thtakx' It'i 
a matto of the Order if fhe Carter. I 
tnoatht T*m''l imow ~ 

-Oh." arupped Arthur irar? wch aaaV 
eetf far uei jejuoe araaranor. "»7h»ther 
jroo wiah me ewtl or ml 71*1-11 either atnat 
that rheone aadt or np at ap." 

Mar7 art her teeth no her lower Hp en 
cawaperaiure. There he erst Beats, twliu 
■£» Innonrs'. rrrairicj v.: rj true. Oh* 
ntuVi hvee klrattd aatraril tor qsini that 
rimptg. rerrjt!*7 prraea. 

'! dent wtah rwu era. That to lot ■ 
etlaha- 

Arthttr pw to h* fern with a btrrr frrk. 
Tou're at It ao la' WheTi a elVrher 
Uary coald not ntatatn e Usjh B waa 
not a utawh of pkraaure or happfrten ant 
on* of trruted amtiaernerrt "On. haK * 
trtv-— a «miij,anplar* rrrnara*."' 

"Wen, ft tont aiTaraar.p'.ar- enmitrh far 
-oar ate^-rwrafciae hoshead Utiat *» 
actjlahman. rraah IrfUih wttheut frtEa a 
fase •xurzfh ttr ra*-. asd tr. r-arh E-rr'nh 
I tell jriya, toot* not 5» fcMp that mor.cr 
fewr dad (are Ton." 
"1 aaoat eertainrT ehafl Arthtxr.* 
afar?'! rata* wae quiet, but verr nraa. 
•unr." be an aai Arfhur ' r • wtseV raurai 
to bar feet Thu auner waa r-r-n to 1. 
t:«t:iE*a». and it may orlp cat ewrr Siir> 
eart Urarat yet* 
iraat wtrt of diffk-ili UB-aaty- 
*8uppoe* -on wen 0) and snabl* to 



-There'll -fck BenefU* 
TJijt tt would be mere & 
back on cjt own rea-glwaV 
-taamhT* What* a rrotat 
rh*T.uv7 The atuy ton 0* r. 
tat far to anrrrtns mr }ol 
much dl-nliy aa any Stan fl 
Deharlaf dacaxslT to skt fel 



Mary amr.ed «*!der.7 There the fel\ 
her nuiband had ratrett serhepa the -an-» 
-Oaai tenet of Ala eaclal rreed. 

"I dom latne .: would be rVhavtaw Terr 
dteantry In dad to »nd that twory saOt,' 
•4m takl "tt wauld rather ahnw thai -cat 
*xbt»d rarr abfihT Is retain ant lew and 
toyait 7 ta apt-* st erar/thlaat.- 

atratar auec (ails* at an rtitovhiy w-.tn 
1 ".' rather .e.r - •.- erea 

"TouTe ten darned Oee-r fee at* Patrr." 
he aaid at lenath and. tnrruni. it* rtaikeej 
att -v.trr. th* riin-rt cecraac path, and 
t-juek off trrawrle the open eimuay; 

Rearhtau the -utakim of Warwtrk tai 
"atEtar stmaelf down on tax ireer-be-k. 
Arthar isew that usiewi ae wae eery tare 
ru ilie Sor Rtai and ktary rates' be btt- 
thtn s sat a eorm tn -tt ptirmr-4 be had 
not reefcoratd wtth outride t-rfliirne*. th* 
trrtUfbi* otit aawaVaaw bande of Uood-ilS' 

mm 

Id raoeher had -Barb* rnuaed tt, and 
reotal-e! Iwr tooariedee by her rrattr-rtrre 
crapirion and aiur-aest? so-nrde ktary: asd 
her father sad reahaed It asd tried ta 
aTawTt tne dancer oy m alt in g Uary tr^tirpef.* 
der.t af awr rtuaband wflh a otenjtat far two 
Bundred potrsda 

And naotne arrteed at that (Jeettioo he 
felt fae a f.xirrt te. (ormd be awd wnaced 
tna but and r*etca, m .: •< — -t to Win: .< 
co 6r.7 v»ne more. He had been mtoatmw 
betxer ctaare-Uea ttnee at* aaarrtaae tat a 
eon of ajfort tn par*** ktary. bur now h* 
flfhas tee a 'fee ~ 



ttrhlwd to fa). 



( dO Ttth 

rr* ar.7 



aw aadbt that ah* *a 
Mary 



laaehed wtta as ooan tnotrth. and rive 
Arthur a picrfnt pat an the arm. "Think 
I ha-eot taraalet! to raur rraubie? Hot 
arf. rxy lad! Tor/wt frrer-r-aehed ywaatatV 
iK marrrtaa out hum -bora cinnu of 
ye p-j-a." 

Arthur kaot tllem, end looked at EDna 
wrraa-ty. That etrl af hat ova art had 
ao* a isre flnwer cat hie ear*. *-Hs a ettararitf 
taaarh. ffiar epoaat a laea-aaa-e be trader- 

atacid. 

A amS*. alow and tmrartxio. parted htn 
teeth "Pretrj raee*7. alnt yao*- ae •am- 



id. To**— X * -t". r.Tty V( .TtoTt 
'.hat tssm erf*th irjt ae 
eolta ray talk tn my -rra- 

3ed -ntrf-Bt. Tan wa* uTc* 
74 riftfw-anew-tn of that aarr. 
e-trr. aresTt tout* he aatod. 
Koad,* rjddded EUra *kCT 



pany - 
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Arthur rtodded. 'Thit's haw It Is, Is 
tt''' he murmured "Tne«Jifht ye-u were a 
bll IV. lor s housemaid engaged In the 
narj way." 

"Mean I'm common?" challenged Enen. 
"Well, who rare?"? Gum* and five me a 
cup of cutler, at the eakeshop round the 
comer, and then see me home acrees the 
field*." 

They had their cotter at » marhlr-toirpeil 
table In the them, anil thin walked down bv 
'.he river and across the fields M Aimithlll 
At one or tarn of the utile* Ellen had showed 
an mellnstlon to dally, but Arthur was 
having none of that sett of thing, anil 
hurried her mi 

"We part here." tie said, when at length 
(.hey readied the far paddock. He had no 
wbh tor Mary to mm In company wlUi 
the Jotfutid servant-girt In her high-bred 
way aha might put a wrong construction 
on It. 

Mary had her outdoor things on -when 
ht mlend. 

"Hallo," ht a»ld -WSjere"7e you been?" 

fthe looked at htm with a bleak little 
■mile She was pale, and her eye* ware 
vary hrigln. 

"Warwick, on the bus." the said. 1 
thought I'd helteT gel Ihnr cheque Into the 
Post onice BaHruji! Bank before you could 
tear tt up or send tt back." 

•Tv* heen to Warrick." he said. "I dldn'1 
see you.* 

-Didn't you?" wld Mary ooldly. "I think 
nien Thotiu dlil. Yoti were laughing rather 
heartily at noma Joke the had matte." 
Arthur stared ai her fixedly for a second 
"Why didn't you come upT" be uked 
"I didn't Uke to Intrude." said Mary. "Be- 
uldes. I wao not particularly ankious to 
share my hatband with an extraordinarily 
vulvar housemaid." 

The matter of mien TIiomA wile tint, men- 
tioned again. Mary waa too angry to ask 
about Ihat association, and Arthur loo hurt 
[p offer an explanation. A* to the aruiimvn: 
reitardlns Sir Jnoies gttl to both Mary and 
Arthur that subject woe rather hi the 
nature of a bomb which neither dare touch 
for fear pf causing an explosion 

AM so the days nutted with Arthur br- 
ooming more and more engrossed In his 
Job. and finding a blessed i*lt-<onnder.ce tn 
tho obvious approval of "the lius*'" and Mr. 
John The iincter-aronma, too. gave hlra 
the silent respect of craftsmen lor a menu?. 
A sort of armistice existed in the stud- 
groom's cottage; but It was clear to Mary 
that In striving tn grasp freedom, ah* hud 
clutched a neitle which might sting her 
flery badly H ahe did not keep her grip nary 
firmly. 

Treacherous LhoughLa Of her life uL Lat- 
ham came to plafue her. and the man of 
her clot* beuati to ulow once more In orighl 
colors of allure and Interest. And *o then, 
one afternoon after the had been at Amp. 
thili a month. John Morton wandered up to 
the cottage, she waa betrayed Into showing 
plen/ium at his vtalt. 

The cottage waa quiet, and, iltttni In tlie 
porch, Mary was reading "Andre's Satires," 
which her father Jisd stivers bur, amongst 
other Lhlnga, en her twenty-Ural birthday. 

She started up an he approached htir Bare- 
headed, with speculative eyes and a little, 
rather devilish smile on ills lips. "Halin. 
Mr*, law."' he said "Settling down all right 
In your new aboue?" 

"Splendidly, thanks,'* said Mary. "But 
there are load* of renovation* needed," ahe 
went on "The sink leaks, the copper won't 
draw, and thla fire-grate Is propped uu with 
a bit of lion . . 



Morton war, client for a second, then his 
anulei broadened. "That wuen'l what ! 
meant." be said quietiy. May I com* in?" 

"If you with." said Mary -A* you are 
In a way thr landlord I suppose prmus-lrir. 
:o view mustn't be unreasonably withheld ' 

Morton entered I lie room, and sank dawn 
m a Windsor armrJialr. He ttot up again 
liiiHely as Mary rrmained slandlntt. 

"Sorry." he cmUcd. "But this Is by way 
if being a friendly call . . . ">ct la, I'm 
more Uian a bit curious as to how UK 

Mary froirawt. The rrmnrk was (tro-sly 
Ini-HKle-ni 'Mraalllaneer" she uked. eoldJ) - 

"Yes," Morten's evpreaslcn wan qubodc-il 
"The nuuruiie a{ Miss Msi-y TnirtiHn to 
her fauier's ei-start-icroom. Of course 
my cliimainess deaervrd the snub you tea ire 
mo, bin I hope, you've fortrlren me." 

Mary taiighcd Of course It wan (bupld 
u> attempt to keep tip "he pre;»rnoe to view 
of her father's call, but ahe must put John 
Morton In hia arotxtr place, 

"I suppose." ahe said. "1 ousht to be Oat- 
tered by your Interest instead tin s nnoyed 
Besides how do you know It Is actually a 
mesnllloncc?" 

"tt wtiuld be a miracle If It wajm'L" 

"I married for Iotc, Irrespectively of eoilc 
and crwd," soli] Marr quick)? ahvine away 
from anythftif approgchlng disloyalty to 
Ai tltur. 

"Codia and creeds can be darned dull." 
smiled Morton "f admit that But tfatfjf 
hare tiieir uses Thny are tike a eas:-!ili 
In a colfa mouth, preventine the youmj 
from making fools of Ihetneeivca " 

Mary flushee] She was a little ancrv 
still but deep ,dorm, she knew she was 
eiiKjyliis this sraument with a man ol her 
own act. who urod her own Inmjuai-e 

"That tueans you think Iff been a 
roc"." 

1 think l.aw wna a blackguard ... He 
knew hotn sides of the river you've ertssse-a 
You only knew your own. and fiue'jied at 
the other. Tell me. did you guess i-LjLit'''' 

"Yes." said Mary defiantly. 

There was a pause whilst they looked 
fixedly Into each oilier 1 ! eyes Then ; 

•How Jcltv lucky lor yoii." said Joan 
Morton nrlUi a smile which said as plainly 
as words: "You brave little liar" 

He nodded, and. turning, left tin- oot- 
ttMte- 

Mary watched him stroll down the path 
and vanish among ihe fir tree* She hoped 
he would never come again He waa, ahe 
decided, much too unsettling. 

f 'rRAlJ> TFEMI,rN did not keep his 
promise to Rutii Haaaop. 
"Tiie guv"nor waa so worried about Mary 
and one thing and another," he argued with 
llltnfielf, "that it would be dashed brrrlat 
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ranch, and from whence 

family migrated to the 
iXUW Square (or a week 
reason Tlu-rd. Jim Mul- 
led tntck rram India any 
time now, and tbore were preparations for 
the wedding to be made As there waa 
nothing doing at tho home stud it the 
moment, and as Orraid was a bit diffident 
about meeting Muili before he huh made 
things atraivht with his father, lie went, 
too., and tried to forget lila worry about 
Ruth In a whir) of nJthl-cluua. musical 
shows, and any interesting race meeting. 
Lady Trtimlln had other thlnga to think 



of lust then— real stark thtnirs "slut waa a 
little bit tensr and quirt these days Sir 
James hnd hinted at tillr'gs before leaving 
lor South America, and *he awaited further 
ford from him with anxiety 

Mra Mulholtond was at her Mount Street 
iiuuae b waiting the arrival of ber na and 
rradr io do her store In preparing for 10* 
we-gtung. if James still wlohrd II to lake 
place after that disgusting bualnrsia between 
siary Tremltn and the groom 

She had expiewerj acid doubl of that 
being the case on hearing from Evelyn of 
the; affair. 

"T must see your mother," abe Bad said 
-t ehin'l like It" 

"None of Us likes It, If It comes to that." 
Evelyn had argued "And I don't »e that 
my slater's bolt can really make any dif- 
ference to Jim and me " 

"Indeed." said Mrs MulholIaneJ. "You 
mutt ban It for James and me to detiide 
that." 

E-.el-.ti had gone away cursing Mrs. Mill- 
holland and Mary: but from what she knew 
of the light-hearted Jim he would not lot 
anything Interfere with their marriage. 

He was a typical cavalry officer, wttli all a 
cavalry officer's adherence lo form and for- 
mality; bat revet yn knew that he loved her, 
and when a fortnight after the Tremllns 
had come up to London, be arrived with a 
draft of tlme-axplred wen at Tilbury, and 
later, over dinner at Mount Street, heard 
from Evelyn, tn his mother's preaertre. of 
Mary s adventure, he surprised theai both. 

tn fart, he actually shocked Mrs Mul- 
holland. "Oood far Pottyl" he louvhm! 
"She's got pluck, by fsd. I only saw Law 
once down at Langham. but he struck me 
as beirifr s very soond feller . . - Be a bit 
of a lark meeting rum on level terms, so 
to speak." 

"Do you suppose your brother offiorr* 
will think tt a bit of n lark." <s» you call tt. 
to receive him at the Cavalry Club. It he 
should take it into his head w call on his 

Jim's tanned face creased Into a wider 
grin "I expect they would, mother " he 
said with a sidelong glance, at Evelyn. -But 
that doesn't matter anyway. I'm chuok- 

■'Chucat— leaving the Army. James?" Mrs. 
MuUiolland'a lace became frozen. 

"That's It" aald Jftn rm tired of loung- 
ing about trying to look important . . . 
I'm going into the motor trade." 

"Jamas"* said Mrs. Mulhollntid. "rtotn 
talk rnbbkh You know nothing about the 
motor trade, or any other trade I " 

"Don't boast about my shortcomings, 
mother" said Jim. "I can drive moat 
cars, and a month or two In the work- 
shops at BUly Catena factory in Bir- 
mingham aiU make me a Mint-class 
mechaole.'* 

Evelyn h«l ecaoed eating. Jim Mul- 
hollund'a remarks had uxmed her future 
absolutely upside down. 

"Who la ally Patau, Jim?" she asked 
weakly. "Is ht one of the Hflrefocdsiirr 
Pa tons!" 

"Oood Lord, no." chuckled Jim. "S.Ily 
la a real llv-o man I dont know hi* 
guv'nor; hut he must he a pushing tad . . 
He Invented liw Stlnger.Ray engine, and. 
of course, has mnue a fortune Billy 
waa in the armoured car crowd out in 
India, but. like me not fed-up. and sent 
In lit' papers at the aattir time 1 did.' 

"YouVb sent In your papers. Jainra?" 
Mrs Miitbotlind'n voice waa terrible. 

"Thar* so. dear." he said. "I knew 
you'd argue me out oi my plan If I told 
you first, aa I buntl my boata . . . You 
don't mind, do you, Evelyn?" 
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K« was watching Her. awiitteg St 
WM, wllii iprcu:e;lvt sjes. end lh» edges 

of hit Una tnrnrd up to a hall-smile. 

"Of course I scan-, mind." she <rtiU- 
pered. wile • laugh. -Toull be j*u. 
Just the ana.* 

airs, MulbGlUuid ns rtgWlr ittmt. he? 
eyea basl-iikllkr. her tbtn-ttppad mouth 
drawn in until tt iu nothing bet • 
^.-iistit use. 

'Is that a anal decision. Jkmb?' aha 

Mtefl MOr. 

•Abwintejr, mother.' 

to MalMlluura era. ffickeml across 
to Evelyn, end then back to her no. 

"Den ; ycu trunk you ere being ■ UMe 
unfair la the lower order? 1 " 

"Sow?" asked HalhoCare). 

-Artnt you poacbine cm then- prv- 



Jamea Mulcolland shrugged and 

chuckled. 

They've poached on nor pimrvee a 
good tut sicoe the war, toother. Half the 
landowners in thlg wrolrr are having to 
make way for sham. Trade and ban] 
.aaor is anotner name for self- preserva- 
tion these days.- 

Mrs Mulho&and rose with put dig- 
nity aa the butler cataract 

Reaching home tbat evening Evelyn 
found her' mother Cnof Is the drawl r.g- 
room. Lady Tremlin bad cancelled her 
acceptance of Mm. Mulhoiiand s tnrUa- 
tton to dinner that night, on tba acore of 
e sudden blinding headache- The "head- 
ache" had been occasioned by the receipt 
of a cablegram from air James, laic la the 
sxternoon. 

Return iargttnm. Lease Blaxtou 

Square if poitbie. Beturrung neat 

boat Jim 

Lady Tranlln knew what that win 
meant, tt signified that the (can which 
had sen: her husband hot-root to South 
America had been realised, and that Uietr 
Income from the inrx ranch had ceased. 

Eat the did not panic an? more than 
aba had panicked on receiving Marys 
letter. 

"Wen. my dear* the tatd. looking up 
from the book on her Up with which aba 
had ratal? tried to drug herself during 
the craning, *howi Jim MuihoBajsnl* 

Evelyn dropped into a chair. 

"Looks 8l~ aha said. "Sprang a tomb 
on ua at dinner.' 

"Oh?" Lad; Tretnlln closed her book, 
and placed it on the table at her aide. 

"Eea chucked the army, and la going 
into the motor trade . . . Taiga about 
going Into a poll workshop to gat 'flniaaad' 
in his Job. Salter humcroua, don't yon 
think 7 Track heavens ha hai money— 
unless his mother cute him oft . . . She 
waa awfully hipped, " 

"She Toald be," smiled L*d> Tzemlra. 
"Her cousin was a builder and coatrae- 
tor . . . Neither ahe nor her husband ertr 
reeesjnlaed him . . . It's the people who 
live on the frontiers wto are always the 
most nervous What about your mar- 
riage?" 

-Jim wants 10 gel thai fixed up at out 
. . . Doesn't want any furs . . . R>g J J '.— 
Office, a ihort horaFmorto In Scotland, and 
there to work . . " She pauaed. and gare 
a abort laugh Td planned tn ray mind 
six month* on the Italian take*, and then 
incite and iottn-eallng . . ,« 

Lady Ttemiin «nllM. She waa very 
thankful Jim Moldolland bad taken that 
mm. She had a feeling It would somehow 
make things easier. 

TouT probably And a rally- sctlre aortal 
ctrcie more laaiicsly interesting, dear," she 
aald. "Everr.hmci changing . . ,* She 



hearjatexl. oonaidertng whether to tell Erelyn 
of the cablegram, anil then temporised with: 
Before long we may all hare te think of 
r/mey-maknii labor." 

Something In art loots, perhape a un: 
tan* at unusual seriousness In her voice 
caased E-.e.'y- 10 look at her mother qoJcelr 

"What's that meant' she asked. 

'Of one has to recognise the existence of 
Osmmonif.uc tendencia . . The growth 
of LUfTeren: Ideals, and steadily tnrrexrlnr 
taxadnn. Before lone a man with a trade 
may be a great deal more important than 
trie man with an ancient name and large 
ealate. I'm not sure that he Urn more 
rortimate. eren now . ." 

Erriyn mae to her (eet, yawning: "Oood- 
nlght," 

"Oood-nlght, my dear." said Lady Trem- 
iln, retoming Erelyn's als with a little 
extra warmth. "Oh. by the way, your father 
Is coming home on the next boat ' 

" Traid he wont be In time fee tnj wed- 
dtng, anyway," aald Erelyn. an she trailed 
to the door, "ant under the circtt-wiano» 
El amnt matter." 

Mrs llulholland. to scow her disapproTal 
of her aar."a act. had quietly gone abroad. 
But before {earing she had notified Jtm in 
writing that hit allowance would he discon- 
tinued, and tint he might expect nothing 
from her when the died. 

Too win doubUeas wish to keep yoararlf 
and your wife by your own efforts. Too 
han your own small income, and » 1 pro- 
pose to leave all my poieukms to charity.* 

•But shan't tr» be awluily hard trp"" 
OjUeriHi Brglrn. 

Have tn be a kit eeotiomlee!." said Jim 
"Just for a bit. onclt I get e-daWfehed. 1 
shall hate to realise most of my cecuritlM 
to get the needful burlneas capital: but tt 
wtti be an tni-resung scrap, doot you 
ttlin k T 

-V-ry." said Eralj-i wlthoat etithtssaum. 
and coccforting hrrscif with the tbou-tu 
that if the woo: came » the worst, <h« 
could Tall back or iter father for help Out 
of a queer sense of pride she did no' men- 
tion facts to her mother. 

Evelyn really didn't quit* understand her. 
-eir during this period. Sue bad always re- 
garded comfort, security and unlimited 
money aa tier right She bad corssrnted to 
marry Jim UuihaUand becaua* he was me 
right sort of mac for a gtri tike her to httcc 
op with, and because he waa ciasriy Toy 
much in lore with bar 

Until now she cad never examined h*r 
attitude towards him persocflily She had 
taken tl for granted that her union with him 
would be no worse and no better than nine 
hundred and ninety-nine such marring** out 
of a thousand. Lf. for any reason, during 
his servire in India he hsd backed oat of 
the engagement, she would nave been angry 
hut she would not have willed or grieved. 

In -hedding veneer he had revealed him- 
self and Erelyn found htm toed out of 
the -rdirULry. She very nearly realised the 
amove behind Marye marriage. 

And so. in due course, she wen: to the 
registry offir* with a high bean and waa 
rather glad her father was no: present 
She feared that if he had been he would 
have probed things and found out true, in- 
stead of marrying Into semrt baredmn. bis 
eldest daughter was cm herring oa high 
adventure. 

Lady Tremlto. and Gerald saw -cam off 
for Scotland. 

\ LTHOCGH John liorton bad referred 
no encours^an-nt to repeat ha can 
at the stud -groom' j cot use. be took a 
standing invitation for grsnicd, and looked 
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IB on Mary wtienerer Be 
U a Iobsc end. 

In view of Arthur's remarks on the nay 
of their arrival al AmpthUl, Uary ref-alned 
hrom mentioning these freotient vMla; aha 
feared he might attach some wnmc sig> 
Rtflftutce to the friendship', and beeauas) 
she enioyed tfc-rh with a perfeetly innocent 
seat, and was rr-s-te-sdo-sdy aata of herself, 
she disregarded the tact that they wen 
orthr paid when Arthur was away from the 
s-iijlei on jane mlst'ofi or other, t! she 
thought of It st all, it was with a feeling 
ol chanaf uinass that John Uorton had that 
much consideration. 

Tttea one p-oming. when alary had jus* 
read to the paper a brief notice of fiveiy-i'a 
mB-Ttsse a: ihe FOrtrram Bireet Rega-ry 
Office, and the information that, after a 
chert hocrymmn lc Sootiacd. Captain 
UuihoSand waa entering the motor trade, 
John Moetou came up the cottage path 
and pushed his head to at the door. 

"I say. Mrs. Law.- he aid. his eyes 
Interested anrl amused, "do roc feel like 
a rtlet- 

1 should ton ■ rxje." she aald "But 
ahat are yoc going te list lest Mr. Morton?" 

John eriu-red the ktich-n, and leaned 
against the cable 

"That you get us out of a bit of a difTl- 
eulty.* he /aid. "We're got a lovely rmmff 
mare on the sehooling-grsund: she's worth 
« mint But she bad a fall the other day. 
and Is new shy at her fences, . . . Bbe a 
light, and is really a very high-class lady's 
mount Her mouth Is over-tender . . . 
Wants a iady"i hand, but a firm one, tn give 
her confidence again.. Tour httsbacri raid 
juit now it needed you to handle her . . ." 

-Saw nice of Mm." aald Mary, flushed 

1: was helpful." said John Morton, "Bat 
tt took a hit of presume from my fatktcr 
and myself » make him earnest to my 
sxckfaf yon to slip on a hahh. which u» 
■ays 7TJu have here, and come along to 
help n». . . . Vou see. the mare may fight 
» hlt.- 

"t like 'em when they fjght,- tmUed Mary, 
"IU be ready in ten mlciset. . . ," 

That ride on the nervous mare was ana 
of the bright tnclaents of Marys life. Bb« 
had silppad on an old ItawL always the 
best •ort— and a low^crowsed. hard felt bat, 
and walking- from the cottagr to the 
synooHnf-gTmind she tn conackna that 
John Morton was regarding her with 
approval. 

*t nude It clear there was a bit of risk 
attached to this, dxtn t L Mix. Law?" ha 
■gat 

Very nancy. Mary gUneed at htm with 

1 like Ksk." she said. 
John Dooord. 
Thv.a rvldent," 

"Playing lor security all the time tt a 
msec and duS buueaas, don't you think?" 

"Like burying: yvurseli alive for fear of 
death," chuckled John, and opened the 
rwlelrek gate for her. -Bare we art," 

Mr Christopher Morton raised his hat, 
and an expression of approval at Mary's 
workmaniike kit coma to his face. 

"Oood of you, Mrs Law.~ he said, 

Tin going to enjoy it" ahe aald. and 
leaked at the mare with Arthur a: nor 
head. "Shea a mct-tooklcg creature, trot 
evidently tssdjj oo her toea." 

CtuwmjilaiKin of the horse ahe was going 
to etase back to self-ocsifldfcre vu\ other 
tttnugjjU from her mint uul advtnelCE 
to the mare a head she caressed the soft 
mu&de. and slipped canning fingers between 
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the osrraoa tv/ttcntrig Mil a -Ide-saddle 
bid been nut or.. end of courw Arthur 
knew her "length." 

"Om of the right son, lent shs Arthur?'' 
shs asked Imr husband. 

"One oi ttu but." said Law. "Am 
7011 look out ol the Don. loo, Polly. U»» 
old lime*. It li u m r» » '-hat kit. 
nut lor ttui love ot Mike. s« tight; she nu 
all the trick* 0! Mt bllnkin' m" 

Mary laughed. 

"Olve >nt ■ let "P" 

She gathered up tl* reins, litadled ttM 
-rmre wlla a lirkl word. ml. as Arthur 
lifted, cum on to IS* saddle llks steel 
Lo * magnal 

The mare. • bright bar. with while pMnu. 
fled eulewail at Lew released her heart 
and Mary, fllulllfi itIU, let Mr IQ. 

"All right, old lady." the whispered 
Ifottibia to be frightened at. Take H 
■toady. ° 

Interested at the sound of Uta gentlr. 
Migrant rolee. the mare stopped her »tdr- 
wwyg acrgmble and trotted forward. She 
liked the gentle feel of Uie tight hand on 
her mouth, and took cnuragr from the strong 
".ralbllitr <if Iter burden. 

The pressure of Marys uniparred hael 
ecit her inui a "inter, and bees use the rider 
■apt the rains clack and (are to her move- 
ments, the enjoyed tlte netelM. ft war. 
almost a* though she was free. 

"By nan. roar wife nan ride. Law I* aald 
Christopher Morton. 

"She's a wonder on a bora*, air." eald 
Low. hie heart bursting with pride. 

John Morton waa watching with nar- 
rowed eyes. 

"What x queen thle challenging girl was 
to be nue." ha thought- He felt bitterly 
angry with Law Tor placing her tn the 
false position of in* wire of a stud-groans 

Round the paddock went the marc with 
newer a break or henri-toss, and reaching 
the top end again. Mary* heel preaard once 
more, and the light hand* swung toweroj 
a low brush fence. 

The watching men held Lhttr breath. 
Law and John had tried for a run two 
hour? to get the mare over that "hop" I hi 
previous morning, but bad failed. Under 
trreasiire the nuire had become angry, and 
nearly unseated Arthur: but nnw. with 
Mary* calm-voiced, "dome along, lady, 
let's pop over this" In ber ears, aha took 
II tn Her stride. 

•Well, IT. be hanged," eald rjhrlatophar 
Morton "Deahad If the mare doesn't 
aaam ws ba enjoying it-" 

"Iter rider Is " aald John. "It* a ease 
of courage giving courage." 

Lais glanced Quickly at rug employers 
son, his eyes hard snd eunptclcui Me 
wrmdered if Mr Jahni sdmlrallon of Mary 
wag entirely confined to her horseman- 
•hlp He looked sgstn at ha wife, god 
forgot auijilcioi; In anxiety; Mary had 
swung the mere towards the timber lump 

"How for it," said Christopher "Cunning 
gal It taking It with the tun behind." 

"Shell sail over It " declared John. 

But she didn't Two yards from trie take- 
-jff in* outre put her toot tn and swung 
away left-handed. The exceedingly sudden 
turn would have unshipped nine t:cje-sad1te 
riders out of len. but Mary didn't oven 
sway, and put no extra prosaiira on the 
•etna. She lust laughed. 

"Oh. that It 1 silly thing to bars done " 
she said 10 the bay, "We're gnt to get over, 
you know." 

Letting the mare have her bead, she came 
round In a big circle, snd brought her to 
the fence again with a sharp, "Now thenl" 

But the mare swung away once mora with 



a thaks of the head. R was an very well 
for this human on her back to be to easy 
about things: but «ht hadn't bad a devil 
of a npltl which had Jarred every muscle 
of her body. with the fool boy on her back 
nearly breaking her Jew wllh the bit 

This time Mary came at the fence farter, 
and as the mare swung away, pulled her tn 
It again firmly, and uacd her her] onne. 

Then the balloon rent up. For a second 
-.he mare stood still: then she reared. Imping 
to shake her rider s nerve, and loosen her 
grip before sending her off with a kick But 
the had reckoned without her host Mary's 
nerve was or floe-drawn steel, and her 
grip never sleekened. When tlie mare kicked 
she got a kick In the ribs from Mary's 
bat) in return, was pulled round Quickly In 
u complete circle, and test at tht fence 
again. 

"Dcnn fool." Msrv'n role* eomt to the 
equine ear* sharply but without any teety 
imser; and because then was go much cor,- 
lldenoe in the head-held snd seal, the mare 
rnrgot her tears, and jumped the timber u 
though It had been an elghteen-lneh pony 
Jump. 

"Wtl! ilor.t!" called John Impulsively. Just 
as impulsively Mary waved Iter hand; and 
teeing that exchange, the pride for his wife 
went but of Arthur Low e heart, and Jealous 
■uspbuon took Its plae*. 

Once over that fence the battle was won: 
hut lo make sure of rhlngt. Mary took the 
mare across It hall a down times without 
s falter, and fluLUied up with Jumping every 
renae on the ground from both sides. Then 
die rode back to where her husband nnd his 
employer! stood. 

"There." the eald. dismounting. : think 
she's en the way to recovery now." 

"Viroll ride ber again for us. Mrs Law," 
• aid John, looking at Mary with ardent 
eye* 

I si: all love tor laughed Miry. 

Christopher Morton had noted the expres- 
sion on Ills son's face, and also the fact 
that Law hud observed It, too. 

Arthur was sullen arter Mary's exhibition 
■ if horaemsOshtp Bhe did not Inquire as 
to iv cause, presuming that she had un- 
wittingly done 0? said eamethlisg which 
uffended Ida oloMi-aerultlve oondttlon. 

Had she not been so happily occupied tn 
riding the nervous rotr* every morning, ahe 
might havt spoken about It: but. anyway, 
Arthur's halr-snUtUng and moods ware 
rather getting en her nerves, and to ahe 
lift 11 to tone to curt his lulks. 

The mnming rides were new Ufe lo her: 
and the enjoyed John MorVm't obvious ap- 
proval. 

And then eat grenmg In August, a week 
after the mare had been definitely etmd, 
and had been sold to a profiteer's daughter 
for 1 fantastic gum. John Morton turned m> 
tt the cottage with a more than usually 
cordial countenance Arthur and Mr 
Obrlrt/ipher had gone down to Ttlcemoli'*. 
end were nut expected back until late tn 
the evening. 

Mary, In a coo] dress of some flimsy green 
material received him In the cottage kit- 
chen, on whtrh she hsd managed to Imprint 
something of her personality. 

"Evening, Mrs. Law," said John, appear- 
ing: at the door. "I've brought aliin,; some 
dope for you in the shape Of Illustrated 
pa pen." 

"How nice of you • Man took the Jour- 
nals, and felt a little surprised at the eoeor 
look tn John Morton's errt 

Morton entered, and glanced rotind. 

"Wont you alt down? Have a cigarette?" 

"No, I won t smoke Just yet, thanks." said 
Morion. "Fact la, 1 want you to do dm • 
Isvog. will ytui>" 



-Depends what dom fflta 

Jumping blind." 

Morton put hit hand lo hie pocket and 
drew forth a riaaue-paper-wrapped packet 
Be handed It to Mary 

"Accept this with my love,- he eald. 

Zs Mary's circle the term "love" had. 
through light usage, ceased to mean very 
nruxh; and In the ordinary way of thinga 
there would have been little harm in her 
accepting some trifling gift in recognition 
of the gervfrst she had rendered about 
tht mare: but under present circumstances, 
with Christopher Marlon's "purely business 
footing" tn ber mind, and Jolin Morton's not 
ryea. she decided acceptance vu a risk 
she wouldn't take 

-Kind of you. Mr Morton." the said with 
a smile of disarming frankness, "but rd 
rather not* 

Jons gave • short laugh, like the bark 
of an excited dug. 

"Bet tt before you refine." he saW, and. 
unwrapping tht packet revealed a rest- 
and-black enamelled cigarette -cime with a 
gold "M" in the centra. 

Mary regarded It m silence for * second 
then the looked up at Juhn very rreadlly 

"Did you really think I could accept that? * 
she aaked. 

"I gol 11 down from town specially for 
voo." aald John. 

"Simple of you. rather." said Mary, "green 
if T were willing to take it. my husband 
would go off the deep-end aboui It." 

"Meed he know?" John's tone waa a little 
turrive. "Be would probably conclude you 
hsd l ( before your marriage " 

Mary fell Indignant Now she knew the 
meaning of John's eager expression. R> 
wag trying bur out. She had feeling, of 
acute disappointment. Bo hit friendship 
had not been disinterested. Re had Just 
been patient, as became a hotteman: and 
ts else had brought Uie mart to the timber, 
to had he now brought her to the Jump 
he wished her lo take. 

"Tbaxucs for the suggestion" she aald. 
''bur. thst nort of thing Is not uulte my line 
ut country ..." fine paused, her eyes 
brittle . . . -And If you dool mind. I 
think your visits here had better stop, ex- 
cept when they are on a "purely business 
looting.' 1 

A furrow appeared between John Morton's 
eyebrow*. 

"Oh, Lord, don't lata 1| like that" ha aald. 
"Why the biases should I stop oomlng to 
tee you?" 

"Because fhs other servants will notice 
It, and pnt some ridiculous construction or 
It There's that obnoxlaus under- house- 
maid. FJUen Thome, I think tier name la; 
she's always hanging around hers whan 
Arthur is away." 

John Morton laid the elaarette-caae on 
the table, and put his hands in tits pockets. 

'1 don't think that's quite the frill reason,* 
he tald under oia breath. 

"What other reason could tier* bet" 

Morton laughed, snd bent cowsrds her. 

"That you know 1 love you — Mary." 

"1 gain you credit for more restraint." 
aaid Mary. "As you know Tin married, 
you're showing yourself rather an outsider 
. . . Hadn't you batter go. Mr Mortar, f" 

Mnrton drew a hand from his pocket and 
caught ber wrist 

"When," ehe said as calmly as she could, 
"you have pulled yotuclf together, perhaps 
you will release my wrist, pick up your hat, 
and that case, and gol" 

Mcrtcm'a fane was grey and fierce, with 
a aei smile plastered on bit tips. 
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Abruptly hi arnjrt her to Mm. thmi 
IB arm around her, end was tn the set or 
jraulng his Ufa to Ski wnrn the cottage 
loor opened, and there, trained in the 
anerturs, ni Arthur Lewi 

■ wctmt hi ttood atlD. u thoutr; 
daaed. hit trowj drawn down, hli thin 
ruckrd In. Hl» attitude vu that of ■ prlar- 
f.ghter who rmn received * Ittletnee-ihetter- 
rurloa* anger and pathetic ap- 
peal lay m hli eyes, and then, as Mary 
•traggwa tway from Morton, he advanced 
!nlo the room. crouching Mi* "Jert like a 
pefi'crr rtalktnt Us prey. 

Mary «u terrified ah* had imr teen 
Arthur with thai stark mask an hit ten 
before. He tanked animal. All veneer at 
dviiiaauoti hef vanished: mnd in hu wrtinh/- 
i*l Hpt, osrt-lhruit Ja*. and rmrrowed eye* 
there was rtotnlng but hate tt wa» t.'-.i 
fare of i mm resdy to commit murder. 
HU tttta were ehmehed. end rmt etaew of 
nls body appeared ant and ready fcr tetirm 

"fio 131m Thorn* wae speaking rriith ;" he 
■id, and hi* voice ni llkt Ihi In 
throaty pnt of a dng Isurtne for • fight 

Beelnsj him m clew to John Morton. Mm 
- " »!rald: not for htr own infer;, not tor 
Marton. but for Arthur ehe feared he 
would kill John Morton, and shun watCe 
his tram life, and brine her adventure In low 
w a tragic ntd on the ncafTohL 

She stepped between the two men. 

" Arthur." ah- aiij, Vtt me explain." 

Lav pushed her vide roughly, watched 
ner staisr back, and then, with a tort of 
acid deliberation, spas at her feet. 

"1 dem t want no explanatinna.* he aald 
through clenched teeth. "r"Te my own two 
eye* to tell me the truth! You're net 
robbed me of mr eyesight u well aa my 
•eniiee . . .r He paused for breath, and 
taxed disdainfully around hi* eyes ff gt. bis 
face livid. "Now I know what ait these 
Pertshtn" do-dabs about the room arc fori 
re's nicer to kiet end cuddle an soft cushions, 
than tt Is on hard chain "He sre- 
ttired towards where John Morton stood rfslrt 
and undecided. "N<jw I know whr this 
pertaher aiway* ler* me take hla piece when 
It dad got* '■*> «bow* and tales and stars 
behind himself, and now I know whs! iTJlen 
Thorn* meant when ihe giTc rne the tip 
to nop home unespected tome dor, 

"Ton jwtnel" be fUtned at Jobs, «tj). 
taking a quick itep forward, rtruck him 
hesTUr in the fac*. 

John hit back, but he was do match for 
the furious men who had scrapped for his 
ruthut all Ms life and who noa had the 
added thrust of rUhteoiu tndlgnaUon be- 
hind htt hitrwe. Before John could set Ha 
balance properly Arthur Mt him axam. and 
tent him *(sj?aertne towards the) open door. 
He rprana alter htm. and hit hhn behind 
the ear tmperrtu hhB to the Jaw bmuiht 
hU left over M> deliver a staashmn blow on 
the mouth and watched lilm so itsureertna 
and reeiln? dewn the card nr. path. Then 
he kicked the door to and turned to Mary 

*Hdw ni deal with rou, nu> iadr-wlfa!* 
ne aald With a son or attll tanaarr. HU 
lips were ashen, hla whole fmme trembling 
as though lit a riror. His attitude was that 
of a man ccmteminlating woman -besting, 
and Mary went suddenly ley cold 

"I shouldn't *dtrt» jrarj In touch mr." she 
tald with ■ cahn which took an her erlf- 
coruTbl, 

■TcjcI: you!" tald Arthur. ~I wouldn't 
touch you with a barge~pol« . . I Ton 
and your culture!' 4 

Ha stood gaxlng at her. and Mary returned 
Ids stare Fascinated and repelled. 

"2 doat think I J bother to say any- 



thing* aha aald. -I don! think you'd 
underetsnd.'' 

*tm daraed certain I shouldn't ' Arthur 
VU leaning agafns*. the tabic, and Mary 
a* blood Irom John Mortons mouth on 
his knuckle*. 1 don't want any ctoier 
Ilea from you . . . You've liikeiy enough 
snt your tale handy In ease you was caught 
Your ion art rood at esnlaiiita' things 
away in words as my sort cant iroderstarid! 
But youVe played your game, and now rm 
through," 

"Well?" prompted Mary, hirdl» nam. 
nl.tlng her own rdce In lis hard anger. 
-WfrcJt are you going to do? Divorce me7" 

"Divorce isn't for the ukra of me." scoffed 
, l!™... " Mrn °' ray claw dent fsney 
letting the Strnday paper readers know as we 
ennt keep our women. Wt don't lute let- 
ting our mates know as we're been fcoled- 
We han our pride, though aeemlnglT its 
* different brand from youra. So, rm go'na 
away, out of thlsl Before 1 took this Job 
[ had an offer tram the bloke I worked 
for firs: after the war . . ifi getting old 
«nd wants i manager he can trust 
Well rm going'" 

"Then It's good-bye " said Miry hating 
decided In her own mind that whatever 
i-mla nations the nude. a n d whclh« 
Arthur Law bellered them or cot it woulii 
be truite tmpoHubte to continue living 
tojcthrr after the word- ha had toed to her 
But Arthur gestured «tth a fiftitenad band. 

Oh. no," he {aid 'Thtrik I'm going to 
have mj name rtiifc-jfed around the town* . 

long as Toum Mn Arthur Law. wall 
ktanr by Arthur Laws aide, to as he can 
wa^b your step and »e» you beharj re- 
(perrAye . . ." 

Jot a aeoond or to after that there ru 
silence Arthur was looting at Mary rul- 
anly; but now that hla firai Oerc* anger 

SSeSHs? 1 eyri vert f oD of P»hi m(i 
Mwuewieu djniliuelonrnen:. Mary wu 
»ok)^ down at her hands, trying to remain 
steady 

-I inlhk ,ou had better go to bed " she 
«1« ouletJy. -in Kaj demn liere^' 

"Tou can stay where the drill you ilk* 
•o long aa If* under the aamr roof as me - 
said Arthur, and Una he caught tjgh: of 
the Inltmuod clgarctte-case *iuch lay on 
the table, 

He picked It up, and the Qtscetcoaa r*~ 
turned to his eyes 
"What's this payment fori" he dem.n^ 
"Piyment for riding that tutus . rd 
'<-" Mxrys Ttitce wm flat 

"f don't think," trteered Arthsrr. "Bo 
that's the reason why 1 wasn't to take a 
fee from the boss . . Why yon was so keen 
on doing It for law . . For love of John 
Morton, not for tore or riding the nunc 
That's the nimble way you thoroughbred 
twitters Juggle words!" 

"Oh. for Heaven's sake get out of my 
f! kf. L crie d Mary, her telf-cantrol break- 
ing. -What a fool I was to marry you." 

"Tou wasn't the only tool," said Arthur 
and turning stumbled -p the narrow ttairi 

Quickly and ellniUy. pi using e rery now 
and then for any sound from aoorr which 
would warn her thai Arthur had heard her 
moTBiwala. the tllpped out of her thin 
house frock and Into a twerd tOMume. Then 
the nulled on a burberry and a tort felt hot. 
and donned a pair of brogues. tn Its? 
pocket of the burberry was the loose money 
of her own. «r,d tills she counted without 
any betraying chink. It amounted to three 
pounds all tokl 

That would pay her fart! to London, and 
meet any Immediate needs. She wasn't 
thlcklng v. her future, hut only of the 
rttal necessity of retting away frorc her 
husband's proximity. 



She stole to the foot of the stairs and 
listened. Prom the diem* ihe knew that 
Arthur was itU! awake. He breathed 
heavily when asleep, she muse wait until 
she heard that steady rhythm of uncoo* 
seloiuncsa, 

yOT tmttl Evelyn had departed for her 
* honeymoon had Lady Tremlln men- 
tioned anything to Gerald about rTsarraing 
Immediately to Langham. Bile had shied 
away from hinting at anything which might 
mar her eldest daughter's wedding. Even 
to Gerald she gave no crpla nation for cha 
abrupt more. Che Just said: ' 

"Your father wishes to go straight to 
Langham on hie return. Gerald We abaS 
go down to-morrow." 

Lady Tremlln s face was sad for a second. 
She was (earful for her son He had led 
so easy a fife, and if her husband's cable 
had meant half what it had teemed to 
mean, there was a very hard time coming 
to him. Well. Jim must face him up to 
that /extra. 

"At your fathers suggestion I hare, 
Arranged to lease this place to tome Ameri- 
can* Jar the autumn and winter." she said 
quietly. 

' Oh, that's a bit of a nuisance." Gerald 
had grumbled. 'Xangrtarn tn * bit duo 
?ou know when tht frosts hold up hunt- 
ing .. ." 

r hope you win flnrf something to do" 
•sua Lady Tremlln 'There are other thing* 
hi the world bnrid» hunting." 

She took the comretlre element out of 
her reuuurk with a smile: and with a ihniff 
Gerald leri it at that. 

Sir jArnen Tremlm reached Langham on 
a hcautiiul early September e?erjlng. SUB- 
mons mat hhn at the rtluuie eta coo with 
iho car. The ttatlourntLsLer touched hla 
Sold-tacesi cap; the porter wtu obsequliHai 
In assuring Simmon* with the baggage, and 
Sir James wildenly wvrndcred why they did 
tt Before tut rttit to South America, 
•nd betore he had looked into the stark eyea 
of rum he had (akrn hormuic Tor granted: 
but misfortune's nrst effect on his mind had 
been to make him a little anatrtJcaL 

Lady •frrmiilo met her hustmnd with that 
bright smut of welcome which u the mirror 
of inuiaal Vrrt. crust, and understanding. 
tiixe ktaed nun warmly, and odly the pres- 
sure oi b« finger* on nfc shouloer told of 
her anxiety. 

'•Good to see you back ssfaln. Jim," eft* 
•aid. "Ha»e some tn before ysiu change, 
Ton must be ttntd to death." 

to James laughed, and returned her klaa, 

"Y*^-" he taid. -the reilow who wrote 
that it wa* more blesaad to Journey than to 
Jrrtw didn t know our railway system , , , 
Vers. I'd like som e not lea." 

Wantage, tervertng, took his metiers hat 
MM «al; and lollowtng Lady Trvsnlin to 
the drawing-room Sir James wocdored how 
the denl he was going to sack the man 
wlio raid started hi* wage-ramhtg life as a 
P»fe-hOy at Latutham Manor. He felt 
like a traitor to bit wile and famHv and to 
the servants. 

"Better tell Janet eJJ about It straight off 
and get it over,'' he thought, sitting down. 
no good ever came from shuffling." 

But Lady Tremlln was not going to let a 
rain, tired by travel and tursssed by trouble 
pnmgB tats an ordtal of canrtsatton. She 
wanted to know oil.no! , hurried resums ; to 
sh; put uf> a hare 

-Bit of a rocket about ynuag UulboDand, 
Jta_ ihe tald. "Did my cable surprise 

■»Wt" «»W Sir James. "Sever taw* 
Jtuihollantj credit Jar that much enterprise 
and energy. Trtrtrwbuk to aome ailcesan. 
I senpoae. sorry I missed Evelyn'* sred- 
dtng. Bow did she take the change of 
planf" 
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Hot loo barfly - 

Wantage Bll'jred WUh 

teg him Kir James sdml 
bod now seen It for it 
41gnifJ«i lbutty of thil pt 
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For n ft puce Uiere mi Ai:rnc< after tftr 
door hAd been geruiy closed. Bir James 
watched hla wife's white hands among the 
silver and <om> of the tea things. Mow 
for It, bo thought. 

" Traid that security I* a thing of the 
pud, Janet," he old. t*klnir his cup. "Le- 
mt'J bu mortgafeo aU the land, mid all 
the nock, and cleared ofl. leaving heavy 
liabilities Id regard to ta.se* and Govern- 
ment duel . . . Bhrntly. we are broke to 
tfa* wide.' 

Lady TramUs handed her husband the 
cake-stand. 

"I (eared something like that had hap- 
pened." ahe mid calmly. 'I dbllked Lemirti 
when I saw bun." 

"He ww sat experienced man and had a 
reputation roe honesty," murmured Sit 
Jainea. 

"How waj It that he could effect mort- 
gagei and sales without your slgnarure?'* 

"Because he If a sharp business man and 
I am not. Being ■ national he knew- the 
loopholes Is the contract-law* cl hla land, 
t don't even know the contract-law* of my 
own country . . . I've never bad to know 
them. or. rather, never thought I otight to 
know them. 1. like my ancestor* to the 
pant, and OersW to-day, Judged the- rest of 
men by my own standard*, and thought 
thing* sale We 'Sana of Mary seldom 
bother, you know. Kipling aaw that In 
tod la and etwrt-oere- 

"And the prlee we pay?" queried Lady 
Tremlln quietly. "What exactly ta Ihe coat?" 

"Mean where do wt_ataad?" 

"So lit u I can tell, until I've wen 
MngJep. whs Id hla dry legal way wis tell 
me cold Santa, our tnrame will be between 
five and six hundred a year, law Income- 
tax - . ,* 

"But why 10 Ilttln. JlmT* 

"Because I shall have to realise on moat 
or my sccuntlra In till* country to pay off 
the dflK* LesorU kit me to lane . . ." 

Lady Tremlln cut abort a ilsh. 

"That, of enur**, means leaving Laxur- 
ham.' 

Lady Tremlln looked round with alcrt- 
nesn hi her manner ai Oerald brMaed In. 

"Hallo, guvnor 1" be aald- "Welcome 
hojr.el Hows thlhgt at the ranch?" 

Sir Jamea glanced at hli wife, "Better 
get II over. Jim." aire aald answering the uo- 
tpoken question. 

Thin** are bad. Gerald." he aald. looking 
op at hla ton again. "Xemeia haa bolted 
with what lan't hien. and left me to hold 
the baby." 

"Oh. my hat! What a bllghleyl" ex- 
claimed Oerald collapsing into I chair. 
"Can't you collar him?" 

•'He > bopped II Into Brazil . . . Cant 
touch (rim." 

"Then, what does tt mean In term* of 
bard rain?" 

-Ruin." aald str Jamea, and watched 
sharply for hla eon's reaction. "At least. 
financUU ruin for me. and the atart of a 
new life for you . , . You'll bare id Bud 
a Job. Gerry." 

"My Heaven*!" aatd Oerald. His tone 
and the eapmxliin on hit lace were tragic: 
bat actually bi wne not Uiinklng to much 
of hunseir. as of Birth Haisop. ' Can't be 
as bad as that, really, guvnor?" he added 
Incredulously. 

It It," aald his father, with a smile of 



iherr bravado. "And from what I see there 
are many worse thine: In life than working 
for a living, to cheer up." 

With a curt brevity, assumed to hide hla 
leellniu. he told Oerald facta; and at the 
end Oerald turned to hi* mother, who had 
tat watching him with anxious eyes. 

•Our itrtight on the point, tort IL 
mother?" he uld with • twitch of the llpav 

Oerairi followed his father from the room. 
Ko waa tut under the collar. For the first 
tune la bit Ufa he waa perturbed over «iy« 
and means. If thing* were as bad aa hit 
father aald— and of course they were, since 
lb* guvnor never exaggerated— ihe tooner 
he got down to a yob of work the better. 
But what could hr do? Beyond a bit of 
gentlemanly horae-oouping. and a very 
superficial idea of land-management, he 
had neither knowledge nor skill which bad 
value In the labor market. Eton and Cot- 
ford hid done nothing for him. or rather 
tie had not let them do anything for him 
He had drifted through hla yean there aa 
he had drifted alnce. 

But li waml altogether hi* fault It was 
the fault of his environment. There had 
never been iny need to Justify hi* eiiatence 
until now And now. there waa Ruth Ha*, 
aop and hrr trouble to think of. 

Suddenly, as sir June* hailed at th* door 
of his drftsfilnB-roont. Oerald aald: 

•I'd like a chat with you. guvnor: after 
dinner I've something; a bit personal to 

His father, caught by an unuana! note 
of aerlnuiineti In his voice, looked at him 
quickly over his shoulder Be saw the anxiety 
In Oerald'* face, and thought: "Debt*. I 
suppose Bope to the Lord they aren't 
•eriuiu." Aloud he aald; 

"Riant. Onrry. Well chow o?er the port. 
Trald there'll be no more when what we 
have Is done," 



There wai a ghont at the dinner-table 
that evening. The ghost of apprehension, 
and doubt as to what the future beld. In 
Itself thtt room, with It* austere dignity, 
of which Wantage, hovering silent-rooted, 
ae-emed a part. Had to Lady Tremlln a new 
and lonely ntmotphere. She missed Mabel, 
alar? and tivejyn. and looking at her hus- 
band and Oerald, neither ahowhtg their 
worry in (he pwextox* of the servant*, she 
felt th*t already ehe waa partly atripprd 
til hrr posGeaalon*. 

She knew her luirhand'* cheininesi waa 
houaw, the stok gmita w w .U*t the hidden 
fox gnawed, She knew, also, that what 
<Acame a man he would do. But What lav 
behind QirraJda nughtiy bored manner? 
tm3U7erence?— Tlsal deadly lack or vital 
initiative and thrust which cluttered the 
beaches of the Seven Sea* with product* of 
Eton and Oxford always walling for • 
cheque from home? 

Abruptly, Lady Tremlln hated lh* code 
of conduct which permltltd young men to 
drift tiirouch lite Ilk* a may-fly dancing out 
It* day unleaa Uie calicu* thumb of rattllty 
iquuhed It iiremkturrlv 

Why should her son be aacrrAocd to the 
Moloch of da** custom? Better that he 
had been a coal-heaver than a chrysalis 
awaiting tlie duroliy of a landed gentle- 
man when hi* father should hand over 
Laneham to hi* rare. 

She was thankful when at length Wan- 
tage placed the port on the table. *nd after 
a seoond'i pause for possible further orders, 
Withdrew. 

Wie rose. 

-rtl le»ve you tan," she said. "I must 
wilte to Mabel," 
"Ko need, of oourw. to bring her home 



before the end of the term, my dear* aatd 
Str Janwa. "Her fee* are paid until then, 
and we shall know more exactly what if 
anything, wo can do for her. by Christina*" 
"What a Christina* II will be. Jim." 
-Pun of new expcrlenoet for u* »U," aatd 
Oerald with a grim smile. 
That atnlie bun Lady Tremlln. 
8fr Jamea and Oerald tat In silence for 
a apace. Th* father woraderlng what hit 
son had to say. and the *on wondering 
how the devil he waa going to wy It- 
Gerald fidgeted, and (tailed with: 
'Any chance of a limy bloke geltlct a 
Job ol work out In Paugonl*. guv nor?" 

"Plenty of work, but you need capital 
and tin trarkef-bta Inajtinet- Tour* 
neither." 

Another alienee whilst Sir Jamea Ut a 
pipe, and Oerald tapped a cigarette. 

"Why the blase* doesn't the lad face hi* 
fence?" thought Sir June*. "Must be some- 
thing pretty bad tt he's Jibbing hke thla." 

Pressing down the aah of his pipe, b* aald 
caaually: 

"What's till* you want Co talk to me 
about, old chap? Anything worrying you?' 

"Vest, guvnor." aald Oeratd and met 
hi* father i eye* squarely. 

"Bad a* that, eh." 

■'Couldn't be worse. " said Oerald. *Tve 
been a darned fool"— and the truth waa 
Jerked out. Sir James amnked in silence for 
* spiute Oadt How thingi were crumbling. 
Bill U nolhlng else, money, or th* larrk of 
It. prohiblUid any polite glowing over of 
thing*. Pacta had to be need and gone 
through with A poor man had to pay In 
full. 

Too and 1 had better walk over and 
see Haaaop in the morning. Oerald." ha 
said, "Bis family Is a* old as oar* bat not 
so lucky up to the present. Be may not 
be willing to risk his daughter's future hop- 
plneaa by letting her marry * man without 
money or ability to earn tt_* 

Oerald glanced at his father with a 
Hrtniiy- humorous Ugh: In hi* eye*. 

"Badn l looked at I : in that way." he 



"I'm begini 
"that mcire ■ 
Ls a handle! 
man's charade 



father, 
ritenre 
1 of a 
out. It 



given him * false estimate of his own In- 
dividuality." 

"1 suppose I'm • pretty tuilla sort of 
cove." murmured Oerald bfter ■ pause. 

HI) father tallied a trifle sadly. "Not 
mora so than hundred* of other young men. 
victim* of our claaf-dUMnctlon, (tow then, 
get a grip of your nerve* and com* and 
hare a hundred up." 

Aa he followed hli father to the btUtard- 
ruom Oerald thought: "By gad, what ■ 
brtcx h» it I Mot a word of anger. *nd yet. 
I know, he la as tick as fury." 

A RTHUB LAW discovered Man s night 
when at tlx o'clock In the morning h* 
crept downstairs In his stocklngcd-feet to 
aa not to disturb her On going to bed 
furious but weary lie bad alept lor vko solid 
hours: then he had woken up with a nan. 
subcontclously aware of the vacancy at 
his aide Then be trad ramembtrea. and 
had thereafter lain swake through (he dark 
hours leading to dawn wondering how he 
might become reconciled to Mary. 

At first anger returned to him: but at 
length he grew calm, and eotild have bitten 
nls tongue out for uttering the worn* he 
had spoken to (be girl he loved But Mary 
had been struggling! He remnmbcrad now 
that her one hand had been agairal Mor- 
ton's forehead prsszrng hi* fade away- It 
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»*" fj*T enough a aruUched kiss, stolen 
whllst.Mary »u off her guard aiir wasn't 
the aorr to cheat ■ m/in. She d wonted to 
explain, and lie wuHn'! lei her. What ■ 
clumsy swine bed Wen. 

And so when be crept down Into the 
kitchen hl» heart was hl»h with hone At 
the loot ol the stairs Arthur pstised and 
frtahc d round towards the beeushloned 
^innre-hulr eolu expecting to see Mary's 
beloved term curled up on tt "Poller he 
called following a (utile Impulse. Then 
V?* em 0,1 " 1,001 01 Ule cupboard under 
the stairs, and peered into it He knew 
all Moty'/i clothes with a bitter thorough- 
ness, nicy pleased him anil angered him. 

Her burberry coat was cane from Its 
pe>gt . . . And that iweed costume und the 
brogiv' nlraea were gonel 

Then Uke a man tn 11 Banc* ha walked 
round the room baking toe Kim* word from 
her; bijt there was nothing; and with a 
sudden return of his suspicions he won- 
dered whether she had gone to John Mor- 

With sudden fleree energy he pulled on 

his boots, and hurried from the cottage, 
making tar the house tf need* he he'd 
knock up the whole of the household for 
Information os to Mary's whereabouts. 

But It wfiAn't necessary to do any knock* 
Inn up Poiemaa. the footman, as yet tut* 
shaven and without a collar. meL him ot 

Artluir had pressed forward Into the kit- 
chen. •Have you seen my wile this morn- 
ing?" 

"Ynttr wife?' - e«riidrDi>d Pelentan. "No 
. . and then a sudden light coming into 
bl* eyes tte added: '"Ohl So you was the 
BUuklng tree, wan you? Well. I ain't a bit 
aatprtsed , . . Ellen Thorns give nit- a 



>'s Jaw shot out. 



your trap you'll kelp) 
viol "I want to we 
ilt." sold Arthur "I've 
and he's ant to get n 
I'll come up H'»lu "> 



«{•• v. -iitrtr.! with ■ raptdtt> whJch courted 
tnnned his collar and bustled the 
rook in the bwwma of the master's tea- 
Arthur returned and was admitted 
"T arant lo leave your sendee immcdlatfily. 
Iilearo air." he murmured. 

Christopher Morton wai one of those 
fortunate men who have complete control 
their nerrea from the moment their 
lee! touch the bedside carpet 

Oh." he said witt a ahort laugh "Why?" 
1 cauftb: Mr. John kissing my wife last 

The expression of amused toleration 
rankhwl from Mr Morton's face as though 
ulrted oft with a cloth. "So you were the 
he run Into?" ssld Morton with it 

"1 give him something to nurse, fir " said 
Arthur "But H Isn't any laughing matter 

"Gtmc!"" exclaimed Morton sharply. "Gone 
rrunre?" 

"Don't itnow. sir. She's Just gone. After 
I'd raved about a tilt last night she fiiiid 
ihe'd sleep downstalm ..." and he gat* 

Mortor nodded "Where are you going 
o look lor your wife? Did she leave any 

"Not a line. lir. But. If she wont by train 
-be jstatioiUBfiotcr will know There the 
looked to. . . ,* 



"Very well, Law." said Christopher. "It's 
a caw of good-bye. ... I'm sorry to lace 
you. . . . Want any money?" 

"I've got enough, thank you, sir." said 
Law. "Beckon I owe you tame (or leaving 
without notice. . . ." 

"Don't be an Idiot." (mapped Christopher. 
'Good lur.k. . . I apologise for my son. 
and ]ust a word of advice: Don't work a 
thoroughbred with the tackle you'd use 
for a cart-mare. ..." 

"I was a fool to marry a Udy, sir." mur- 
mured Arthur. "I can't Oil the bill for 
her." 

"I don't see why you shouldn't, if you go 
the right way ahnut it." said Chrliitophcr. 
"Oently does it. you know, with women aa 
well as borons." 

He extended but palm, and. lifting hit 
hand to take It, Arthur's knuckles knocked 
against something hard In the side pocket 
ot hie Jacket. It was the enamelled 
clean: tie-case John had offered to Mary. 

"This belongs to Mr John, air," he Mid 
"Be offered It to my wife, and the reluned 
It. . . r wuuidn'i like him to think she'd 
kept It. so pernapj you'll let him have it 
baek." 

Christopher took It, and before lie eotUd 
speak Arthur had turned and hurried from 
the "office." 

The etallonmaeier st AmpUitll waa able 
to give Arthur precise informali™ retard- 
ing Mia. Law's destination. 

"She wanted to get tD London: but there 
wo* no tain Tor some Honrs, but .-.he Hooked 
to BrlnvtiGham and *atd she'd wait Ujere 
She teemed In a hurry to get away," 

Round the bend in the fine appeared the 
train, and getting to his feet Arthur walked 
up the platform. All through the Journey 
to Btrmliuthnm In the musty-smelling edtn- 
portment he Inwaivfly fumed at the slowness 
nf prnKree. RIs brain wu in a maxe. Re 
wiinted to hurry, and yet he knew It raa 
foolish to IJhlnk for a second he cnulri r:itcb 
Mary At Blrmlnsham'j ntatluti they 
wwuhtn't hardly have noticed her. and 
wouldn't he note to tell him whether £he 
had re-boo*ed Tor London or Tlmbuetoc 

"What am 1 to do?" he kepi asking him- 
self. 

He must find Mary soreehowl But where 
was he to look' One thin? was certain: she 
wouldn't go back to Langham. She had 
much too stiff ■ back for thntt A sudden 
brain-wave came to him. He would ndvrr- 
tfse m the "Pertonnr column of lite -Mali." 

"Polly— All love Want you.— Arthur." 

That maybe would letch her. She'd be 
sure to see the "Mail." At any rare she 
might write, and If be once got her address 
he'd jo in her end lay hlf heart bare. 

He felt a little cheered by this decision 
and fell w deciding on hi! headquarters 
while he waited for the answer to the ud- 
verfJjiernrnL He wouldn't (to home and 
give his mother and Beth the chanec of 
saying: "There, new. I told you so!" Thoy 
wuuidn'i understand. 

A f Alt V hut! arrived in London In toe small 
4 hours of that morning, and taken a 
taxi to an hotel where she wan known: n 
quiet, reserved place in Brunton P:nce. 
called Holt's- She had stayed there with 
her mother and Evelyn on one occasion 
when the Blantno Square house lad been 
In the hands nf the painters. 

That had been bvfare Arthur Law bad 
entered her life to make hay of bar happi- 
ness: and now. paying the taxi-man arid 
entering the sedate portals of the hotel, 
the felt rather like a poor relation. 

But Conning, the night-porter, knew her. 



Not en long ago he had hovered, attentive 
and admlruis. round her when she tuul 
returned, ured but arlntlllatlng. from snmi 
ball or fashionable function. His quick 
smile of surprised recognition, frlendlv yet 
deferential, did much to restore Marya 
balance. 

"Number twenty-seven, miss." he said, 
and pushed a register towards her. 

With the pen in her hand Mory hralraled 
Just a second, then wrote firmly and with 
Hps compressed: "Mary TrMnliti. Uin^hitm 
Manor." 

She wiu aware of ft tremendous Bense of 
freedom, but a feeling of bitter disappoint- 
ment that her experiment In love had so 
utterly tailed grne her heart, a dull, leaden 
ache. 

"But has it failed?" she asked herarlf u 
she undressed. "I've got a deHniie reictlon 
to my enptrlment. I know .h, theory r 
had formed was fab*. I'vt been made u> 
louk a fool, but In reality I've found wla- 
dum." 

She had Drousht neither nlgtlt-thtngs nor 
toilet accessories; but one could moke shift 
for a night, and so she at length climbed 
tat!' bed and lay vrry still thinking, tlilnk- 
uu>. her mind gulrut over all the sordid de- 
tails of Arthur Law's frenay, 

"I suppose he Just doesn't llBdldr^lrJllnd.■ , 
thought Mary, antr with that tholiaht cams 
a tiny wlibifirr of tolerance lor tier husband, 
anrl a taint, of welf-blame. 

"But. af course. 11 can't go on," continued 
her thought*. 

Lying there Mary hoped fervently that 
Arthur would discover the truth she be- 
lieved she had discovered: that their mutual 
experiment had failed rind tint he would 
be wiluig to ttblde by that discovery. If 
he had meant half the things he hnd said, 
he could not wish to renew their sue Dela- 
tion. Re would be as irlad of his freedom 
ae she was glad of hers. 

And then another thnuetit slipped Into 
Mary's mind. thought which gripped her 

Dawn was pfeplce ihroiteh the chinks in 
the curtains before ot last Mary, worn out 
In mind and body, fell asleep. 



Caroline Tartly was a woman of flfty-fivo. 
with bobbed Iron-grey hair, a face like a 
linrtc. and a voir* like a rasp. She was tall 
and angular, with a hiitb -bridged nose, 
eyes of Use hard brlghtacAs of crystal bead». 
and a large, long upner-lipped mouth, ae 
Ujjhrly-ciosef! as » well-made dovetail join. 

The Ttirtly?. of Burklebury were an essen- 
tially Important family, possessing wealth, 
birth and tradition None of Its rrjenibern 
luid sullied lt> eSEUlcheuns with work for 
wu?e unlil Curry. In her I rtictb year, had 
abruptly left the august nunospbore of 



dilldren and lame dons ami licr only con- 
ceit was thai: she kept herself entirely by 
her pen and tyix«wrlui. 

She wrote artlcJea cm dots and horses, and 
field-sports In general: had u ready market 
far all her output, and worked like a nigger. 

"Work la tbr only antidote on unmarried 
woman has." she would declare when polite 
acJluamtances inquired why she slaved She 
hated cant oa she hated cruelty. 

"Well, I'm harden!" ?«s ner tsreetins; 
when Mary presented hcrsell at Caroline's 
flat in Sydenham Mews. "Whwe'vr >t>u 
sprung from? Beard you had run off the 
course, married a worker, and were estab- 
lished In the stud-groom s cottage of soma 
place in Warwickshire. Oct your man with 
you?" 
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"Ho" said Mary. "Ft* left him." 

Bhe tell a good deal ashamed of thai em- 
feavjlon. fnr mom reason Tn Com- Turttys 
prevent* 11 nounded such a dlsnial etlmts- 
alfln of failure fthe half -expected Carrs 
to loov amusement, n hard, fetidly amtoe 
ment Ml the filthily of her gesture of Indr- 
nenri'iirr , bat all Cuiy did «ms to glance 
nl. her aJantsvaya for a second, take up n 
pin* *nd commence filling It from s Jar. 

Mary watched the dexterity of the Mt- 
vouxly capable fingers ox tiler pressed down 
the tobacco, struck a match, and lit up 
TtiT" wu a Rood deal of the man abrou 
Carry, ahr thought 

"Waj that ntsceasaryr*' aha talced pre* 
gently. "Basher trains htm down tan'I 
lt?" 

Mary wai surprised at thla rlewpotnE. "1 
don't understand." aha said. 

"Wet].'* murmured Cnrrv, stroking her 
tiaria llpa with Che pipe mouthpiece "I 
don't know the f'ause of the fracture: but 
aince you've only been married to htm a 
few weeks, you milat have put htm down a 
bit crisply. Care to tell me facta?" 

"That's what rve come for," said Marr 
and launched Into an account of her life 
at Ajnptlull She told everything;, and ai 
the end Carry Turtty laid dawn her pipe with 
ft sigh 
"Poor florin - she said 
■Em what about me?" exclaimed Mary 
"Hovcni ycni any avmpu'h) for me?" 

"Pit*." ririswererl Carry, with a bleak 
amlle. "But don't you see, Polrv, you*vr 
utterly falted to rl-,r to the standard nl 
-snr'-rM-. r,!l lllr- run, hammered Intc 
Arthur Law'* souJ You are quarrelling with 
hta Inability to pretend u> an undnrctandinjt 
that Isn't hta Tour Jrrtj. t think, wtw In 
nurse htm over hta Fences, Instead of tray, 
irii! him tn the ditch alien hca lulled al 
a jump . . . 
"But lie was coarse and hraiaj." 
"So Is life when you've rabbet) the cox- 
mntlrj of make-believe off Its Krcisdy face ■ 
Mary fell like a whipped child Curt 
Turlly hod spoken oulli- qu.elly; but larjely 
hecauae Mary still. In her heart of heart*, 
loved Arthur Law. for Ills manhood and the 
atticerllr of Which Carry had spoken, every 
Word had been like a lash laid across her 
naked shoulders. 
"Are you suggesting that X go hack to 



entry. 

id Carry quickly ""Your 



him?' 
soul w 

dtt. What you've rot to do now la to stand 
Ann. and prav to whatever Power you 
happen to believe Hi that Laws start ethics 
will send htm looking fur you." 

Mart' smiled, a rattier mordant llltle smile 
<me could always count on Caroline "Tartly 
to five a ftrah olant ol vision on any sub- 
ject, and It >tmuk her as acldfy humorom 
that tn a very f«w words Carry hud put 
her In the position of nupU and Arthur on 
the rnelrnm of teacher. 

The p >'• die AaltL "how am I going 
to earn t while Irn standing firm? 

Dad gtm *o hundred pound? and his 
breaslug. tnji 1 dont wmnt to dip Into that 
money too much." 

"What can you do?" asked Carry, "Any- 
thing?" 

-Holhlni for which people will pay." said 
Mary Tve never thought of anything; very 
much en rep-, horre-i " 

-What about a Job a« i rldlng-mlstress 
with one or ihe fashionable rldlng-tchonls? 
You'd hare to deal with a lot o! rraellnua 
lordluim and unniojtlmd youmt women hut 
It would be > gtlcal schooling; In tolerance 
for you Tha pay's good, and tlut Una 
mourn jp 



Tip*)" etrioimrd Mary. "I couldn't lake 
llpal" 

"Oracle tu. why notl" Carry's lips carried 
a trim smile "They are only practical er.- 
pmtiltitu) of [hanks; and goodneia known 
Lhey are sincere cajjreaalcmft," 

Mary wo* ollent for a -.purs- ?he dr-otdest 
U was ao use argtuTtg, on that point. 

"How could I get * Job like that, Carry?" 
j-Ji* afkted. 



Old Joe Eaatntaa was tn his seventieth 
year of • hard-llrsd Hfc rwelne uiootha 

previously he hod got a broken Wis!, during 
on argtument with a weight-carrying hunter 
over a relui-usnoe on tha horse's part tn 
jump a flve-barred gate. The bone hadn't 
knll properly, and ao old Joe walked with 
one leg aod a "awuuprr." 

He had a large clientele, and as 
ho could no longer get about to hnndn* 
low caUle at home or visit his customers 
among the hard -riding lei in th* county, 
ha was badly til need of ft manager whom 
ha tmuld trust to do hia Job and not get 
above himself In the doing of it. 

Be hud uficred Arthur a Coney price to 
ink? on the Job but Low, knowing the sort 
of man who hung around Joe'a stable*, had 
decided thiir tne Amptnll) Count post fn» 
better fat g man who had married a lady 
Re iiA4 been utilecll? frank aith East- 
nut n as so hU rr&Hina for rejunal and lire 
old man hsil chuckled. 

"Very well, Arthur, my usd," he said. "I 

oo"l krgue with you. arcing l)»rti'« a Igdi 
In the case, out the Job In open lor ynu 
when ao be you change your Ideas." 

And to when Arthur p-ofientwl blnumif to 
the cxv)U7i-v/ached. hnir-tinilxred house 
fuuuted by Its riogir of modern horae-basea. 
nad found Jix- Eiutman euctlng a pipe and 
fitinn ng htm«lf In the, wide |»rch. be roil 
a little bit sheepish 

"vri'll if U bui'i Arthur Law. hlmMlf," 
e»cl«lmed Kistrnon. streuihlng mil a gnarled 
hind "now ale you, mv lad? On n hull- 
day?" 

Ar'.hur 'ook tlw pmlTuTod hand with a 
■ltnlte of irlf-conaelnuateat, 

"Wo," he sa!d. "I've come for that Job " 

Pn-tmnn knock nd on: his pipe on the heel 
of his boot, and (ell fnr his tobacco-pouch 
wlrhr.nl looking nt Arthur. 

"That* very good hearing." h» sahl 
"Think that tady-iclfe of yours will be able 
to put up with ut. tow follows nrm?" 

"ahc doesn't enter mta It at all." Arthur 
-r,,,i:r In a flat tone which brought old 
Eastmans eye* to hia 

-How's that?" he artcd. 

"She and me hove rpllt partnershtp." 

"T>aar. dear," said Kant man. striking a 
match, and watchlne Arlhur over tile flame 
"That liow yon come u> be leaving Ampthlll 
by any chance*" 

"That's it," said Arthur slowly. "How came 
you to iwm«?" 

Etttrtman pressed the lighted tobacco down 
to hia pipe with o cautious forefinger. 

"Any Idea where your Iady-wlfe has 
gone?" 

"Hot ■ shadow of on*. . , . Nol to hor 
liome. that'll certrito Shc'e got too much 
pride for that Bhr, brtikc with them when 
ehe ruaTrteo me." 

"Olw up everything, did she?" 

"Everything '■ 

"Miw: have been very much m Vive with 
yea. Anhtrr, to do that From wliat I can 
sen most of the young women tu-day ore 
ftftor what they can grub In matrimony 
. , . They dotit give away much" 

Arthur hod seated himself on the other 



aide of Ihr north, and lit a cigarette. Sow 
he blew i aplral of unoke into the air ft* a 
tort ot (Dilute of seif-aaauranre. hut ba 
was not at all comfortable In his throat 

"t fancied I was Ju»t all that malU Tft d 
la her." ha said sjowly. 

Old licuniin puffed at hU Pipe 

"Wluii are yuu going to do to find her?" 

"Advertise." aold Arthur "I know l"T« 
been all aoru of a fool, and t want to patch 
tilings up. I'll tlnd her somehow, but r*v* 
got uo work meanwhile, and so I've coma 
to you Do I get We Job?" 

"IVa been waiting for you ever since you 
refined It," 'aid Eastman. "When do you 
want 10 start?" 

"I'm here," inUied Arthur. 

•Oood for you." said Egatman. and rapped 
the paving of the porch with nia stick. "Ma 
Shaw, who has kept home lor me olnoe my 
minus went an. will get a room find for 
you" 

That evening Arthur Law dispatched as 

advertliemeni to the "Dally Mall"! 

"Polly, darling Sorry. Bend addreaa. 
Love. Arthur* 

He trli thai seeing those words Mary 
wouln understand hta exam feelings, and 
he ready to make It up. But when two 
days later. Uary did aee the adveruaenienL 
cut down to: 

"Polly drl" Hrry and adrsa, lv. Arthur." 
she looked at It with ttghuneb Up* ror a 
second or two. and then Loaded the paper 
aside In spite of what Carry Turtiy bad, 
said, Arthur's words elill twisted to her 
inlnrt at nights. 

And ae Arthur got no word, for a wee* 
after the appearance of that curtailed line 
he watched lor the postman Baw bun 
arrive, with bearing heart, and raw him 
depart with eyta as. amply ox mi h.mita 
fie corkm like a black In an ellort to bury 
hia hunger and misery He loat lue steadi- 
ness of hand Be couldn't sleep at nights, 
and hia eyes took on a Bl rained exprettslrm. 

Beelng that einresglon. old Eastman, who 
rornrmbercd how he had felt during the 
lit*! weeka after bis wife had gone beyond 
hope 'ir return, patted Arlhur on the 
shoulder. 

"Take a pull at Lti«r nerves of yours, 
Arthur." he sold "Maybe jour lady-wife 
doesn't read the 'Daily MalL' Try a line 
in Uir 'Morning Poat.•■ 

8rv Arthur isrpeatetl the aflvrrtltemirnt In 
the "Mrjtulnit POMt," but by this time Mary 
was ton uuay teaching young Society how 
to .ill o horse lo read the writings oo tho 
-Watting Walls.- or any newspaper. 

\TOUNTINa Uie (balrs to bra after that 
talk with Oerahl about Itutii Ffacrop. 



ansnr be hud made btoueu roinain "tilm 

There bay hefote hhn oil the wretuhed. 
sortlltt misiimu of winding-up a going con* 
ecrn which, had kept working with dignity 
and credit for genera lions 

But before that tmstneaa was tackled, he 
must mil thlnv;, rlnht between Geruid and 
"that girl' WdU» mutt chat with Janet 
ubnin 11. !■ , : on her 

Following a lap an the comm uiilraUng- 
dour he entered Ills wife's bedroom lady 
Trniiilm «ra» sitting In an easy-chair by 
the ore sir Jamea crossed over to her, 
and kissed her grey hair. 

"Ts*ol tn bed yet. old lady?" hr murmured, 
"fjlcrp will ilo you more gtiori than brood- 
ing " 

Larry TTemlln lifted her hand, and drew 
her husband's face to hero. "I'm sot brood. 
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Cterof 11 -* * h * ' Tffi Jln: thinking about 
"Oh!" Straightening himself, sir Jams* 
jJjnjBed whether hli wife with iwi 
Intuition had guessed at anything Her 
t»axt remark uwnd him chut she had not- 
•I suppose now- said Lady Tremlin. -that 
the only Lbing for bun to do 1* to aiarr-, 

With hi* hands In his pockets ud hU 
shoulders against Ulit mantelshelr. Sir James 
looked down at her. 

"Mighty little money m our set theer darn, 
my dour.™ 

"A man Isn't limited He lifts a women 
to hie level." Unconsciously lady Tremlin 
bad voiced the dictum of Crow, her maid 

"Or arags her down?" 

"Gerald would Bit any woman.' said Ladv 
Trrmlln firmly. 

"He's going to have an opportunity of 
doing it." sale n«r huatxind quietly. 

Lady TreralU) rallied her eyes. "How 
d'you mean, Jim?" 

How (or the Plunge, thought Sir Jamea 

"He's going in marry old Haaoopa (laugh, 
ler. Ruchi" 

Lady Tremlin cowled her face In her 
hands. 

"Oh, Jim. why do such thlngi happen!" 
ihe ulcJ. her volte muffled In her palms. 

•Chiefly twoaitse human nature lin't half 
«o darned civilised as we like to think It hi 
You can't bobble a thunderstorm or out a 
ftaah o! lightning in nieatnre. and you eanl 
nuke human emotion* toe a ehalk-llne of 
ela-u-flemnraUim Tliut'j what we found 
m Folly's caap and that la what Oerald h*n 
discovered." 

For a moment there waa alienee whilst 
each pari'nt thought their own tlimighui. 
Then Lady Tremlin looked up. 

"I tremble lor Mabel." she murmured. 
"What will she da when the time come* far 

"Follow her own heart, it I know any- 
thing Of her nature." sold Sir James. "It's 
hO good oar kicking. Janet We were schooled 
In a country of woodlands and nark fences: 
those are being broken down now." 

"I wonder what HaaaofVa altitude will be?" 

Sir Jamea nhnigged his aholildglw. 

"I'm prepared for him to be a lluie mittl- 
lettt. He has a good deal of dignity In hie 
way The Ho-aops always have had: hill 
Z don't think he will put any obstacle in 
the way of Gerald marrying hia Ruth." 

"Obstacle 1" 

"Yes." Sir James was regarding his wife 
with a half-humorous smile. 

"Of course he won't." 

"WriJ. there are other points of view be- 
aldfls aura, Janet." said Sir Jamea "Now 
pop into bnd. and forget the world for a 
while We've got to keep mighty steady 
d urine the neat few works." 

Be atoopMi down and kissed lips that had 
once been full, warm and eager: but whim 
now were Nun uiih the fire gone out of 
them. Then In alienee he turned and left 
LLc room. 



Old 3am Huston was a atark man. He 
lived by me land and for the land, and 
something of its unforgiving nature hail 
entered into his soul. 

air James and Oerald found him In the 
"long- plough." behind a team ol homes 
of rui own breeding and breaking, brand rig 
the seventy acres of stubble with long chord- 
fate furrows. He wag ploughing left-handed 
on the "return " towards them an they came 
through the gate, and seeing them, hn 
checker) bin team and came farwarrj. 
V "Morning. H.issop." said air Jamea 



"Your service gtr," said Kassop, touching 
the brtro of his felt hat It was the form ot 
address he had been taught to use, to Sir 
James, and he hod used It (trice he vu 
knee-high; but he'd use it to no other 
man In England, gave maybe Vn Kbig 
himself. 

"I wont a word or two with you on an Im- 
portant matter to both or us Hassnp," gold 
sir Jamea. and paused, watching the cold 
light In the yeoman's eye, 

"I reckon I know what tliat matter tu 
air." said Horarp. and tug eye* aud round 
and dwell cm Oerald. "I!a In the matter 
of harvesting; a bad sowing." 

Big regard of Oerald waa oindemnlng. 
and yet it held a very much mure poignant 
quality than mere condemnation, ft had 
that heart-stabbing look of reproach one 
area In the i j-s of a dog unjustly hit 

Gerald tclt uneasy under Ita concert- 
tratlnn, 

"I want to marry Ruth. Hassnp." he aaid. 
quietly 

Hb-ssdp removed lib hat and wiped sweat 
tram the leather ttllh a gnarled and grlmc- 
ingrained for conger. 

"I doubt whether you'd on the beat, hus- 
band for her. ilr,~ he aaid. "Ruih Is a 
hard-working girl, and known well enough 
how to run a faimer a. horaesjead. but X 
don l reckon cne'd bo happy as Che future 
Lady Treinlln." 

'Tel do all I know to make her happy " 
Gerald looked embarrassed. It ittuek htm 
as odd that he was actually pleading for 
the hand ol a farmer's daughter. "Besides, 
she la willing to hike the risk." be nrurjied 
with a slightly aclf-conscious smile. 

Ha&SOp still taedlaled. 

"Her babe, should It be s boy will be heir 
to Longluim If the weds you Mr. oerald. 
And 1 don't liiink her upbringing has fitted 
her for such a responsibility . . ." 

Sij James was watching with thoughtful 
eyes He had partly anticipated this atti- 
tude on Havoc's part They were proud 
of Ihelr simple slock, were these fig-sops 
Rank and titles did not alrraci them. !t 
waa typical o! Hacop that h» rhould think 
of the respondblllty of high estate rather 
than ths vainglory of Lhe posltjrjn. 

"An to that. Hassop." lie broke In, 
"My arm will from now on have to 
work for his living . . . I've lost the bulk 
of my Icrtune Larrgham Manor and the 
park will have to be let on a long lease 
. . . Lady Tremlin and 1 will go to the 
dower-hoUse, and Mr. Oerald will have to 
find a Job . . ." 

As he spoke he watched the light die 
out of Hassop'a eye for a sssorsd, and then 
return with an evert more aleely quality to 
It 

'■That's bitter news for my ears, sir," he 
unld quietly. There was no exclamation ol 
woe or surprise' and noting the cintrolkd 
acceptance ol facia. 3ir Jamas thought: 
"Yes, by sad. he is of the old staunch slock. 
Gerry might have done worse than cross 
With their blood" 

-Bitter aa gall" he ggjd. 

"Can naimhi be done to avoid strangers 
coming in. sir?" 

"Homing. I'm afraid." 

Haar-op stooped, and picking up a short 
straw, bit It in silence lor a second nr two 

■Just ho* much of the land would yon 
have to lease, sir?" he suttced. 

"The whole lot Tlie Manor, the home 
farm, the stables, and the parkland ami 
pasturage . , Of roitrec. your tenancy, like 
all the smaller tenant-farmers, to ante . . ." 

"I wasn't thinking of that, air," said 
Hassnp. 'T was thinking of the tragedy 



of a break In the Tremlin rule of Lang- 
tutm. Would It be presumption an my port, 
seeing how things are. to offer to put up 
the money you need, and keep icu at that 

Manor?" 

"You put 1t up. HaKoop?" For once In at 
«) Sir Jamea' impassivity forsook him. 

"That's It. air. My grand Inther died a 
rich man. and my father was a carrlul 
man. and I've never found cause to spend. 
1 work, and have taught my family to 
•i'urk bcc«ure it's in inn blood to labor on 
the land: Irut If so be aa I had orcii 
fashioned different I could own a place as 
important as Langham Manor That money 
Is lying at the bank making Interest" 

■ .i : I v. utrl miii lib father unit KaO»\ 
father, had the fthgUng that some knfjuence 
gj rater than heel ever before eoiicrlved had 
rooie oier them Be saw his father's eyes 
flicker and then go flat; heard his voire 
come hard, aa be said : 

"You're a wonderful man. Haeup. my good 
friend: but I'm afraid I could nol permit 
that" 

"£g It prids. Sir Jomej?" queried Hanson, 
and allowing liepldiiiion only by rubbing 
ihp Ancers of one haincl with thn homy 
palm of tlie otiirr "fiemember. thai soon 
JH be yHirr son s father-in-law. and you 
will be grandfather to my daughter's child. 
If ins be going to lake the name of Tremlin 
along with tlie dti'.iisa ag go with that name. 
! aaail be giving more than money to leg 
keeping ... I shall be giving inv own flesh 
and tilood. Say the Word, Sir Jams, and 
1 11 come along with you Into Newbury now 
wid fig evnryUur.ff " 

Bir James Trernhn's brain wat numbest 
with aslonisiiment He did not know how 
Co act or think, or what to say. Hassop'a 
argument seeme tl so right, so utterly sane. 
His motive was an almost 131 vine loyalty, 
and yet the mean little voice of conven- 
tionality squeaked a doubt Into the baronet's 
tnlnd as id whether tils code would permit 
Acceptance of tho aSar 

Inl.-tlcirarsce of the stiff-necked hvpotrriay 
which wuuld orow! on him if he tell in with 
Hassop'a giiggrwrjon swept ovtir him. and 
abruptly he put out lile hand. 

' Done. Ha*mp." he said. 

sum Hassnp took Sir James' hand with a 
grim mile 

Air Jarnes and Gerald had covered two 
fl4lds on their way back to the Manor be* 
fore either snake Then Sir James aaid: 
"Think you'll bf able to otoy the course, 
Gerry? Sam Haosop will eipecl rather big 
things of hia daughter's busbancL Aa you 
see. Ihc name ot Tremlin matters rather a 
lot to htm." 

"And to me, now, by Bearcmr said 
Gerald 

Nothing more was said. 

It seemed to Lady Trenillii that Life had, 
so far as she wtu concerned, troddenly gong 
Into convulsian* 

Of course she had fallen In with her hus- 
band'! acceptance of HasaOp's proposal 
There wasn't really scry much else to do, 
things betcig aa they ware. Paupers could 



not ufforrl prejudices without appearing 
arrant snobs; and looked ai from A strictly 
Mffltrtcm sense viewpoint. It wag right and 
fircpeT that Hagsop should come to the aid 



of cho family to whom he and hia forbeora 
bad always owned allegiance. 

Ruth was a difficulty which gave Lady 
TremUt] much more anxious evmaldrratlnn, 
She hud always thougtit of Ruth Hassop — 
when. Indeed, she thought of her at ail — 
as a Ullage- girl. Thlnadng caretully. aha 
dimly recalled her being a small child at 
the village church school fciaa. She raw 
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later live tri I <ha rattier abject nawUDM 
of l.tw ullage nrbaotmumu >mt went at 
a dat erliiitar W v-Hne ivcondary rtdvaol tt 
Newbury. 

Aud now Ruth Haaeop to bcclnnr her 
daughter-in-law. and aome <hiy would elrrp 
Imo her trima and become Ladt TrrmJlu of 
Larighaml 

Lady Tremltu itahed and eery rtearly 
looked reatgnnd. Truly wu tui-lrMy In trie 
couvulrlcuir uf death 

Bui when at lurmUi Qerild orougtit Hum 
up Lo the Minor to w hi* mother, and 
dincuM detail* of the marriage, arm (iir 
taking dp of ravldimce hi (he dower- 
houvi, rlkrixi waa nothing which hlntrd «' 
lridulRrr.ee or patronage about Lady Trem- 
Un* manner Aftrrr an inward ..iruim< 
•he had adapted heteeif to ttltrunulanu-i 
Rutin rather was paying tile viper, ftul.li 
bcrwlt wu going lo give towards trial Mr. 



■emrmd ui he juat an much hunting at a 
Jirrwrrr-ihow. 

Ruth, her face pink, her «jw half -defiant, 
rtalf-rcllcif'rtd. wiia laughing Lo keep her 
courage «ll(T. 

"I'd ruperlMl a chillier greetltie, then that, 
lady Trrmllb,' the aid. 

"Ohr* To hide a terme of eonfualon at 
Rutti't dtrwtntaa, lady TremUn laughed 
-t hrme we shall he eery good inr-ndr,. 
OeraUJ. wlJI you go and tell Ptilltpvin we'll 
MM tea uut here. We shan't have many 
-uore dart like thh " 

"Right," tald Oeralri. knowing trie craft 
of hi- mother, and want off acre** the lawn 

Ruth watched Mm go tor • wcond and 
then trtrtted uniting to her future rouluiu-- 
tn-law. 

"J u»t aj well to hare htm out at Uw way 

'or • minute or two wlillnt we grt mrr Uit 
ftrat a hoc*." aha raid quietly. "I'd ner rr 
dared i/j hope Uiat you atid I Wight fir 
r.-1ri;.i- 

"No ulitrklne about ihJ» young woman." 
thought f.ar|v Tram tin Almid the wld: 

"11 would ur rattier tragic tf I aru at 
odda » iih the wile or my only ton. my dear 
girl" 

"Ruth had alwnyt euruilrjered herwjl 



Eh! 



Moped to ed|um. tile Blake of » 

'. I'm nut at all turc Chat It la." 
inter; that you think f'tl make 



"I ere no rear/in why you 1110111(501. It l» 
dfnlg'i ability to make you happy Uiat 
fin a mile ajulour about. Yuu eee. tin 
hat been ritlirr tootled. . . Be may grow 
» Utile t tit" tcntu' bf tUltigt." 

RulH wm» f oiling tut hulanor hank Main 
now. 

"Ooo'i worry about that. Lady TremJUi." 
the raid. "Deny u gotng- lo grew up" 

Lady Treinltu looked at her with a wine 
inillr. , 

■ lle'» quite a bin bo) now." aha raid. 

"A big hoy, yea; but he luui to grow Into 
i man * 

-And when do you ".litr.it he win do that?" 

"When he, learni <t> worry about a thine 
then ii .•■ wront. and hru urtt enouib lo 
nip out of hit Jaeket and nut it rtfjtu with 

"And am you loini to leach him to do 
Utat'" 

"I'm ifUUHf lo try Hr t Itke a thororwli- 
tirttl tione thal'n new uerri lirotuili to ttvr 
Mildh- He wkrila 'tuoultiuik.' arid W be 



"flM your trkk. In a war." amlJed Mul- 
liollarui. "Out out Uir frJIU. and did <M 
deed at a rmletry office How a Uilngt wltb 

yrw?" 

Law haallatr-a for a eeeond. uneflrtalb 

whntrier u> ell Mutholland facta 

lit] aril placed hi a Job. ,lr ." '■« old. 
anil felt litoucu eetunf a bit hot under the 
collar. "But— but— wall, the fact te, atr. m. r 



iKJlcrrme of Hie uneven marriage, mine into 
till mind "What etactty don that mean. 
Lav?" 

"Ttirire wae a bit of a row." answered 
Lav "t mavhe upoke a Ml WO uruKht. 
and the Kril UUtla t IracM Wat Cully had 
■one. I dont know where to. f ihouxht 
lierharx you mien: be able to give inn • 

"Dlfflrjuji }<ib to Pmd a woman when etie 
wanu to hide." mured Mulholland. "By the 
way. do you happen to hare heard thai air 
bia money A hundred 



tin; Ruth to lie: "8he 
pointer or two trout you 
after we " 

aid fell In love with you. 



"And a lovtnit hearL 

(IK ThiuKlma ArUnir La a 
In Wrmtntrhajrj. He wei 
izuuT'a buitnaaa Arthur tlkr 



when he )»td 
i, he irret .'Mi. 
ig down Cor- 
rentcm'i Place. 



"Why don't you aay ttraicht out tint 
rierala marry uig ine tt thr graUMrt griel «l 
your liter" aba aakad auddenlr. at lady 



lulu: auu at nr did k> hut rrumarr cllitker! 
Into pluon. fgciril It wan Mine Svrlyrri 
young man— Ca|rtah> Jarnea Uullwllaiiil. 
And In Jim Uultiolland'i mind there 

ntroa: 

' ' full I i'ltei i Uie 'bran 1 who boiled with 
Polly Trenilinl" 

"Well,"I"m daahed." he aefd aloud, lialtlng 
In front of Arthur. "You're Law. arrrji 
yout M 

"Yea. atr: and you're Captain Mul- 
Imllanil ■ 
Mulhollanrl lautbad, 

ITU dropped tue 'Captain' now. Uw." 
h» raid. "I\e cut the toltlwj'iMi Hie. and 
n*r» tone Into the mtitnr mde UUitarr 
rank doerrh't melt any lee In the wurld'a 
Workcbope you kiurw." 

Law war thinking rapidly, and awttcned 
the runveriaUCfn to the Tremltn family fir 
might ftat oewa of Polly from MiilhotlanrJ 

"Mlu Bvelyn quite well. tltT' he aakrd 

~Hhe Uni Ulaa Kwlyn any longer.' tald 
Mulholland "Shea »ln j»ujm Mul- 
liollaivl- 

"Irjdeed. «irf" raid Law, "I didn't aee 
any account of tlie wedding, and I've been 
watohlng the pa per i y rally ceuaaiy lanly," 



•lime Hiu I' 
thrmaand pot 



'Berry to ftrat ih»V tlr." gruped Law 
"Will the family Ire leaving Longbaro?" 

"Ho. t hear wine aort ul mrrrtgraga tau 
hreri raliwd. But (t'» a latter blow for. air 

"Darned awful." laid Law mil of the tin - 
guarded fuUner-a of hi* heart, "htr Jamna 
always acted rue a true rporuunun to uie. 
r>rg) after I'd run off Willi Polly. Qood 
Hitavrnu. atr, I d glrr my trytralitht lo find 

light glliiuriered aaddrrnly Into Mulhsi- 

"liurugiil. you were at Mr. ChrvitcrBher 
Mortrm'r place at Ampthli" ' be aald. 

"I wu, nr. I left a month ago. tha 
day alter Polly left fur." 

in aald MuDiolland "I know rome- 
ihlng of Mr. John Monim . 

A vr. nt light of hHie came Into fjtw'a 
eyea. 

"So do I, blaat him," he nald rlckrualy 
(011 met alulhtilland': gare- mraiilruj ly. 

f.« he ulil at AinpthlllT" Wulliiillanda 
vu«« wan eaauai, but Law knew tha nNH 
which lay hehtnd the nueaUon. 

"So lar aa 1 know." aald Lav. "II waa 
rrrer ulrn Itiat me and Polly fell out. but 
he didn't go along wiai her when the Ut 

"Mfh. he'a a bit of a atoat where women 

are ooncernetl, you know," mueed Mutlkol- 
tand "If you keep an eye on hlro, he may 
lead you tn Ilia iiuarry." 

"Ill and oui about him," raid Law "And 
II you intuitu hear wirrd of Polly, wtll you 
In a* kmnv. -:rr 

"I will." aald Mulholland "Care of 
kattrnan. Riiiley-ln-Ardiin, find you all 
right?" 

"Yea. dr." 

Mulholland puttied out tilt hand. 

"Oood luck." he aald. and with a nod 
Hupped aoratt tha road towatdn the Mid- 
land Hotel. 

"Reckon I've a hit of newt, m will warm 
you. rVrUiur.'* Uautmaft nald one nlglit. 

Ijiw'b face became auddenly ellffhi- 
"What>" lie exclrdmed. "Hot about my 
wlfel" 



Wrsil f.*i>fl uf Louuuit. TltU Ire J:J of mine. 
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ta i chap cf the man of Paul Lemming 
bee* em * lady *■» handle the nursery, 
and '*r name t* Hire Arthur Levi" 

Arthur »m» on hi* feet Ilk* a nun mot 
from hla chair 

An tlx a •wrrur.jlr brought him a lot 
of swell custom. Very happy, ene la ec- 
coccUm/ to pau; aiarl |„ rnbjiu; , 
f a* h * iriahl g art of people. Thai* why rm 
wondering whether shs 11 !* wry pieaid to 

•** JOC" 

Arthur* heart a nit eold. 

He departed from Henley. In- ArdrD with 
•one horse* next morning; cut there vat 
^wmtBnt to be dona at 8 tr* 1 ford -on - A vo n 
and he did not arrive In London onto noon 
Itmher delay was met with there, and N 
waa two o'clock before he reached the 
Orforrt Street stable* and nding-senao:. 

Jar lemming waa out. but the head lad 
reeeiaed Arthur and the harm with a enm 
•mile. 

"and who might jour new rtcling-mistr*** 
be. aa *ne* 10 particular?" lum Arthur 
•agar 10 hear of Mary from a diuntaroled 
Party. 

'A vaunt woman of the nam* of Law 
. . . And you can take U from me shea 
a law 43 henait, the la . . . Ttry hlgh- 

HAM 

-irm. I d Ilk* to as* ner." aald Arthur. 

"Well, you won't union you'm staying 
bver-nlght and are here at tea o'clock 
petwnpk tn the morning. 3 lie Uvea round 
the comer lh Sydenliain Mr* a. hut you 
afaft't ne her In the yard until doty 
calll She j rot a tot Of swell frieodi 

wtaej eon* fat her In big can and take her 
off 

-Oh." self) Arthur, hi* heart like lead 
•W-ll 111 be taking myself off now . . . 
«*> long!" 

Oa the Impulse of tne moment he stepped 
wear to a policeman on point duty, and 
asked so be directed to Sydenham Mew* 

What waa be tntnit to Bnd. ba wan- 
dered? 

What he Od tad braogtit !ilm to an 
ahrupc baa Be had ahrayi thought of a 
mevs aa a stable-yard, and nothing bat a 
atable-yaral: mil there waa ncihlng re- 
sembling a horse or a (table in Sydenham 
Men 

It waa a yard to the eaten: of being a 
acrt of courtyard, at the top-end of which 
big alining door* declared the fact thai 
can Were garaged there, bat the building* 
etc either aide had been converted utfla 
bright and eatremeiy newt flat* There were 
four of them, each wteh a bright gneer. door. 
Outside which sleeOd evergreen tree* In light 
green tube That silvery sun winked on :he 
bna of bell and tetter-bo* and the whole 
atznoinhere of the place spoke of money 
and coml ort 

But It waa none of these thing* which so 
■uddenly cne-zked Arthur In hla walk. Be- 
te* the eecrjnd green door on the ude 
nearer, blm stood a hie Uznotuine ear. with 
an aloof chauffeur m blue and stiver stand- 
ing by the bonnet leaarung out of the 
car window wa> a gin laughing delightedly 
at tome Joke, and on the pavement be- 
tween the car and the flat wa> a tall, 
carefully -groomed man talking to another 
girt dreeaed tn the way that women who 
latiae In (ueh can are luuaily draaaaed. That 
girl waa Mary! 

Aa Arthur halted and drew back a step. 
Mary's voice came to him, tatting hit 
blood tingling and hi* heart throbbing: 
•TO come If jouTl promlae tn get me back 
Jr. time for mr }ob tn the morning." , 

The car swung nest him with a pimp- 
tnous iWUh. and coining ant of hla retreat 
Arthur watched It tilde up to the corner. 



heard It sound a dkuiorlal bora and then 
»*tag Into ihe crux infflt 

fm • Mcond he aBxx! like a man itunried- 
It wa» Mart i obvloui eare-Iree aule waicn 
11 tab bed him She hid looked radiantly 
happy: happier than tut mr remembered 
•eeuif; tier look before, not a bit like a 
Ctrl whose married life bad crashed. 

At length he found biraaetf In New 
Oaford StreeL and rjosahut, he taw he 
Hood at the corner of Shalbtibur) Avenue 
He had some vague idea of getting some- 
thing to eat before going to Paddbngton to 
catch a train back to Bsntoy-IG-Ardsn: and 
jo. recalling that Lyons Corner Hsuse lay 
sramewherr around Piccadilly emus, he 
struck down In that direction. 

At the ectrner of Wardsur Street Arthur 
became uncertain of hit way; and Jt was 
whilst he hesitated that sogmc* tnuched 
bia arm. and • voice mud: 
Hallo, Arthur, old dear." 

The rator had a wheedling note and a 
smell of cheap and pungent scent came tn 
Arthurs nostrlla. Be turned round angrily, 
and behead Ellen Thorn* gmlrklng up lain 
h is fa ce 

"Whet sn saJtb are you doing heraf he 
demanded bmsqurlT- 

Ker lace waa over m*rte-up her hard 
otraui was Up-elicited until I: looted like 
a sore. EUea laid her band on ma arm. 

"Vou wail a bit." aha said. Tn some- 
thing to vay to you Snmethlng thai yeuH 
maybe uke to hear Come and give me • 
eap of tea, I know of a place In Lisle 
Street" 

And although Arthur eruteed Kb Im- 
patience with sundry flthlsg auntisni, Ellen 
Tharn* wouldn't open out until they were 
seated at a small table with a dingy elc.tr. 
In the comer of an over-heated lea-shop 

"H<rw then - said Chen kinking a shoe off 
under the table and besvtng a sigh of re- 
lief ' Seen anything of that mlsaua of yuan 
since sne Hi out of Mr. John Morton* 



-Lassen." said Ellen. "When f toad you tc 
keep an eye open un John Morton and your 
Mary. It wasn't for your sake or far hers, 
ft waa to do Master John one tc the eye 
You'd aught to have known your Marys 
sort better than let out at her. t vaa 
iiandlna agauwt the window and beard most 



here *he Is." he said at length 
Ellen was rni»*aag cigarette 
a gaudy teed cake, and spoke 

olh full 

ilng among he? posh frleoda 
enham Mew*." 
ate ber?" 



''Becauaie I haven't got the nenr*' 

"She'* your aedded wife" 

"I want her to make the first 

Then ytniH have tn want, t reckon." said 
EDen. "Her sort doc'i run slier a bloke 
who did the things to bar you did." 

"lr» became of the things I said that ran 
seared of meeting her," said Arthur. "If 
she's leading a lile of luxury she went want 
to name back to simple tilings." 

"Don't talk so 1j*rv*TO erty-.- Jeered EBen. 
"She married you. didn't she? And there 
Isn't a vnatnan living as wouldn't rather be 
hiring safe along with the man she married 
for Iotc than be a sort of unknown cuac- 
Uty. - - . Tou get off tn aydemhsm Mm 
now and iruke it up " 

-no good." said Arthur. "MUrs nut for 
Ihe nigh: with frienda: I heard her lark- 
ing to a fellow and a gut, who* called 
for her at her flat .. ,- 



'And vou RBI her 20 aitnou; ipmklng? ' 

"Without U*utng her know T waa within 
a Hundred mils* of her." said Arthur 

"My word.- said Elirn. "you tan-; cauw 
nuch for her." 

Arthur boni forward. 

"Care svn t the want" he said grtmir. 

r|Tff£ ajtnlaxuitioc of Mary's apparent re- 
turn to the aeahnota waa that Caroline 
Tur4y*» fr.end* were u inteaerabi or hum- 
wig and cant ** *he herself wat, and at • 
aord from her they had Docked m.md 
Mary, found her Use right sort and look her 

acti.-rrung from a light-hearted evening 
at til* Weiterldghr' of Hlndnrad. on which 



Tw hewri: tram ynnr «ls'*T Evelyn this 
mornlnei" she said. "Jim MtilhoUand met 
your hushand In Blrmir«ham tilt a:l*er 
day. He* with a dealer named fHuimnn 
of Henkry-ln-Arcen oow. and seemed very 
xnaious about >aur prejerit aildrew. Evelyn 
too. confesses anxiety *nd asks me tn let 
her know If t cntne acre** you. Wm: me 
to let her know where you areT" 

Mary thought fur a second. 

"Bitter. I snppo**," she aald at length. 
Then she can pus it on to mother and 
dad, and save them worrying- * 

Tea." agreed Carry, "Your mother and 
father seem to have istenty to worry them 
at the moment Tour father ha* leer all 
his South American money.' said Cany. 
"His ouiasgffig-partraer out there has 
skipped wllh everything." 

-fib.'- Mary's exclamation was tike * cry 
of pain. 

-A mortgRge of feme tort he* been ar- 
ranged, and Laragham Manor la safe, for 
the present at amy nte " 

"Thank the Lord for that.'* said Mary. 
"Dad has alvnya prided himself on keeping 
the title clear tor Oerald." 

Carry smiled. "Gerald he* done some- 
thing surprising, too,* she saul "Eveljr.r. 
letter la full of new*. He was married a 
week ego to ftuth Haasaap. the daughter of 
one of yirlr father'! tenant* " 

"tjn, good for Oerryl" laughed Mary. 
She paused and then added: "I hope may 
wont make a meas of thing* like Arthur 
and 1 have done! I must fly," ah* said. 



That mnrriog waa s period or prrttf pun- 
gent salf-ex«mm*".icm for Arthur Law too. 
Old Jo* Esatman h*4 been in ted and 
asleep when he had reached Hemlev-hi- 

faat hi had looked shrewdly across st 
Arthur over the ews and bacon 

"We£L Arthur, did you see your better- 
half yearterdat/f" he asked. 

"Ye*.- Bid Arthur and continued Ms 
breakfsj: 

"Oh." said Bkstman. "Like that Is Itf" 
Arthur looked si the out nun thsrply. 

"Shnrt *r<d crap. *nd nothing doing. " 

"t didn't speak bo her, and she didn't 
know r waa Ihere." 

si^j-jMfiei asa> a good "doer." axd sucped 
h£s coffe- and munched '-wo nvouuifuls 0; 
breakfast thoughtfully before ipejsiung 



'Bit slow, wereat yen? Judging Iron 
the way you've been amiyin g about whera 
she waa. f sauild bare thsugai you'd have 



Arthur. 



rot b*dt to her old set." growlsei 
"I saw her with a bran* of swell* 
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tn a big car. She tu laughing us' chat- 
ting u though the hadn't a care In the 
world— as (hough no fool Ilka Arthur Law 
•iMnd." 

"M'in." mused Eastman, and continued 
hU meal with the concentration of ■ tired 
hmiuir dealing with Ita evening oat*. "You 
ao:md bitter, and bitternews never helped 
on/ limn to net what he wunlir± The 
situation need* a tot of clous winking." 

"Thlnatofrr esclalmod Arthur. -Good 
heuTcnu. Jon. do you think I'm not uuud 
by minting?" 

"That mij he, but you're likely thinking 
alone tile wrong line*. A lot ot loLk think 
as brooding end thinking 1* tt\« tame thing 
They sees a difficulty and ore » fas- 
cinated ay It thai trvry never think of look- 
ing for a way over H, or round It. or undrr 
1U All they we la the atone mill In front 
of Lhem. You say your wife nan gone back 
10 her old swell pel ami comtnruble Ufa, 
ami you feci, » anybody els* would (eel. 
that being u things are ai they an, she 
Isn't likely to chuck It uguln for a life 
*■• shea tiled and fotiuil atiur." 

•Slic'd he a fool If she did,* growled 
ArUuir. 

"You'll be a fool if you let her run round 
her fence*. Instead of rramjiung her at 
to," glimmer**} EoaUnon. 

"How am 1 going to dt> that?" demanded 
Arthur. 

*By using your lawful authority aver her, 
and taking her rlshl away (ram the aoft 
temptation of thi' easy way." 

"And where would S find such a place"" 
rupee) Arthur. "In the town she'd likely 
be a jienawial irirnd of thr blike I worked 
for mid In tin; country It would be the same 
Uiltif . . ." 

"In tills country," etvld Eastman feeling 
for hla burned down briar pipe. "Thin 
country lc a ctoae-Ienwd park of class and 
convention, and every feticn li wired to trio 
trw |ina«ni. You and this girl Jumped one, 
lull of L-euroge. and you're both got tripped 
But there's otlmr countries wliere there's 
mighty lew fences. Arthur, my lad. Why 
don't you try one ol them with her?" 

"Where?" aaked Arthur, hla eyes sud- 
denly leu sullen. 

"Auatralla la one. Thera'a plenty o! wont 
(or » man like vau In Brisbane. An-nUos 
l'i another, and there, well, I ought be 
ahlo to cot you a ]ob straljht on with Bob 
Fletcher. So lor aa 1 know he hasn't ant 
anyone lo take Tom Cresawrll'a place. Thuii 
a fine country lor a horwmun who knows 
hla Job and ain't alrald ol work and his 
own coiiMtlciUT. If you took your missus 
out Ihrre. Chore'd lie no outskle Influence 
You'd be just man and woman with God's 
earth and ally around yon and your hie to 
live." 

Arthur gut to hla leet quickly and came 
elonp to old Eastman. 

"Joel" he exclaimed, "you've hit It 11 
you can got me that Job with Fletcher. I'll 
pi. and take Polly with me m make tier 
aomel" 



Three evenings later Mary waa sitting In 
\!*r it.s liniriyt t-uny iutn;, n run dollivj 
•ome neoeaeary lUtchlna. Cnrry waa out 
at some Journalistic dinner: and alone. 
Mary* thoughts vera, as usual, with her 
position in life 

Thought of divorce rather frightened her. 
Bbr heard, imbeonJCthUnly. the strait-door 
bell ring, hoard Fanny. Carry Turtly'a moid, 
mum the wtmirmta. Tlien Fanny oimifrl 
the lounge door, an oinrraauui of startled 
Interest on lutr features. 

"Jar. Arthur Law to IX* you. ma'ainl" 



Por a moment ahe waa silent. Then: "TeU 
Mr. Law I'm not at home.'' she said, 

"Very good, ma'am " said Fanny, and 
was tuning to do her bidding when a steady 
mice came irOm the hall. "Tell Mr*. Arthur 
Law that 1 haven't called, but want to see 
her -oil the aame," 

The next moment Arthur walked past 
the moid Into the room. He was dreawd 
In u:» dark button-up clothes which aulted 
blm beat; hla thin lace was red with weatlser. 
hi* lialr was neat and hla linen spotless- tu 
hla hand he held his hard hat, and (or a 
.Tpnoc as Mary started lo her feet, and 
Fanny drew back, startled, he stood looking 
at hla wife, a faintly satiric smile on lit* 
controlled llps- 

Mary wan trembling- During that small 
avace ol mutual regard she saw trial a 
change had come to Arthur Law's luce 
Always more or leas controlled In expression 
Ihere was now a sort of added strength, 
probably causer! by His prrld of anxiety and 
a*W. 

'I'm sorry I behaved as I did," aald 

Arthur Do yau believe mef" 

"I ahould think you an even bigger fool 
II you wereii t sorry. Your repuntaiuai 

comes a IllUe lata?" 
"But net too late?" 

Mary had got back her balance, and had 
decided bo take a firm atand. "I'm afraid 
so. Arthur. I'm Tory comfortable paddling 

my own cancc,'- 
"But Vm Dot," 

Mury contrived to put Indifference Into 
her voice us all- aald "You're lying on the 
bed you made youraeU." 

"I'm tosalug about on the plank we set 
up toRcllier lor a bed," said ArUiur fiercely. 
"And I've bad enough of It . . . Tola 
Iula got to atop." 

riaw for the ultimatum, thought Ihlary. 
"Tilts what do you propose to do}" ahe 
asked. 

Take yau away from your smart friends 
once more!" 

Arthur had heen ready lo go dotra on 
his knees to Mary and bee her forclvmese, 
and lore wnati he had rung tire bell of the 
Hat: tout her effort lo avoid seeing him and 
now her aloof, rather disdainful manlier, 
had AtiflriuHl bis fibre, 

"That " wild Mary, her heart beating, "la 
rather vasue. VThere exactly do yon pro- 
poor latlng me?" 

•To ScuLh Amerlruu To a ranch out In 
tire wild* where thnre ain't no ten command- 
ments of claoe and convention, but only tlic 
Ten Commanthneiiis of aod and sell -re - 
iptct; where a butti la a waateful luxury; 
where 4 hor»e-rloth or nothing at all la 
the hclsht ut (asMnn. and where the only 
rjlea ol bchavlmtr are promptrd by your 
heart, and not by a set ol folk who've sewn 
up their tauia in satin bodices or boiled 
slur ta," 

Thai sounds quite thrilling," aaid Mary, 
playing her part desperately, "but I'm afraid 
I'm nut attracted. I rather Ilk* to bo 
dean." 

For a second Arthur atood dumb. To 
resist the tirrnptailfin to touch her. tu 
ttsnpptd away a apn«. and looked al her 
from under luwcrrfld brows 

"You surely aren't going to be fool enough 
to refused" he askod. 

With a shrug of (he shoulders Mary 
turned her back an him. and walking to 
t)ie mantelshelf iound ■ cigarette and ill U. 

"Thafa turn wliat I urn doing. Arthur." 
the tsHl. "Married liapnlneaa must be built 
on muNinl trust; you'vs shown you don't 
trust ma" 

"TV said I'm sorry for thai ... I admll 



I was a fool Uierr. The question I» are you 
gulng lo be a fool now?* 

Tm not coming to South America with 
yau, 11 that's what you mean." 

•Then 111 divorce you Ipr desertion . . . 
m show you up to all your smug swells 
u a cheat!" Ar'Jnu aw speaking quietly, 
but hilt tone was pungent, and the pasalon 
of the primlUre mnn biased from hla eye*. 
"Undsrslaiid thutf A cheap, cowardly 
cheat . . . You're Use a kid who/a led 
another one on to some at tint and then 
got frightened and run away. Ytra haven't 
even the excuse a link kid has! All your 
set will laugh at you. am! your dad and 
moloxr will be a dinted alght more upset 
over It than they are over tiie money I 
hear they've lust , . , You won't only have 
cheated mo; ymill have cheated Chan of 
any scrap of pride tliry may bavt had la 
tijB blood they gave you . . t" 

He paused, hla lips tight, hit nostrils 
white; and Mary was geuarug at him Willi 
fascinated eyes. This waa a bigger nuin 
speaking than the one abe had married, 
fine knew what Arthur said waa true, Bha 
must not let him divorea bear. 

"v M y w „|j - jh ( nl i _ nrr eye, bleak, her 
tana aa biiingly chill aa ateel on a frosty 
morning, "since ynu threaten me, III come. 
But understand thin, Arthur, there la not 
a apsu-k o( love In the maiter. And tin 
prepared to accept you at husband In name 
only. I'm dobig tins to order to save my 
people from suffering further far my original 
tolly In marrying juu." 

fim Fletcher astgnrtU was an Lland of 

bubliatlon In an ocean of was'lng grasat 
To north, south, east and west the Pare pa 
roll id away. In amoklng waves of swaying 
grass, co the borlaan; limitless, silent and 
waiting It's stealthy away was like th* sea* 
movement Overhead rhe domed sky gave a 
aenviltan of immensity which rendered 
everything elae puny and uniruoortanL 
Here there went no codes save man's con- 
science and might, no regulations save 
Dual's ruetralsU. 

U was to tills plane trial Arthur Lav 
brought Mary, hla wife; and standing on the 
little verandah of their bungalow on the 
morning after their arrival, Mary, still 
aching m every limb from the trials and 
fatigue of the Journey, gazed out at the 
scene of untouched nature, and tried to 
prophesy what lay beforr her. 

The past two month- had been terrible. 
Commencing with Arthur's sudden vlalt to 
Carry TurUy's hat, event hod crowded an 
event, end Miry had met all difficulties 
and dlacomforui stuteally, knowing that she 
must go through with tilings, or else give 
Arthur Law an ear-use tn Jibe at her, If not 
openly, at least In bis mind. 

Bhe could almost bear blm saying. In this 
new mood ot hla: 

"So much for your mipertorityl You're 
mighty fliic when wrupped around In cotton- 
wool; but a poonoh article when you come 
up agaiual real luel" 

Oanillno Turtly had been a strong 
foundation during the first days after 
Arthur's visit and before hla curt letter 
ol instructions had coma. 

"Ball nta RMS, Orduna from Liverpool. 
Meet me at docks 10 am. on that day. We 
are travelling third, so don't bring any 
fancy frocks. You won't need u.cm over 
there, anyway.' 

Carry had thraatifd the matter out with 
Mary btlorc tire arrival of that note She 
knew lhat, as things were, this break from 
the old country wu about Uaa beat thing 
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i ordered whether I 
I so. he «u evidently 



(or Mary, end 
wa* Uvi im j, 
a map of I marl 

"Hp 4 taken crm'.roi all rbilii PaUy* eh» 
had uM, reading that nose Hei apnar- 
en::*, c /. a utal] tesad 'ill* days and u 
irciu play up, |» may mi* the ship lor pn 



*:..! ao 
op But 
self awl 
been dim 
aa.! b*tB 
3rd when 



rasr teeth arid niayi 
to Arthur aa to har- 
nlty. And that had 
for an the boat atx 
i difficult is be dirrd- 
drat to die But she 



had haauahad Arthur from tha cabas which 
artlh a disdainful grirture. ne had booked 
separately tor bar During tho>« fiavi ha 
had come to her eabln-Cooc «v-r> hcur, 
hot aha had kept him out and fought ha: 
al»7 

Then had come Buenos Aire* and a 
blessed night's res on a bed that stood 
•all before taking a d»y« railway Jounure. 
and men a t*o-tiucdred-nul* motor car 
ride. 

And then In tha My evestrs they hid 
reached the ranch to be treated by a fiareta- 
voicad giant who ami Bob Fletcher, and 
KrflJly hit wife, a emlling bright-eyed anfnac 
heailhf forty, who dearly found life with 
all It* chrloua hardships, food, and well- 
wusth the living. 

The welcome waa one of rttuah and read) 
w*rmth and interest. In no -way aim to the 
usually deferaeis* reception accorded to a 
bored man and hta wife "J) England Clearly 
diATeicaoaa in eeonornu petition had no 
■leaning to Bob Pi etcher: ha chatted 
eagerly to Arthur more in the manner of 
an atfsr brother or a partner loan aa an 
arnnirryer taking an a new man 

I'm real nocked to sea you. Law' be 
boomed- "I could hue. old Joe Ka'.unin for 
tending you alone. . . . W-e-e* fitted up a 
abaci roe you and your mluua. and you'd 
bast sleep *stl your Journey for fa-erre rrtura 
and then well start, boy.'* 

And Erruly PWuher kissed alary . "You II 
be weary to dealt dear." she aald. 'Come 
along and I'll show yen your Dome." Mary 
followed her to the '.:ny bunas low with lie 
three rttfflns and wasn-ahed LJui.j looked 
at her shrewdly and lad the way Into the 
wash -a bed "There s your bath." she said. 
tr**""T; to a large ime tub "You east cat 
hot water any erenlng when tney an 
making masn for the young aloe*." 

Borne lack of eninuuartn In Vary a tee* 
■oil naee mown Itaelf to Emily Fictche-r, 
for with i abort laugh she touched Mary* 
arm. 

■Uf« otn bare may come a MI stark and 
hard to yixs a: Brut ' ehf tain, "but It's tha 
kind of Ufa God meant men ant) aerates to 
lies, and It will soon grow ion of oaaunon- 
plaat to you. . . ." 

Mary muled. 

And now alone with heraelf and the 
eaajir.g laafuea of groat. Mary wondered 
If that waa true, whether here she would 
find herseX whether there ma any place 
this aide of the graTe where one could fust 
be oneself, and not suffer for It 

But during the ft-wtt month whilst Arthur 
waa away for daya at a time rtih Fletcher 
and the "bora." en branding and rounding* 
Ob Journejs: and when she. up at dawn, 
helped In the million Jcha to be done, 
learning wish difficulty Che quickset ware 
to aciur-envsii with makeshift uaut and 
gain* to her hard liuale-bed at sundown 
the realised It wis wry nearly true. Ban* 
life was full, and had ytt been reduced 
to Its ttmp>:t equation. On* w-jrked, or 
as partahed. 



She fell that llu was looking at life hang 
between the eywa. Ufe [turn ahlrh tha ourts 
and eoneeita had been thorn: and In the** 
lap she kne* ihe would hare been happy 
iut for the sore of ArthuTa Indlfferincc 
iowar/ls her. 

It was his calm acceptance or her flit 01 
inanunlty whL-h Hun. When at the mir.- 
lalow. be occupied a aiparite moot, and 
OB wotd ol aoar eeer paasaa hla Una 

©ally Fletcher rallied her about her quiet 
■ays and aober expression one day when 
the men being away on a week's totmd-ap 
Mary and she were baking the weeks auppl; 
ol oread 

"I'm quite happy, thanks." Mary was 
kneading the nurture and apnea without 
looking up. 

"The beginning of the trouile.' she said 
rooking up Irom her Job. -waa that I made 
an ineciui marnaar." 

Emily Fletcher turned and reached dowi: 
wrrrr bread Una. That »r the anirj, 
busy with grata* "I hadn't nouord 11 . . 
Bow was It unaxjual? Both you and 
Arthur look pretty much of an age " 

"Wot tioeqtral in mat way." aald Mary 
rjulctly "But—-" 

"an ' you're both got lb* health and 
urength Ood gaaa yc-u," went on Emily. 

"An' you're both white and apeak the 
same tongue." persisted Zrnily. 

The color was coming Into Marys cheeks 
Emily Fletcher waa verbally itTkirg her. 

"It's not that. Xtrv " 

"And altogether." went Oh Emily. *y*u 
aaca a my aeil-matched pair ... or 
course, inure a bit peeky-miruirftt lot s 

auttlter'a wife, but touts roitgjtrnirsf trp 
oely. ao X shouldn't let that *vrr you. 
Hnw else waa yntit marruge to unannalr' 1 
Xlsry mat Emily's hright tncfulrlng glance 

and fait rather futile. 

"My husband waa my fathers atud- 
-rrcom,' ahe aald. 

-Oh," aald Bmily. and for a moment her 
tins pursed. "And mine was my fa -her a 
farm-naliLrr pack home In Uarefordshlre . . 
There waa the usual fuaa, eri cenirsa. but 
I got Bob. and I've no cause to wear a 
face like a martyr. Hare you?" 

Hearing that Emily Plt.cher had done 
much the same thing aa she bad dona, 
cheered Mary and gase tier courage. 

"It's enrmntnenta which wont mix. no; 
people/ aald Emily. "TW*s tot to get 
away Iron classes to find your true worth, 
and the -a.v of others. ' 

"But — ■" cocrtnffnead Mary, and stopped. 
Her throat had gane lUtulenly tight. Bnilly 
Fleicher had kicked away the little plat- 
form of casta on which she had per thee: 
turret 1 She fait heraeil to be floandvrtDf. 
and tears came Into her eyes. 

Emily wtc-crurr saw tboae itara. and went 
elsae te her 

"Brace up. Polly," ahe aald softly. Hare 
you told mw all your Ire-ubtwT" 

"Mct quite." murmured Mary, and then, 
out of her uncertainty of self, like a crrown- 
tmr peraco elulchlng at the enter of aid, she 
told of John Morton and Arthur's searing 
words of suniiiiicn. 

Emily was quire for a space after bear- 
ing that story; then she smiled. 

"Oexs he area pretty blind, too," she 
■aid present]?. There's no need for me 
to atx whether you low: him. and he tores 
yen. It't written large enough tor all 
to see on both yctti (ooueih races , What 
about shr. wing a bit of your superior wisdom 
ana education. Mary, and hclptruj a aim pie 
man. whore Ufe and happiness you Wok 
into your tuada when you signed, the re- 
dlter, to set thin** straight?" 



"Perhaps He doesn't want to set things 
iralghr." aald Mary 

Try him.: smiled Kmily Fletcher. -Men 
>re mostly tnola. and it'a woman's sob to 
nake 'em wise enough to see their own 

roily" 

And during this time Arthur Law waa 
«s happy In his work as a man can be 
when he fits hta Job like water to a bucket 
From dawn to dark he labornd. glorying 
In bli rtrength, and finrhne pride In hta 
sweat. Every flay, irom the moment he 
rose to an eras rem sky abteae with crimson 
and orange, pale green and smh r. ami. 
the pampm-wtnd klaatng hta face like a 
bclatercrua sweetheart, to the moment When, 
with every muscle a throb from good work 
wau done, he flunc himaelf deem to sir-ftp. 
he eras i-xenteig saw things In the Ufe of 
a man. 

He learned te rope a 'U*r for hrandtnir 
how to "ewoo" to a mob, when tempest 
waa abtiiiv. to keep them (rom atampecung 
how to break a coll in the "dornedcra" 
w»y. now to plteh a "oarpa ' or portable tent 
tn a hnwltng gale, and how to make a rood 
meal cm > handful of hesnwbeanB and a cup 
of rub* tea. 

He got on well with the neons because he 
wis quite free from the "aide" ao many 
»;.re men bad Hs became feat frintdj 
with Fletcher because rae saw in him a nan 
who bad atcasd on hla own fee! against all 
'.funis and was luming llsroukli with grim 
determination and because Fletcher knew 
he bad found a man who filled a socket 
In life snugly and complete-?. 

But behind It-la Well-being Its outward 
things a steady an 
gnawed at Arthur 
wanted Mary ami 
Umf* sent him eta 
stride arecr the pornpa so thai the wind 
might coot his body, and his muscle* seek 
nothing but rest 

On th* cnornixrg of Bmily and Marys 
mtan-to-beart talk, dawn bad found Flet- 
cher and Arthur esarching /or a troop of 
young hoewes under the leadership of a 
croca-footed be'tl-mare The anlmala had 
been run tin to a four miss stretch of rich 
pasturage In a fold oa the open pamrssA 
U had once been the) bed of some prehis- 
toric riser, and when the wind and earn 
hsd dried roosl of the other grxxtr.g land, 
this always remained lush and soft to the 
f**t- 

It lay a day's good tourney from the 
Fir Inner ranch: but Bob knew the "eru- 
saoo." te trie peons sailed tha mare wttr. 
the crossed while feet would not stray 
There was a good water supply at the one 
end of th* run in the shape of a amaE 
marshy-banked Like where virld-eastttred 
Sirrungoe*. herons, ducks, geese and the 
blaek-rsecked swan congregated. 

"Who'd 'rustle* 'em?" darn. snood Fletcher 
"There ami any ranches but mm* within 
two clays' bard riding of her*, an' a rancher 
what raharo hla health isn't going to start 
horrae-alcaUng What's the nam* of that 
newcomer to 'E Pasco' ranch. Juan?" 

He turned to a swathy skeleton of a 
gaucho. who'd sat silent an his big grey 
horse his bright black eyes watching the 
others. 

"fjrsnea. bcraa." he Kurmurea. "He comma 
from reheat] ... He la aald tn be rich, trot 
baa. a bad oaaae . . 

At the mrntlon ol that name Arthurs 
ears had pricked up Where had ha beard 
it before? 1: had been In connection wtto 
something foul, and then aoddenly b« re- 
membered. 

"Lemeal* ha ernlalnveci. "A vaaiia 
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to these parte? Qimu I know ■ bit. of 
uiiuclhlng about * guy uf that molt who's 
hungering tor a halter . . . 

Ficiciur looked si him quickly. 

"Thought gov, biu s stranger to thta 
country. Arthur'" lui uld slowly. 

"So I in," grmnrd Lev. "But It annua 
to me. If this ejve is the one I'm thinking 
of, Lhe world li a dun Bight imtiler plme 
thin we knuw . . ." Hr looked ovrr towards 
Juan. -Know anything uboot this heme It' a 
peat?" be asked. 

"One hears many thing*. But una does 
not believe oil" 

"I'll believe a lot about this chap If he'i 
the one I in thinking of . . . You auy he 
conn trim Rtwil . Know when ha iu 
bclora that!" 

"He cay 'e aa not bin 'ereabeuta bf forr." 
ehragged Juan. "But othors say hr man* 
a-fni ■ ranch in the Rio Chlco country lor 
a rich Eiuillrh lord ..." He paused and 
his thin lira curled Into a sneering nmllc. 
"Tile English lord knew little, and. no they 
say, la now the poorer for Lemeu'i manage - 
merit." 

Artiiur uinuked hla thigh. 

"Uoiti, that's u.r man. Bob!" tie ex- 
claimed, turning to Fletcher. "The EugluJi 
lord Juan speaks of ten t a lord, but a 
baronet— air Jarrur* Trtimlln ... I w»a Ills 
itud-groom at one tune, and hi* daughter 
la my wife. I heard before I left England 
that he had hero robbed by a man named 
teitww out tare of pretty-well all be had, 
« hundred thouaaix) quid I bellevo It totted 
up to , . ." 

Fletcher looked mm. 

"True aoT" he Inquired quietly, "looks 
like he'd helped lumnelf to ray troop of 
young horses aa veil . . . Hort of unlucky 
for tilm an you were able to give mo a 
hiii' uf hla rhararjier and past . . ." 

"fanny me running up against him In 
Una way In a couiitry thlj «tw !'" murmured 
Arthur. "Ooah. I'd like to gut alrunialil* 
him . . . Old Sir James wax always a gentle- 
man to roe. and I ahmild like >. da him a 
geivlac . . " 

Bob Fletcher grinned. 

-Reckon you will grt ataig.ilde htm all 
right, Arthur," he said. "But I ain't dunk- 
ing aa much nooul ihn baruiiut's money aa 
my young imram . . . They are very special, 
art- the 'eruHirtu'a' bunch, and I reckoned 
on retting urn iirlne for them . . Pom', 
la, tww are we going to tackle hhnr" 

"It la a three day*' ride u> El Poaco." re- 
marked Jurui caiHiutly, "but by following 
trie guanaeo-troek. and sleeping but briefly, 
we may rlo ti quicker and arrive before dawn 
on ttie third day . . ." 

Thai would lake mam by aurprlaa," 
Bold Hughes. 

-We'd need to do that," rambled Fletcher. 
"With only a brace of guru between the 
four of ua. we'd want all the natural advan- 
tage we poutd get-" 

-Pur hi v- -1! I do not need a gun," 
rriiuirked Juan. *f hare o knife, and I 
have my wits . . Leineui has many men 
but few brains at hl» command In hh peoni.. 

llitle and drink much . . 
"And f hare a pistol and ammunition," 

aald Owm fduti-rfn I 'Svmj II. Iroir. . Por. 

lugee when lust. 1 waa hi bonao." 

Fletcher lauglved harahiy. 

"Well hare n quick trreakfut and then 
nan . . , We'll go your way, Juan." 

Half an hour later, with Juan at their 
bend, the rour men cuirunenoud Lhelr Jour- 
Taey uf :f '..Mill i.i- ' 

Ahead of Uiezd. rrver the line of Ball itte-v.. 
Bwaylng in the dawn wind, whlcli brought 
to their eara the dry ruaUIng aoiind which 
old haridt call "The Pamiio, PnaUn." the 



horlrnn war, a hand of blinding gold: above 
the sky was a dome of paint blue, shot 
here and there with doe la qf blood-red 
cliJudj meavngera of aturin. to lhelr poo- 
Itfla come the elean. biting teem of trodden 
Manege, and to truth soula came ttie atuTen- 
ing ooriae of being men In a wide unuroav 
rueilrd world uf irpaea. 

Uiu Arthur Law wu* not ao conscloun of 
Lhue lMjjcj aa he aae of the foci Lbat 
chance. In one or Ita moat coliirJdcnlal 
mooda, had thrown into hla path the nuvn 
sim hod treated 1dm Ilk* flirt, on the only 
occasion utry hod met. and who hud robbed 
Sir James 'fVemUn of hla money. 

Riding along at fletchur'a ilde he knew 
the chance of serving Mary's father gave 
him aftt!Klar.Uun. Btr Janvcs' money was 
actually nothing la him. It would make 
no difference to hlr lire whether the baronet 
was rich or poor: but evm tn the depths of 
hla chuut-antuyrjtilnm and sunpldob. he had 
rccognlned In Sir Jamea a man very true 
to Ida creed and a fair dealer towards all 
hla fellow*. 

Hlii mind swung bock tu Mary. Re won- 
dered wltether. when they did not return ro 
ihi ranch at the end of the week aj» usual, 
ahe would be anatoui. He wondered, a 
little bttuirly, whothar she would care 11 he 
were killed In the scrap which was bound 
by lukr plane when thiey started duaiing 
Willi J.rmeU and trie bad men Juan had aald 
he hod around UBO 

"Maybe shell be glad If I gel flnbhed," 
Iw mused. "Be au eaay way nut oi Utffl- 
cultua lor her . . . Bhr'll juvt go oil back 
Itnme. and forget about me Rilhl What a 
fuilnh to all my fat-headed bouoal" 

Bob Pletcber and Arthur Iaw. with the 
two gnuvho*, had ridden king and slept 
short during their journey. They had 
eaten tu the saddle while doing the steady 
ten rnUea an hour hand-oantrr of that 
district At nightfall on the rewind night 
oi their Journey they had o!f -saddled, and 
at will had punk Into a sound three hours' 
: (nil lo aM'sdy tiiemselveg for whatever lay 
In r«mt of thruu Tlten two hinua before 
dawn tiuty remounted and set off on the 
btat lap of the trek to "Bl hn. u ' 

Toe wind was rreslienlng. and already In 
the eaat the nky liad taken on a sort of 
illvery ihevn, lute the pile on blade velvet, 
when at length they ha] tod at a muttered 
word from Juan. 

"We are here." lie aald. -It will be •«.* 
to go quietly Bmli Uoret U Letnatra 
'dainador,' and being a thief, b* owns tlw 
eats and cunning of a lyrjL" 

fhetcher looked hnpallenL 

-What d'you luppoae they'v* dona with 
the eolta. JuMi>~ he asktd. 

"They will be cnrralled unUJ rtbranded." 
murmured Juan. "I will go quietly and find 
out wheiw . . . Wall for ma here." 

"Rbky business." muttered Fletcher. 
"You'd better hav,. one of ua adth you In 
case thtre'a a guard . . 

"Then I will take Arthur Law," ski 
Juan. "Re ia lean and agile and quick to 
strike." 

"Hight-o, son," chuckled Arthur and felt 
on gdd sort uf urtdt that this man of -h- 
i,.m had ' liu.v him, a novice at the 
game, to be his cumpuiunri in danger, He 
whlved Mary could have beard that choice. 

Together he and Juan dlitmounted and 
alld. Illte shadows Ihrough a masr of 
corrab Kvery now and again Juan would 
ellp into one of the enclnaures and run 
cunning fingers ovrr mine bane, feeling 
for tlir aear of a brand. 

"All th«ve tienr Ids brand," h« announced 
later. "We muni try farther uncld." 



Up by the rancit-hotrae a dot rtar-ed bark- 
ing, and with a whispered omh Juan 
touched Arthure arm and lay down. 

"We mtnt wait a while," he whl 

For ten mlnutne they lay slili. ai d then, 
the dog having quietened. Juan rase Thfcrc 
IS a corral an the (ankle m a gully . . . 
They will be hidden Lbrre." 

Down In the gully It waa rory dark, but 
Juan went forward as though 11 was broad 
daylight. 

"Reckon jruu've gut cat's er«. hawn't 
you, Juonl" asked Arthur, after tu bad 
charged iialufully mio a oaotus btmh. 

"I belong to the punipa." aald Juan. "II 
Malum not to me whether It be day or 
night ... I know it aa a mars knows oh* 
lose of Ilia sweetheart . . ." 

He stopped short aa they arrived at a 
btgh-tenced enclosure; and to their ears 
crime the faint Jingle uf a bll . . . 

"That la the 'crutudo'N' beu." aald Juan 
with the drat sign of excitement he haul 
ahcrwn. "The draw gate la on the loir, 
there. Open It and stand clear." 

-What on you going Is do J" asked Ar- 
thur. 

"Tain the hell rrfl the more, and turn her 
lonae . . . She Is wise and site u urredy. olid 
she will miute smdglit fur thr luiJi gross 
ol list fending ground lrom which she was 
token; the col u will foHnw her . . .* 

Berore Anbur could coinment on Juan's 
plan, the gaucho had scaled the fence and 
vanished into the glnorn. Arthur wvui 
and dragged away the aLay-bacs uf the 
gateway. 

Presently he heard the muffled sound of 
a Jiur»t'» hoofs. ft *n» canterltiw. and 



being kicked as they passed, and almrsil 
at once the black bulk of a horse snot pan 
nun. 

Juan had already Lold Fktcltir wliat be 
had done before Arthur came up. 

It was Own Hughes who suggested 
knocking the pconi, up In a friendly way and 
MSkuig for a brrW of yerba tea. 

"Then we will truss them tip. Indeed to 
goudrtfas we wilt, and deal with Ixiucta 
vllhuut hindrance . . ." 

■Hoema aound enough lo mc." muttered 
Flotchcr. "Coma an, lot's start the 
dohtga." 

Luavlnir their reins hatiglug. Uiey walked 
acrou ttve stock-yard Inwards a shack in 
Which Una hunt glow of a tamp could be 
wen. 

"Now then, you deadtnen,* he colled. 
"Dawn's coma . . . Show a leg and (Hr* 
autnr traveuen a drink . . . We've lost our 
outfit through our eaiguaro getting 'staggedf 

In a marsh . . ." 

The aUnotrphere of the place would have 
killed a crow, and at ua> sound of Br.b 
Fletcher's rough roue nve toualed heads 
lilted themsolvet from are bunks 

"Vat the devil you -rant?" snarled a blond 
giant, with a rauted yellow beard and u 
lirad of hutr like a straw thatch. Then he 
saw Fie teller and swung lila legs, atlll In nil 
trousers, to the floor. 

"You're Pletcherr" be said. 

"That's right. Horet," utxlded Boh, and 
an If ted hbj gun under his Ion aim, 

"What had you been in our tar corral for. 
you?" be spot out. 

Juan atiilted his petition ao that hjj 
knife-hand was free, 

"Bow d you ktiuw I cave been there 7" ha* 
naked languidly. 

Buret pointed to the gaucho a boo to. 
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•Because? you tut ye lie* Iran-clay an your 
eoles,- he Mid. "V*l jou been up to, 

"That's my buslnesa." iild Juan Insolently. 
"And I've * bii mare button* with you. 
Ham ... Mr nam* is Juan Prueto . . ■ 
widower of tubal Pnurto . . 

Honrt waited for no mart, but with « 
(row! limited toward* Juan, lugging at all 
puriol. Juno hardly mo-.ed There >u a 
(tub ol ■ knife, end Uu foreman eoOapnd 
on the Door. 

It *»! in* nnt time Arthur bad vntnctiea 
A privet* and personal Uklng of lite. Then 
he waa abruptly brought to hi* ihuh by 
seeing the other lour of Utmetrs men rtae 
(rem their bunk* tile rm* mu>. and rush 
AOlmal-ejw! at the men who had fhV.urhed 
them and dealt out death u their mate 

Juan and Fletcher had rendered tile other 
two icmoeucnu: ant! Bati'i valre twefJed to 
Arthur's singing ear*. 

"Otiee* well leek this bunch up Row to 
Ook their hurt* . . . we can chat 

to Lemeu without Interruption" 

Arthur eetaed Hughe* and helped htm 
out Into the yard and ai «xm as Fletcher 
hod followed. Juan locked the door arid 
flung the cry into a muck-heap, 

f : was piling light now, and tha estanda 
looked hale and tomb- like In the all very 
half-light. Arthur felt hU oeme crar.fcltng 
aa he bound uu Rughea' wound with hla 
nock-cloth. 

"YraiU be alt right. Hughes." raid Fletcher. 
"You *Uu with him, Juan. whilst me and 
Arthur to and hate a chow with u»t ti«M- 
I'eoirr - 

It seemed that tome suspicion tutd arum 
In the mind of Alberto temetx for even 
aa Arthur reached the front door It nt 
dragged open and Lemrta himself In a 
ttat* of undress appeared with • heavy 
Celt revolver In hU hand. 

Tut 'em up. isunelar 

tl waa Fletcher who spake, and before 
Lnneta could herniate in the obeying of that 
brtak order, the muzzle of Bob'e won waa 
puttied Into bis big stomach. 

"You carry a lose too far. mine fratru. 
Fletcher,- hr eriritwtd. hl> lord-like lar* 
glistening with sweat of terror. "You come 

Tn got wm, you sneak-thlef." aa'd Bob. 
"An' now we wast a bit of talk with yoa . . 

Lametx forced a grin. 

**! took your horse* to teach you a Itesnn 
in care. I am hornet and would hare re- 
tumad your antmala In tuna, but there, are 
other* who aould have robbed you." 

"Well leave that." mapped Arthur. "Flet- 
cher ha* rot what you itofe from turn, and 
now f want what you atoto from Sir Jam** 
Tremlln . . ." 

An u nH i aa km of utter aauntstiment and 
jrtark far cam? Into Lent'tri taoe. 

"And who an you?" he gasped. 

"New mind that." said Arthur "Lead 
ua to wherever you do your office work, 
and when we are alongside your latr we'll 
balk buxlneaa . . . * 

lo a aort of daze, and hoping even now 
that tits rot!* would some to rue aid Leenata 
turned, and followed be Arthur and Flet- 
chfar, led the way to a room in which ereod 
a table and chair, and against the wall a 

"Well have Ural treasure -Sot, open before 
we hecin our chat," aatrt Arthur. 

"Be anrudble." he stuttered. "There la 
poasdni but papera In there." 

"Mai be It's papera 1 want." rivaled Arthur, 
and gestured with the colt to urgently that 



Lrmeti fished a key from his hurriedly 
dragged-oa trousers and opened the safe 

"Now," aatd Arthur. "Hit down In that 
chair and tell me where the hundred thous- 
and pounds you pinched from Sir James 
Tremlln Is . . 

Lemrtz iquatted, a mass of shivering 
human Jelly. 

"I did not what, ymi can 'pinch' anyfttig 
from Tremiin," be stuttered "1 las Is 
partner and Went . . . Ze money Jooei 
went , , ." 

"A nd you dsmM wall went with It," 
growled Arthur. He had taken nomplev- 
control of the situation and now he glanced 
at Fletcher, who wee watching with a grin, 
smile on his face. "Sob Just have a look 
through them papers In tha safe, and see 
what you can And with Sir James TremUi * 
nam* on 11 . . ." 

"Wop It." almost crttd Lemetx. "T>rre 
are some Ittt la sometlcpa In tliere val Trem- 
lln ought to •*>* • 

-A whole darn kx of Utile somrungi' t 
expeci," mapped Arthur "But aa we're 
hard up for time we won't bother to take 
em, well take you instead 1" 

At that Lemets*s fear dropped to grarel- 
ung terror. 

"There's Bonds here showing the fox has 
a dollop nf dollan In one way and another 
Reckon we d better take hies and the paper: 
to Solon Bank." 

That was good news lo Arthur. Op to 
now he had bean working pretty much m 
the dark; but now he knew. And avelsur 
the stuff Istmata waa made of, ha bluffed 

"Hang III" he said ~t think wen just 
shoot htm and help ourselves." 

That rrrnsrk actad like a charai on 
njaMI 

"1 trlTl come.'' ha said, and stood up. 

It was roughir flfwen miles to Solon, and 
Arthur and Fletcher arrived at the ragged 
Little township Just as the Bank opened lu, 
door. 

"Letltets la likely lo have friends and If 
he Rives 'em the wink they'll out as . . .** 

"Ouesa we'll nhow ourselves the beat of 
friend*." said Arthur grimly, and brought 
hla bone to close to the) roan that Die 
guide-rope was bidden. 

He leaned across lo his c spurs 

"If I aw you so ranch as bet an eyelid at 
any nf th* Una of this burr 111 run you 
straight to the poUca offic*.' he whispered 

Solon is chiefly populated by tinders of 
mixed nationality, but an unadulterated 
purpose: to get U much money aa they 
can for any heceaw. y article, quite irrevpee- 
Urc of Its right at.d current price. Brink 
by nature a Icng-sszTertnt prop)*, the 
ranch eta and outers who use Use town 
stand this brigandage as Inng ac thry cani 
but. periodically Uutlr patience breaks and 
they shoot up the town. 

Then had been such a ehoot-ap only a 
week before, and so when the manager of 
the Bank aaw the three men, with signs of 
travel on them, enter the building and ap- 
proarh the counter, he drooped the grill 
end felt for his revolver. But at sight of 
Lezneurs face, his expreaston changed. 

-Morning. Mr. tracts.- he nid with the 
smirk used for the greeting of a wealthy 
client "Wliat con 1 da for you?" 

Fletcher dragged out the bundle of se- 
curities he'd taken from the safe. 

"Bay. AU" he said with a gruff fliiiti.r 
These tallies of yours nave bin rsolling 
tha set of my pacta . . . nj be glad to 
get rid of era . . ." 

Ha tasted them down on Lh* counter. 



and the bank manager looked a Utile curi- 
ous. 

"AI got scared when be heard of th* 
shoot-up," crptalnrd Fltteber *8a ha 
asked roe. being a bit handler with a fun. 
to carry 'em Into the town for him. That 
to, ahjt It, AL" 

Lemett hesitated; but a dig In tha ribs 
from Arthur's Colt under cover of the 
counter found his tongue. 

-Daft right," be said with • Jerk, and 
paused again. But another and fiercer dig 
from the revolvm- muzzle sent him nttllnf 
on ... T vant an ur.drtd thousand pounds 
Hrtush sent avay to fSnglanil . , . You 'eve 
twRily-nv* thousand or. deposit . . . and 
date Bonds cover de rest . . ." 

\yHHi Arthur and Fletcher failed to 
return to the ranch ai the end of th* 
week. Mary became a prey to acuta 
arjtiety. She kept her fears to herself, 
but Emily Fletcher read her state of mind. 

Since her conversation wrth Emttv a boot 
her relations with Arthur, Wary had 
examined her attitude towards her bos- 
band very thoroughly; and how her 
poignant anxiety— ahkn persisted In spile 
of Emily Fletchers woirlt— made It very 
definite that the loved Arthur lust as 
much. If not more, than she had ever done. 

Two more days went by and the men 
did not mum- Sear? began to act a 
little dark under the ayes, and even Emily 
Fletcher's (lsr.ee took to straying eevexsl 
times a day towards the horizon In search 
of those black specks which avjuid slowly 
grow into honetoen On the afternoon 
of Out second da,- the mall ran from Ma- 
dana to Bokm etappeej at the ranch, and 
Btldlo iammlsre. the m>0 man. sllsht'd 
from bis car and limped up to (he homr- 
ilead no hla wooden leg, 

Emily look th* letter on which was the 
greyhound of the Tremlln family and 
thought "this la fram her people: likely 
shall have something to take i.e.- mind off 
Iter man's absence." "Here. Pollyl" she 
called, "cere's a letter form home for you." 

Sty drarnct girl < wrote Lady Tremlln) 
We learned from Carry Turuy. who got 
jour adder** for us. that you and your 
hutibtind had gone to South Ameriea 
What an exciutig clutngt tor you; and. 
of course, I hope jou will both be very 
happy in your new turroundirici. Bj 
the way, I expect you have heard that 
your father has suffered a serious Joss 
1c 3 A That wretched man Cjemetz has 
abaconded with all the capital in the 
nnch ... I reaOy don't know what 
would hare happened to ua. If old Mr. 
Baaaop. you ism ein brr . of Nine BHins. 
had not Insisted on putting up the neeea- 
mry fundi to enable your father to 
carry on . . 

"Heavens?" thought Mary. 9 

I expect ymi heard from Carry Turtle 
rcnntimvrd Lady Trrmltn's letter., that 
Cierakl has married Ruth Baaaop. She 
*exms a very ntrst girl when one vets to 
know her. and she fcs bent of waking 
Gerry up to, venae of his reaponubllltlei 
Carry la dearly very much in love with 
tier, and. in confldersc*. Ruth it expecv 
tng a baby very shortly. 

Evelyn and Jim afulheltsnd seem to 
bare settled down -erj well rfigglTNk 
Jtm fuu Invented a nrw motor engine, 
or rather an engine for arroplanexv 
which win not break down, and Is atra- 
fire or something wonderful. He worka 
in the faotory himself and it very hapoy. 
Bo Js Evelyn, and ahe has made many 
friend* of a sinctre. downright type — ft 
use her own wordsj— which probably 
meant the; have had to make all they 
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nave, and ut mry proud or I'. . . <fulte 
Juatlv no, I think. 

Mabel he* lelt hrr nrdihing school in 
Paris, and is learning In M I aecTOtajy 
la Jim Mulbolland's m company. She. 
too. seems very delighted will) her lab 
Perhaps she has written to >uu. if 
not. I expect she will be doing so before 
long, but the denr girl has actually no 
time to spare tram hor job. 

Your father will bo writing 10 you loon 
I expect, tiul tit hot taken up Utility 
harsr breeding now far Hit industrial 
market, and not having ■ mm like 
Arthur El his right bind tuu to «r»md a 
great deal of mne In the stabloa himself 
He aayu he enjoys ilia hard work- Gerald 
helps lum all he can, but we have turned 
some hundred! ol acres of park uid 
grassland into arable, and are graving 
wlirsit. and Oerry. being In rhn'rzp of ihr 
funning aide, hua hit own furrow to 
plough. 

Thb In a long Inter darling, but things 
hove changed no I haa to put yuti In 
possession nf all facta, and you may like 
to know Ihui both your father and I 
•think you did wisely in marrying a prac- 
tical man who ni wnuloinrd to hard 
work. It'll hard work which will count 
more then name or tradtHan m tht 
future. 

Ooii bless you. my dear girl, 
you: loving iiioUivr, 

JANUT TRKMLtN. 

Mary laid down thai letter with a welter 
01' mixed feeling in her head and heart 

The aun wax sinking low. and the wnving 
grow had taken on a ruddy hue like a 
pale tea stained with blood. Tt looked 
rather pitiless, aa though it hid many 
tragedlss; loit men. starving men. or men 
dylns or thlrat . . ■ Aim! tfien abruptly she 
now four black doU moving fox out against 
the horbton-dnc. 

"They are comtngt" cried Mary. '1 
tan see them In the difltnnee." 

Gintly came out Into the yard and looked. 

"They are a good way off rot." aho avid. 
"But they are travelling fast from the 
look of things. UH bo a quarter of un 
hour before they are here. Just ycju tend 
these coupon w)Wh I get lotty with a 
meal. They will Ue hungry roen" 

whe hurried away Into the house, and 
Mary entering the copper-aoed whew the 
cauldrons stood, lugged out the sacks of 
meat In readiness fur miitng as aooo aa 
the water bntlwi 

Emily had .... t.: It would be a quarter of 
an hour before the horsemen reached the 
ranch But it» lutd liudere* lima ted the 
apecd they wore travelling, and It was rn 
fact under ten minutes befoiv thnre waa a 
sudden null of bnoft trt l.ho yard, and the 
shattering exploslciti of two pistol ihoU. 

Startled, Mary ran to Ihe door of ihe 
abed, and then ntaried back with a Utile 
cry The four Iwtwmrn were not Fletcher, 
Arthur, and the two peons! 

A grUny-faced half-caste, with a swollen 
jaw and discolored rye. hod Hung htmeclt 
from his sweating horse and name lurch- 
ing towards Mnry as she appeared 

Emily Fletcher appeared at the Inner door. 
There was an alarmed expression on tier 

fade. 

■What'* hnppehed7" she Bkclohnnd. 

The Bftafj man had pushed past Mary and 
Ztud been fallowed by the other three. 

"A lot's happened." he sneered. "And n 
got more la going to happen. Bob Fletcher, 
an* thlj outfit, 'as boon arid knocked a hole 
through 13 Pasco' ranch, and beat us up. 
80 wr'm EOlag to knock his place (0 pieces, 
ia»J" 



"1 hear." said Emily, her eyeJt hard and 
(tenant "And If you aren't off my nrttnUe* 
inside ten seconds. Ill . . ." 

~3Jti.it up you I" aald the leader 04 the 
gang, "you'll be Fletchor'a missus, and we 
don't wont no Hp from you. On into a 
ronirr while trie and my lads run through 
the place and leave tt empty for your 
man when he cornea back." 

"Get out of It," said Emily, standing 
Brm. 

The peon last patience and taking her 
round Hie waist flung her back Into the 
room Horn which she had coma. 

Then a kit of things happened irlth a 
sudden swiftness Lhal. made the four rene- 
gade goutlm? think of holl-flre. 

A bucketful or scalding water suddenly 
met the leader full In the face, and with a 
thrlek of agony he clapped his linnda to the 
blistered tktn and reeled back Inui the 
open. 

Before his confederates realised what had 
happened and could use their guru In self- 
defence, another bucket of boiling water 
leil over them, and as the scalding littulo 
bit their face*, already battered by Fletcher 
and Arthur, they turned tall and ran for 
:hr-iT horses. 

In his agony the leader had let fall his 
revolver, and picking It up. her face 
white as death. Mary ran out and sent a 
couple of shots after them. She was no 
revolver -shot, and she saw the dust spit 
up as the bullets hit the ground: but the 
report ol the itiub caused the gauchoj to 
beueve that both women were armed, and 
they dldn'l stop to give then a chance of 
a second aim, 

WlLhln two minute* they wore moving 
specks again They did not know how far 
behind tlinin, or rather ahead of thttta now. 
WMre Fletchi r and hie eompotiltUUt They 
bad reckoned on a quick hold-up ... II 
Hud failed, and they were eager to put as 
great a dlslanco a» possdbV between them- 
selveo and the men who had beaten them 
once and who would doubtless beat them 
again. 

Both Emily and Mary were trembling as 
they watched them go. 



Flctcltrr and Arthur La«r turned Alberto 
Lemets adrlf: on the filth day with a bag 
of "scroti" for hlmcell. some beana for hla 
horse, and a lot of sound advice. 

Lemets waa wtso enough not to argua- 
He waa alone wltb two aien wham he iiad 
tried to rob, with nothing but tile eky 
above liu head and tho earth beneath his 
feet. It was enough to make a braver man 
than Lnmntx discreet. Bo he swung Bit 
home round and galloped away toward* Bl 
Poaco. 

Thp.y cauttht up wtth Juon and Hughes 
the t.itlnwuig tmirnlng. Tba Welshman waa 
mending, hut stll] weak. 

"UotU aoare axon after we atarted." Juan 
told them. "We saw LenKta'j gauchoa ahead 
of us and reckoned Ihey were going to He 
up for ua . . ." 

"More like after the colLo." scowled 
FlprcheT 

"Thai may be." said Bughea. 'but Indeed 
they were on Ihe wrong rood for them, 
whatelfcr . . . The 'cruzado' led the young 
things to the weet, making a atraighL Una 
for the soft grass they came from." 

Fi'ir a long time Arthur rode In sllonre. 
The question In Ills mind was: "Did Mary 
kive him any lunger?" He decided, as he 
had decided before, that she did not But 
he set his teeth. He would not give way. 
He would go on trying And he knew he 
had a batter chance of regaining her love 



in a aettUig that soiled him than Ui on» 
where he was alwaya at a disadvantage 

Ten minutes later they dlvmuunled In 
the ranch yard, and Mary, atandliig on the 
verandah of their bungalow, fighting tears 
of thanksgiving with fierce determination, 
taw that Arthur waa thin and drawn. 

-Got held up on a Jub." ha aatd wilb 
forced bruecititincsa. "You fit?"* 

"Yes, thanks. Arthur," said Mary, finding 
It difficult to keep her voice free from a 
betraying wobble. Mow that the days of 
anxious wnli.jir who over. It seemed •* 
her. at that moment of reunion, that she 
was soring Arthur as he really waa. for till 
first time, autl hor heart took US a quicker 
beat. "You look tired to death . . ■" 'ha 
said. "Bupper is ready. I got It cwkitig 
when you first came into view. ... I knew 
it waa you. ■ . . You still have a huntuui 
neat ... I didn't realise that until I saw 
It Juat now." 

Bwlft query came WW Arthur's eye*. He 
delected an unusual aofuaaas h) Mary's 
voice; and U was strange for her to com- 
ment on his appearance these days. 

I'm tired enough, all right." be said with 
n. bhintneas s,o hide hl» feeling*. It wai all 
he could do to keep from selling Mary and 
crushing hex to htm. "Soon as I'va had a 
stIII 111 be ready for tho meal." 

Be turned to make his way to the waah- 
ahed: but with a (tidden iwiii amili nuf 
checked bJin. 

"Weed you bother— «tear7" she asked, 
"lt'a all Dice and hut now . . . Wout Jim 
wait and sluice off afterward*?" 

At the Miurtd ol the word "dear" Arthur 
Had sunn round liKo o man hit »« the hock- 
Now he beut forward, a spark of vivid 
question in his oyee. Mary saw that the 
grime of th? nampa dust lay thick Ob his 
unshaven cheeks. His eye* were rlUlbied 
dark with the smoke of camp and branding 
fire, and hla lips Were set arm grim with 
feilgue. 

"What's that?" he whispered. "Mean to 
aay you are willln' to alt down to labia wish 
mc oa I am?" 

Mary famed a laugh, but there was a sob 
la the note of it. 

"J expect you want your food much mora 
than t want frills, old thing." ahe said. 

Arthur's eyes opened wtila with blank 
surprise. 

He look her chin In his grimy', tun- 
hunwd tiand and Uftad hor face so that bar 
eyes gazed straight Into hla, thou gathered 
hut wife Into hla arms. 



. When In due course Sir James Tremltn 
received the draft and the note Arthur had 
dictated, he read Its meaning from Arthur's 
paint of view, rightly, tt seemed impu- 
dence to write atnt thank Polly's dlrect- 
thhiklng [unhand lor what ha had dona. 
Actually nu ihanka could exprcas lbs feel- 
ings of himself and his family. He dlUnl 
know what to do. 

In the end he cabled hla actual feeling!! 

"Mary was a who woman. God blow you 
both. TMmlm," 

"Reckon that's lust about our crows, 
Polly." smiled Arthur when ha received lb 

Mary anulbd happily. 

THE END, 

(alt chsiKidi ui u>ls dottI »r* neilujiM, sad 
btis ua 1 III, in la U tor Uvlng Hires*.) 



r-.-tntm and oui>:iil>«d by Caasall4a:iC Praaxj 
Lutiis, taf-frs caiuu»«l Hi.; a,c-if. 



National Library of Austhitjs//nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795848 



